THE 
HISTORY 
TOM FONES, 


\ FOUNDLING. 


2 


— 


V O L. I.. 


By HENRY FIELDING, Eſq 


——Mores hominum multorum vidi. 


* 


. ů —— -- 25 — — — — — 


r 


: ä — 
SY 
— — 
5 — 


ke L O@ND © Ne 

E. Printed for A. M 1 1 A Ry and Hd by 
T. CAD ELT, his Succeſſor, in the Strand. 
M DCC LXVIi!, 


RE 7 


. l = 
— _ . enen WWW WET) 
KOTA Rs er wang nee Fare bens vs 3; 4 py 4 * 4 EE : 8 * n oof 4 3 
3 189 7 * IF 
4 2 ws 8 


a. 


. 
y 2 — 
o » 0. 2 ah „„ ru 
. of 1 7 

4 

* 

, 
LY 

Py 
. 
1 
A 
1 
U 
* 
* 
. 
A 
* * 
0 
1 
/ 
—— — 
_—— 
— — 7 po y 
— — ——— OP r * E 
. r nr -- r rn e kad _ \ + 
* n — > ne, 38 — 5 © KLE 7 as e Ines rn e e WS > * ' 2 * 9 F 
bi Rn fa * * 6 OW „ a F OS RS F i BEL Es a ha . 
— _ ww 7. 8 * „ Re 7 
Pr SW * A 


„ — ͤ—Rcn 7ĩ⁊ — — 


n * ST 4 _ eren 6 8 
** 9 Wy N of R . 3 N T1 wn OL N 2 
Ne e Bets 8 
r v 


i Oy" _ 2 — r — 
* — rler erer SITY EEE ESEY 


THIRD > vol UME, 


BOOK DX. « 


In which the. Hiſtory ges forward about 


twelve Hour,. 


CHAP. I. 4 
APY Infiruftion very — to be wa by 
modern Critics. p- I 
rr ©; awd 


Containing the Arrival of, an I riſh Ps with 
very extraortl — Adventures tht < "or at 
the Inn. | dah vas whnk p · N 


C HAP. III. 


4 Dialogue between the Landlady, and: Suſan d 
Gbhbambermaid, "ow to be read by all Tnn- 
A 2 keepers, 


— _—— — — RPE — 4 — 


iv CONTENTS of Vol. Il. l 
keepers, and their Servants; with the Arrival and 1 
affable Behaviour F a beautiful young Laay; which ! 
may teach Perſons of Condition how they may ac- ; 
guire the Love of the whole World,  p. 12 N 

CHAP. Iv. ; 

Concerning infallibls Nof&rums for procuring univerſal 4 

Difefleem and Hatred. * p. = ! 
CHAP, V. 

Shewing who the amiabls Lady, and her unamiable © 

Maid were. p. 24 
CHAP, VI, : 


Containing, among other Things, the Ingenuity x Par- 
tridge, the Madneſs of Jones, and the Folly of 
Fitzpatrick. | p. 32 

CHAP, VII. | 


In which are concluded the Adventures that happened 


at the Inn at Upton, p. 37 
[ CHAP, VIL ” Bl 
In which the Hi/tory goes backward, p- 42 1 
The Eſcape of Sophia, ET OT I [ 
20 | BOOK 


1 


CONTENTS of vol. III. v 


BOOK XI. 
| Containing about three Days. 


CHAP. I. 
A Cruft for the Critics. RET p. 59 
CHAP, II. 
The Adventures which Sophia met with, after her 
leaving Upton, 3 p. 65 
| CHAP, III. 
8 very ſhort Chapter, in which hawever is a Sun, 
Moon, a Star, and an Angel, Pe 75 
CHAP. IV. 
The Hiſtery of Mrs. Fitzpatrick, = 
G V. 


In which the Hiſtory of Mrs, F itzpatrick is 
continued. i p. 86 
CHAP. VI. 


T I which the Miflake of the Landlord throws Sophia 
into a dreadful Conſternation. p. 93 


{ CHAP. VI. 
lu which Mrs, Fitzpatrick concludes her Hiſtory. 
p. 98 


A 3 CHAP. 


2 0 


CONTENTS of Vol. III. 


CHAP. VIII. 


A dreadful Alarm in the Inn, with the Arrival of an 
unexpected Friend of Mrs, Fitzpatrick, p. 109 


CHAP, IX. 


The Morning introduced in ſome pretty Writing, A 
Stage Coach, The civility of Chambermaids, The 
beroic Temper ef Sophia, Her Generofity. The 
Return to it. The Departure of the Company, and 


their Arrival at London; with fame Remarks far 


the Uje of a p. 118 
C I A P. X * 
Containing a Flint or two concerning Virtue, and a 
few more concerning Suſpicion. p- 124 
BOOK XII. 
Containing the ſame individual Time with 
the former. 
CHAP. I. 


Showing what is to be deemed Plagiariſm in a mo- 


dern Author, and what is to be con/idered as lawful 


Prize. p. 131 


C HAP. 


* W Gs 
+ 85 2 >, s . 
N T 


75 
7 
9 2 
323 
* 6 

* 
wt 
27 
aA 
1 
fob 
5 
* 


CONTENTS of vol. UI. vii 


CHAP. II. 


In which, though the Squire doth not find his Daug h- 
ter, ſomething is found which puts an End to his 


Purſuit, | p-. 135 
G HA. III. 
The Departure of Jones from Upton, with what 
paſt between him and Partridge on the Road. 
p. 140 
C 
The Adventure of a Beggar- AN, Pp. I 4.7 
C H A p. v. | 


| Containins more Atventures 109: Ar. Jones and his 
Companion met on the Road. p. 152 


CHAT VL 


From which it may be inferred, that the beſt 
Things are liable to be m . aud niſinter- 
Preted. p. 159 


CHAP, VII. 


Containing a Remark or tibo our own, and many 
more of the good Company ae mbled i in the Kitchen. 
63-2 p. 163 


vii CONTENTS of vol. III. 


CHAP. VIII. 


In which Fortune ſeems to have been in a better Hu- 
mour with Jones than we have hitherto ſeen her. 


OO, ; 
bt 
1 
* PNG 
* 3 
2 
2 


C. ͤ 5 4 en 
„ . . 


| Containing little more than a few odd Obſervaticns. 
| p. 176 
CHAP, x. 


In which Mr. Jones and Mr, Dowling drink a 
Bottle tegether, 5 85 p. 181 


SC r eee eee PE r Re wy , 3 SM es 


CHAP, XI. 


| The Diſaſters which befe] Jones on his Departure = 
: for Coventry; with the ſage Remarks of Par- 
tridge. p. 188 


CHAP. XII. 


Relates that Mr. Jones continued his ourney con- 
trary to the Advice of Partridge, with what hap< 
pened on that Occaſion. p. 192 


[ES 
. * 


— — 9-9 


A Dialogue between Jones and Partridge» p. 204 


GY — — 


CHAP. 


85 7 
9 
0 
3 
3 
15 
8 48 
8 
5 
E 
* 


pi f 
N 
< 


> 2 3 


CONTENTS of vol. III. ix 


C HAP. XIV. 


What happened to Mr. Jon es in his Jaurney from 
St. Albans. | p. 211 


BOOK XIII. 
Containing the Space of twelve Days. 


CHA. Lb 
An Invocation. | p. 217 


CHAP. II. 


What befel Mr. Jones on his Arrival i in Landis 
p. 221 


CHAP. II. 


4 Projeft « of Mi. Fitzpatrick, and her Viſit ts 
Lady Bellaſton. p. 229 


: CHAP. IV. 
Which coi of Fi iti ting. p. 233 


CHAP. V. 


4s Adventure 22 1 to Ar. Jones, „at his 
Ledgings, with ſame Account of a young Gentleman 
Vodgtd there, and of the Miſtreſi of the Houſe, 

and br we Damghter«, p. 237 


CHAP, 


RC LIES ˙ U 


_ - 
— 
_ » — . * 3 2 S 
— ae ee EE, Yo 


— = 2 


* CONTENTS of Vol. III. 


CHAP. VI. 


Mat arrived while the Company were at Brealfaft, 
with ſome Hints concerning the Government of 
Daughters. p. 244 


CHAP. VII. 


Containing the whole Humours of a Maſquerade. 
p. 253 


CHAP. VI I. 


Containing a Scene of Diſireſs, which will appear 
very extraordinary. to meſt of our Readers, p. 260 


CH A P. IX. 
Which treats of Matters of a very different Kind from 
thoſe in z the preceding Ck p. 267 
CHAS, ef 


A Chapter which, | though ſhort, may draw Nr 


_ ſome Eyes. P- 273 
| CHAP. XL 
hn which the Reader will be furprized pe. 276 


e XII. 
In which the Thirteenth Book 16 cid. 


. e Pe wo —9 2 1 8 . 
F 


H ISTOR Y 


OF A 


FOUND LIN G. 


BOOK X. 
In which the Hiſtory goes forward about 
izelve Hours. 


* * % 8 
£ 5 : 3 2 4 
7 1 4 1 o o 
— 12 7 Py 7 q 1 n . 28 77 r 
9 my $ 8 Er nents 8 3 r N r n — „ * 1 
TC Ä N , 


CHAP. I. 


Oeontaining Inſiructions very neceſſary to be peruſed 
> by modern Critics, 


EAD E R, it is impoſſible we ſhould 
| IR know what Sort of Perſon thou wilt be: 
4 For, perhaps, thou may'ſt be as learned 
in human Nature as Sha#eſperar himſelf was; and, 

perhaps, thou may'ſt be no wiſer than ſome of 
bis Editors. Now left this latter ſhould be the 
5 3 Cale, we think proper, before we go any farther 

together, to give thee a few wholeſome Admoni- 
E 7 tions; that thou y ſt not as groſly miſunder- 

A Vor. III. B ſtand 
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ſtand and miſrepreſent us, as ſome of the ſaid 
Editors have miſunderſtood and miſrepreſented 
their Author, 

Firſt, then, we warn thee not too haſtily to 
condemn any of the Incidents in this our Hiſtory, 
as impertinent and foreign to our main Deſign, 
becauſe thou doſt not immediately conceive in 
what Manner ſuch Incident may conduce to that 
Deſign, This Work may, indeed, be conſi- 
dered as a great Creation of our own ; and for a 
little Reptile of a Critic to preſume to find Fault 
with any of its Parts, without knowing the Man- 
ner in which the Whole is connected, and be- 
fore he comes to the final Cataſtrophe, is a moſt 
preſumptuous Abſurdity. The Alluſion and 
| Metaphor we have here made uſe of, we muſt 
acknowledge to be infinitely too great for our 
Occaſion; but there is, indeed, no other, which is 
at all adequate to expreſs the Difference between 
an Author of the firſt Rate, and a Critic of the 


loweſt. 


Another Caution we would give thee, my 


good Reptile, is, that thou doſt not find out too 
near a Reſemblance between certain Characters 
Here introduced; as for Inſtance, between the 
Landlady who appears in the Seventh Book, and 
Her in the Ninth. Thou art to know, Friend, 
that there are certain Characteriſtics, in which 
moſt Individuals of every Profeſſion and Occu- 
pation agree. To be able to preſerve theſe Cha- 
racteriſtics, and at the ſame Time to diverſify 
their Operations, is one Talent of a good Wri- 
ter. Again, to mark the nice Diſtinction be— 
tween two Perions actuated by the ſame Vice or 
Folly is another; and as this laſt Talent is found 
in very few Writers, ſo is the true Diſcernment 
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Ch. 1. a FOUNDLING, " 
of it found in as few Readers; though, I believe, 
the Obſervation of this forms a very principal 
Pleaſure in thoſe who are capable of the Diſco- 
very: Every Perſon, for Inſtance, can diſtinguiſh 
between Sir Epicure Mammon, and Sir Fopling 
Flutter ; but to note the Difference between Sir 
Fopling Flutter and Sir Conurtly Nice, requires a 
more exquiſite Judgment; For want of which, 
vulgar Spectators of Plays very often do great In- 
juſtice in the Theatre; where I have ſometimes 
known a Poet in Danger of being convicted as 
2 Thief, upon much worſe Evidence than the 
Reſemblance of Hands hath been held to be in the 
Law. In Reality, I apprehend every amorous 
Widow on the Stage would run the Hazard of 
being condemned as a ſervile Imitation of Dias, 
but that happily very few of our Play-houſe Critics 
underſtand enough of Latin to read Virgil. 

In the next Pl, ice, we muſt admoniſh thee, my 
worthy Friend (for, perhaps, thy Heart may be 
better than thy Head) not to condemn a Charac- 
ter as a bad one, becauſe it is not perfectly a good 
one. If thou doit delight in theſe Models of Per- 
fection, there are Books eno, written to gratify 
thy Taſte; but as We have not, in the Courſe of 
our Converfation, ever happened to meet with 
any ſuch Perſon, we have not choſen to introduce 
any ſuch here. To ſay the Truth, I a little queſ- 


tion whether mere Man ever arrived at this con- 


ſummate Degree of Excellence, as well as whether 


there hath ever exiſted a Monſter bad enough te 
verify that 


nulla virtute redemptum 
A vitits — * 


Whoſe Vices are not allayed with a ſingle Virtue. 
B 2 in 
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in Fuvenal : Nor do I, indeed, conceive the good 
Purpoſes ſerved by inſerting Characters of ſuch 
angelick Perfection, or ſuch diabolical Depravity, 
in any Work of Invention : Since from contem - 
plating either, the Mind of Man is more likely to 
he overwhelmed with Sorrow and Shame, than to 
draw any good Uſes from ſuch Patterns; for in 
the former Inſtance he may be both concerned and 
aſhamed to ſee a Pattern of Excellence, in his 
Nature, which he may reaſonably deſpair of ever 
arriving at; and in contemplating the latter, he 
may be no leſs affected with thoſe uneaſy Senſa- 
tions, at ſeeing the Nature, of which he is a 


Partaker, degraded into ſo odious and deteftable a 


Creature. 

In Fact, if there be enough of Goodneſs in a 
Character to engage the Admiration and Aﬀec- 
tion of a well-diſpoſed Mind, though there ſhould 
appear ſome of thoſe little Blemiſhes, quas humana 
parum cavit natura, they will raiſe our Compaſ- 
ſion rather than our Abhorrence. Indeed, nothing 
can be of more moral Uſe than the Imperfections 
which are ſeen in Examples of this Kind ; ſince 
ſuch form a Kind of Surprite, more apt to affect 
and dwell upon our Minds, than the Faults of 
very vicious and wicked Perſons. The Foibles 
and Vices of Men in whom there is great Mix- 


ture of Good, become more glaring Objects, from 


the Virtues which contraſt them, and ſhew their 
Deformity ; and when we find ſuch V ices attended 


with their evil Conſequence to our favourite Cha- 


raters, we are not only taught to ſhun them 
for our own Sake, but to hate them for the 
Miſchiefs they have already brought on thoſe 


we love. 
And 
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And now, my Friend, having given you theſe 
few Admonitions, we will, if you pleaſe, once 
more ſet forward with our Hiſtory, 


CHAT I 


Containing the Arrival of an Iriſh Gentleman, with 
very extraordinary Adventures which enſucd at the 
Inu. 


OW the little trembling Hare, which the 
Dread of all her numerous Enemies, and 
chiefly of that cunning, cruel, carnivorous Ani- 
mal, Man, had confined all the Day to her Lurk- 
ing-places, ſports wantonly o'er the Lawns: Now 
on ſome hollow Tree the Owl, ſhrill Chotiſter 
of the Night, hoots forth Notes which might 
charm the Ears of ſome modern Connoiſſeurs in 
Muſick : Now in the Imagination of the half- 
drunk Clown, as he ſtaggers through the Church- 
yard, or rather Charnel-yard, to his Home, Fear 
paints the bloody Hobgoblin : Now Thieves and 
Ruffians are awake, and honeft Watchmen faſt 
aſleep, In plain Eugliſb, it was now Mid- night; 
and the Company at the Inn, as well thoſe who 
have been already mentioned in this Hiſtory, as 
ſome others who arrived in the Evening, were all 
in Bed. Only Szſan Chambermaid was now ſtir- 
ring, ſhe being obliged to waſh the Kitchen, 
before ſhe retired to the Arms of the fond, expe- 
ing Hoſtler. 

In this Poſture were Affairs at the Inn, when a 
Gentleman arrived there Poſt. He immediately 
alighted from his Horſe, and coming up to Su- 
fan, enquired of her, in a very abrupt and con- 
fuſed Manner, being almoſt out of Breath with 
* | Eazer= 


6 The HISTORY of Book X. | 
Eagerneſs, whether there was any Lady in the 
Houſe. Ihe Hour of Night, and the Behaviour 
of the Man, who ſtared very wildly all the Time, 
a little ſurprized Stan, fo that fhe heſitated before 
ſhe made any Anſwer: Upon which the Gentle- 
man, with redoubled Eagerneſs, begged her to 
ive him a true Information, ſaying, he had loſt 
his Wife, and was come in Purſuit of her, 1 
© Upon my Shoul,“ cries he, I have been near 
catching her already in two or three Places, if 
I had not found her gone juſt as I came up with 
her. If ſhe be in the Houſe, do carry me up in 
the Dark and ſhew her to me; and if ſhe be 
gone away before me, do tell me which Way 
I ſhall go after her to meet her, and upon my 
Shoul, I will make you the richeſt poor Woman 
© in the Nation.“ He then pulled out a Handful 
of Guineas, a Sight which would have bribed 
Perſons of much greater Conſequence than this 

poor Wretch, to much worſe Purpoſes. 
Suſan, from the Account ſhe had received of 
Mrs. Wailers, made not the leaſt Doubt but that 
ſhe was the very identical Stray whom the right 
Owner purſued. As ſhe concluded, therefore, 
with great Appearance of Reaſon, that ſhe never 
could get Money in an honeſter Way than by 
reſtoring a Wife to her Huſband, ſhe made no 
Scruple of aſſuring the Gentleman, that the Lady 
he wanted was then in the Houſe; and was pre- 
ſently afterwards prevaized upon (by very liberal 
Promiſes, and ſome Earneit paid into her Hands) 
t) conduct him to the Bed-chamber of Mrs, 
Vaters. 1 | | 
It hath been a Cuſtom long ellabliſhed in the 
polite World, and that upon very ſolid and {ub- 
| ſtantial 
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ſtantial Reaſons, that a Huſband ſhall never enter 
his Wife's Apartment without firſt knocking at 
the Door, The many excellent Uſes of this Cuſ- 


tom nced ſcarce be hinted to a Reader who hath 


any Knowledge of the World: For by this Means 
the Lady hath Time to adjuſt herſelf, or to remove 
any diſagreeable Object out of the Way; for 
there are {ome Situations, in which nice and deli- 
cate Women would not be diſcovered by their 
Huſbands, 

Jo fay the Truth, there are ſeveral Ceremo- 
nies inſtituted among the poliſhed Part of Man- 
kind, which, though they may, to coarſer Judg- 
ments, appear as Matters of mere Form, are 


found to have much of Subſtance in them, by 


the more diſcerning; and lucky would it have 
been, had the Cuſtom abovementioned been ob- 
terved by our Gentleman in the preſent Inſtance, 
knock, indeed, he did at the Door, but not with 
one of thoſe gentle Raps which is uſual on ſuch 
Occaſions, On the contrary, when he found 
the Door locked, he flew at it with ſuch Vio- 
lence, that the Lock immediately gave way, the 
Door burſt open, and he fell headlong into the 
Room. 

| He had no ſooner recovered his Legs, than 
forth from the Bed, upon his Legs likewiſe 
appeared — with Shame and Sorrow are we 
obliged to proceed ———our Hero himſelf, who, 
with a menacing Voice, demanded of the Gentle- 
man who he was, and what he meant by daring 
to burſt open his Chamber in that outrageous 
Manner. 5 

The Gentleman at firſt thought he had com- 
mitted a Miſtake, and was going to aſk Pardon 
and retreat, when, on a ſudden, as the Moon 


B 4 ſhone 
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ſhone very bright, he caſt his Eyes on Stays, 
Gowns, Petticoats, Caps, Ribbons, Stockings, 
Garters, Shoes, Clogs, &c. all which lay in a 
diſordered Manner on the Floor. All theſe ope- 


rating on the natural Jealouſy of his Temper, ſo 


enraged him, that he loſt all Power of Speech ; 
and, without returning any Anſwer to Zones, he 
endeavoured to approach the Bed. 

Jones immediately interpoſing, a fierce Con- 


tention aroſe, which ſoon proceeded to Blows on 
both Sides, And now Mrs. Vaters (for we mult 


confeſs the was in the ſame Bed) being, I ſuppoſe, 
awakened from her Sleep, and ſeeing two Men 
fighting in her Bedchamber, began to ſcream in 
the moſt violent Manner, crying out Murder ! 
Robbery! and more frequently Rape ! which laſt, 
ſome, perhaps, may wonder ſhe ſhould mention, 
who do not conſider that theſe Words of Excla- 


mation are uſed by Ladies in a Fright, as Fa, la, 


la, ra, da, &c. are in Muſick only as the Vehicles 
of Sound, and without any fixed Ideas. 

Next to the Lady's Chamber was depoſited the 
Body of an Iriſb Gentleman, who arrived too late 
at the Inn to have been mentioned before. This 
Gentleman was one of thoſe whom the 7riþþ call 
a Calabalaro, or Cavalier, He was a younger 


Brother of a good Family, and having no Fortune 


at Home, was obliged to look abroad in order to 
get one: For which Purpoſe he was proceeding 
to the Bath to try his Luck with Cards and the 


This young Fellow lay in Bed reading one o 
Mrs. Behn's Novels; for he had been inſtructed 
by a Friend, that he would find no more effectual 
Method of recommending himſelf to the Ladies 
than the improving his Underſtanding, and m_ 

| is 
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his Mind with good Literature. He no ſooner, 
therefore, heard the violent Uproar in the next 
Room, than he leapt from his Bolſter, and taking 
his Sword in one Hand, and the Candle which 
burnt by him in the other, he went directly to 
Mrs. Il aters's Chamber, | 

If the Sight of another Man in his Shirt at firſt 
added ſome {hock to the Decency of the Lady, 
it made her preſently Amends by conſiderably 
abating her Fears; for no ſooner had the Cala- 
balaro enter'd the Room, than he cry'd out : 
Mr. Fitzpatrick, what the Devil is the Maning 
of this?” Upon which the other immediately 
anſwered, O, Mr. Macklachlan, I am rejoiced 
you are here: — This Villain hath debauched my 
Wife, and is got into Bed with her. What 
« Wife ?* cries Macklachlan, do not I know Mrs. 
« Fitzpatrick very well, and don't I ſee that the 
© Lady, whom the Gentleman who ſtands here 
© in his Shirt is lying in Bed with, is none of 
her?” 

Fitzpatrick now perceiving, as well by the 
 Glimple he had of the Lady, as by her Voice, 
which might have been diftinguiſhed at a greater 
Diſtance than he now ſtood from her, that he had 
made a very unfortunate Miſtake, began to aſk 
many Pardons of the Lady; and then turning to 
Jones he ſaid, I would have you take Notice I 
do not aſk your Pardon, for you have bate me; 
for which | am reſolved to have your Blood in 
the Morning.” | 

Jones treated this Menace with much Con- 
tempt; and Mr. Macilichlan anſwered, * Indeed, 
Mr. Hitzpatric, you may be aſhamed of your 
* ownlelf, to diſturb People at this Time of 
Night: If all the People in the Inn were not 

Z B 5 s allcep, 
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* aſleep, you would have awakened them as you 


a 


hive me. The Gentleman has ſerved you very 
£ rizbtly. Upon my Conſcience, tho' I have no 
Wi, if you had treated her ſo, I would have 
cut vour Throat.“ 

Jones was fo confounded with his 3 for his. 
Lady's Reputation, that he knew neither what to 
ſay or do; but the Invention of Women is, as. 


K 


hat! been obſerved, much readier than that of 


Men. She iecollected that there was a Commu— 
nication between her Chamber and that of Mr. 
Jones; relying, therefore, on his Honour and her 
own Aſſurance, ſhe anſwered, I know not what 
you mean, Villains! I am Wife to none of 
you. Help! Rape! Murder! Rape!“ — And. 
now the Landlady coming into the Room, Mrs. 
F/aters fell upon her with the utmolt Virulence, 
ſaying, She thought herſelf in a ſober Inn, and. 
not in a Bawdy-Houſe; but that a Set of Vil- 


lains had broke into her Room, with an Intent. 


upon her Honour, if not upon her Life; and. 
< both, ſhe ſaid, were equally dear to her.” 

The Landlady now began to roar as loudly as. 
the poor Woman in Bed had done before. She 
cry'd, She was undone, and that the Reputation 
* of her Houſe, which was never blown upon. 
« before, was utterly deſtroyed.* Then turnin 
to the Men, ſhe cry'd, What, in the Devil” 8 
© Name, is the Reaſon of all this Diſturbance in, 
the Lady's Room?” Fitzpatrick, hanging down. 
his Head, repeated, that he had committed a. 


* Miltake, for which he heartily aſked Pardon,” 


and then retired with his Countryman. Jones, 
who was too ingenious to have miſſed the Hint 
given him by his Fair One, boldly aſſerting, 
That he had run to her Aſſiſtance upon hearing, 

the 


© 
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the Door broke open; with what Deſign he 
could not conceive, unleſs of robbing the Lady; 
which if they intended, he ſaid, he had the 
good Fortune to prevent.“ I never had a 
Robbery committed in my Houſe ſince I have 
kept it,” cries the Landlady: I wou'd have 
ou to know, Sir, I harbour no Highwaymen 
here; TI fcorn the Word, thof I fay it. None 
but honeſt, good Gentlefolks, are welcome to 
my Houſe; and, I thank good Luck, I have 
always had enow of ſuch Cuſtomers ; indeed 
as many as I could entertain. Here hath been 
my Lord ' and then ſhe repeated over a Ca- 
talogue of Names and Titles, many of which we 
might, perhaps, be guilty of a Breach of Privilege 
by inſerting. 

ones, after much Patience, at length inter- 


A «a K „ A „ 


rupted her, by making an Apology to Mrs. Ja- 


ters, for having appeared before her in his Shirt, 
aſluring her, That nothing but a Concern tor, 


her Safety could have prevailed on him to do it.“ 


The Reader may inform himſelf of her Anſwer, 
and, indeed, of her whole Behaviour to the End 
of the Scene, by conſidering the Situation which 
ſhe affected, it being that of a modeſt Lady, who 
was awakened out of her Sleep by three ſtrange 
Men in her Chamber. "This was the Part which 
ſhe undertook to perform; and, indeed, ſhe exe- 
cuted it ſo well, that none of our Theatrical 
Actreſſes could exceed her, in any of their Per- 
formances, cither on or off the Stage. 

And hence, I think, we may very fairly draw 
an Argument, to prove how extremely natural 
Virtue is to the Fair Sex: For tho' there is not, 
perhaps, one in ten thouſand who is capable of 
making a good Actreſs; and even among theſe 
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we rarely ſie two who are equally able to per- 
ſonate the ſame Character ; yet this of Virtue they 
can all admirably well put on; and as well thoſe 
Individuals who have it not, as thoſe who poſſeſs 
it, can all act it to the utmoſt Degree of Per- 
fection. | 

When the Men were all departed, Mrs. Waters 
recovering from her Fear, recovered likewiſe from 
her Anger, and ſpoke in much gentler Accents to 
the Landlady, who did not fo readily quit her 
Concern for the Reputation of her Houſe, in Fa- 
vour of which ſhe began again to Number the 
many great Perſons who had ſlept under her Roof; 
but the Lady ſtopt her ſhort, and having abſo- 
TIutcly acquainted her of not having had any Share 
in the paſt Diſturbance, begged to be left to her 
Repoſe, which, ſhe ſaid, ſhe hoped to enjoy unmo- 
leſted during the Remainder of the Night. Upon 
which the Landlady, after much Civility, and 
many Court'ſies, took her Leave, 


H 


A Dialogue between the Landlady and Suſan the 
Chambermaid, proper to be read by all Tnn-keepers 
and their Servants ; with the Arrival, and affable 
Behaviour of @ beautiful young Lady; which may 
teach Perſons of Condition how they may acquire the 
Love of the whole TVorld. | 


H E Landlady remembering that Suſan had 

been the only Perſon out of Bed when the 
Door was burſt open, reſorted preſently to ber, to 
enquire into the firſt Occaſion of the Diſturbance, 
as well as who the ſtrange Gentleman was, and 
when and how he arrived. 

| Suſan 
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Suſan related the whole Story which the Reader 
knows already, varying the Truth only in ſome 
Circumſtances, as ſhe ſaw convenient, and totally 
concealing the Money which ſhe had received. 
But whereas her Miſtreſs had in the Preface to her 
Enquiry ſpoken much in Compaiſion for the 
Fright which the Lady had been in, concerning 
any intended Depredations on her Virtue, Smfar 
could not help endeavouring to quiet the Concern 
which her Miſtreſs ſeemed to be under on that 
Account, by ſwearing heartily the ſaw Tones leap 
out from her Bed, 

The Landlady fell into a violent Rage at theſe 
Words. A likely Story truly,“ cried ſhe, © that 
a Woman ſhould cry out, and endeavour to 
c expole herſelf, if that was the Cafe ! I defire to 
know what better Proof any Lady can give of 
her Virtue than her crying out, which, I believe, 
twenty People can witneſs fer her ſhe did? TI 
beg, Madam, you would ſpread no ſuch Scan- 
dal of any of my Gueſts: For it will not only 
reflect on them, but upon the Houſe 3 and I am 
ſure no Vagabonds, nor wicked beggarly People 
come here.” 

Well,“ ſays Suſan, then I muſt not believe 
my own Eyes.“ No, indeed, muſt you not 
always,” anſwered her Miſtreſs; I would not 
have believed my own Eyes againft ſuch good 
Gentlefolks. I have not had a better Supper 
ordered this half Year than they ordered laſt 
Night; and fo eaſy and good-humoured were 
they, that they found no Fault with my Vor- 
ce/terſhire Perry, which I fold them for Cham- 
pagne; and to be ſure it is as well taſted, and 
as wholſome as the beſt Champagne in the 
Kingdom, otherwiſe I would ſcorn to give it be 
| * an 


NO Q M GK © KA A A 


fa A A &@& M «a a 3A AQ & _ A 


14 The HISTORY of Book X. 


© and they drank me two Bottles. No, no, I will 
© never believe any Harm of ſuch ſober good Sort 
© of People.” 

Suſan being thus ſilenced, her Miſtreſs pro- 
ceeded to other Matters. And ſo you tell me, 
continued ſhe, that the ſtrange Gentleman came 
© Poſt, and there is a Footman without with the 
© Horſes; why then, he is certainly. ſome of 
© your great Gentlefolks too. Why did not 
© you aſk him whether he'd have any Supper: 
© | think he is in the other Gentleman's Room; 
© go up and aſk whether he called. Perhaps he'll 
order ſomething when he finds any Body ſtirring 
© in the Houſe to dreſs it. Now don't commit 
© any of your uſual Blunders, by telling him the 
6 Fire's out, and the Fowls alive. And if he 
© ſhould order Mutton, don't blab out, that we 
© have none, The Butcher, | know, killed 2 
* 
C 
4 
6c 
C 
C 
= 
C 
= 


Sheep juſt before I went to Bed, and he never 
refuſes to cut it up warm when I deſtire it. Go, 
remember there's all Sorts of Mutton and 

Fowls ; go, open the Door, with, Gentlemen, 

dye call; and if they ſay nothing, aſk what his 

Honour will be pleaſed to have for Supper, 

Don't forget his Honour. Go; if you don't 

mind all theſe Matters better, you'll never come 

to any Thing.“ 

Suſan departed, and ſoon returned with an 
Account, that the two Gentlemen were got both 
into the fame Bed. TI'wo Gentlemen,” ſays 
the Landlady, © in the ſame Bed ! that's im- 
£ poſſible ; they are two arrant Scrubs, I warrant 
© them; and, I believe, young Squire Allworthy 
s gueſſed right, that the Fellow intended to rob 
© her Ladyſhip: For if he had broke open the 
Lady's Door with any of the wicked Deſigns 
| e 
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of a Gentleman, he would never have ſneaked 
away to another Room to ſave the Expence of a 
Supper and a Bed to himſelf. They are certainly 
Thieves, and their ſearching after a Wife is 
nothing but a Pretence,” 

In cheſe Cenſures, my Landlady did Mr. Fitz- 
patrick great Injuſtice; for he was really born a 
Gentleman, though not worth a Groat; and 
though, perhaps, he had ſome few Blemiſhes 
in his Heart as well as in his Head, yet being a 
fneaking, or a niggardly Fellow, was not one of 
them. In reality, he was fo generous a Man, that 
whereas he had received a very handſome Fortune 
with his Wife, he had now ſpent every Penny of 
it, except ſome little Pittance which was ſettled 
upon her; and in order to pofleſs himſelf of this, 
he had uſed her with ſuch Cruelty, that together 
with his Jealouſy, which was of the bittereſt Kind, 
it had forced the poor Woman to run away from 
him. 

This Gentleman then being well tired with his 
long Journey from Chefter in one Day, with. 
which, and ſome good dry Blows he had received 
in the Scuffle, his Bones were ſo fore, that added 
to the Soreneſs of his Mind, it had quite deprived 
him of any Appetite for eating, And being now 
ſo violently diſappointed in the Woman, whom, 
at the Maid's Inſtance, he had miſtaken for his. 
Wife, it never once entered into his Head, that 
ſhe might nevertheleſs be in the Houſe, though 
he had erred in the firſt Perſon he had attacked. 
He therefore yielded to the Diſſuaſions of his 
Friend from 2 earching any farther after her that 
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Night, and accepted the kind Offer of Part of his 
The 
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The Footman and Poſt-boy were in a different 
Diſpoſition, They were more ready to order, 
than the Landlady was to provide; however, after 
being pretty well ſatisfied by them of the real 
Truth of the Caſe, and that Mr, Fitzpatrick was 
no Thief, ſhe was at length prevailed on to ſet 
ſome cold Meat before them, which they were 
devouring with great Greedineſs, when Partridce 
came into the Kitchen. He had been firſt awaked 
by the Hurry which we have before ſeen; and 
while he was endeavouring to compoſe himſelf 
again on his Pillow, a Screech Owl had given 
him ſuch a Serenade at his Window, that he leapt 
in a moſt horrible Affright from his Bed, and hud- 
dling on his Cloaths with great Expedition, ran 
down to the Protection of the Company, whom 
he heard talking below in the Kitchen. 

His Arrival detained my Landlady from return- 
ing to her Reſt: For ſhe was juſt about to leave 
the other two Gueſts to the Care of Suſan; but 
the Friend of young Squire Allworthy was not to 
be ſo neglected, eſpecially as he called for a Pint 
of Wine to be mulled. She immediately obeyed, 
by putting the ſame Quantity of 47 to the Fire: 
For this readily anſwered to the Name of every 
- Kind of Wine. | 

The Iriſb Footman was retired to Bed, and the 
Poſt-boy was. going to follow; but Partridge in- 
vited him to ſtay, and partake of his Wine, which 
the Lad very thankfully accepted. The School - 
maſter was indeed afraid to return to Bed by him - 
ſelf; and as he did not know how ſoon he might 
loſe the Company of my Landlady, he was re- 
ſolved to ſecure that of the Boy, in whoſe Pre- 
ſence he apprehended no Danger from the Devil 


or any of his Adherents, 
| And 
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And now arrived another Poſt-boy at the Gate, 
upon which San, being ordered out, returned, 
introducing two young Women in Riding-habits, 
one of which was ſo very richly laced, that Par- 
tridge and the Poſt- boy inſtantly ſtarted from their 
Chairs, and my Landlady fell to her Court'ſies, 
and her Ladyſhips, with preat Eagerneſs. 

The Lady in the rich Habit ſaid, with a Smile 
of great Condeſcenſion, * If you will give me 
Leave, Madam, I will warm myſelf a few Mi- 
< nutes at your Kitchen Fire; for it is really very 
cold; but I muſt inſiſt on diſturbing no one 
from his Seat. This was ſpoken on Account of 
Partridge, who had retreated to the other End of 
the Room, {truck with the utmoit Awe and Aſto- 
niſhment at the Splendor of the Lady's Dreſs. In- 
deed ſhe had a much better Title to Reſpect than 
this : For ſhe was one of the moſt beautiful Crea- 
tures in the World. 

The Lady earneſtly deſired Partridge to return 
to his Seat, but could not prevail. She then 
pulled off her Gloves, and diſplayed to the Fire 
two Hands, which had every Property of Snow 
in them, except that of melting, Her Compa- 
nion, who was indeed her Maid, likewiſe pulled 
off her Gloves, and diſcovered what bore an exact 
Reſemblance, in Cold and Colour, to a Piece of 
frozen Beef. 

„ | wiſh, Madam,” quoth the latter, your 
* Ladyſhip would not think of going any farther 
„to- night. I am terribly afraid your Ladyſhip 
© will not be able to bear the Fatigue.” 

Why ſure,” cries the Landlady, © her Lady- 
© ſhip's Honour can never intend it. O bleſs me, 
farther to-night indeed! Let me beſeech your 
. © Ladyſhip not to think on't. — But to be 
6 ſure, 
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* ſure, your Ladyſhip can't. What will your 
Honour be pleaſed to have for Supper? I have 
Mutton of all Kinds, and ſome nice Chicken.” 
think, Madam,” ſaid the Lady, © it would 
be rather Breakfaſt than Supper; but I can't 
eat any Thing; and if I ſtay, ſhall only lie 
down for an Hour or two. However, if you 
pleaſe, Madam, you may get me a little Sack- 
whey, made very ſmall and thin. 

© Yes, Madam, cries the Miſtreſs of the Houſe, 
J have ſome excellent White-wine.* © You 
have no Sack then?“ ſays the Lady. Yes, an't 
pleaſe your Honour, I have; I may challenge 
the Country for that—But let me beg your La- 
* dythip to eat ſomething,” 

. + Upon my Word, | can't eat a Morſel,” an- 
ſwered the Lady; and I ſhall be much obliged 
© to you, it you will pleaſe to get my Apartment 
ready as ſoon as poſſible: For I am reſolved tg 
© be on Horſeback again in three Hours.“ 

Why, Szſan, cries the Landlady, is there a 
Fire lit yet in the Wild- gooſe? I am ſorry, 
Madam, all my beſt Rooms are full, Several 
People of the firſt Quality are now in Bed. 
© Here's a great young Squire, and many other 
great Gentlefolks of Quality.” 

| Suſan anſwered, * That the Iriſb Gentlemen 
were got into the Mild-gooſe.“ | | 

Was ever any Thing like it!“ ſays the Miſ- 
treſs; hy the Devil would you not keep ſome 
of the beſt Rooms for the Quality, when you 

* know ſcarce a Day paſſes without ſome calling 
here? If they be Gentlemen, I am certain, 
* when they know it is for her Ladyſhip, they will 


get up again. 
Not 
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Not upon my Account,” ſays the Lady; © L 
„will have no Perſon diſturbed for me. If you 
have a Room that is commonly decent, it will 
« ſerve me very well, though it be never ſo plain. 
I beg, Madam, you will not give yourſelf ſo 
much trouble on my Account.” O, Madam,“ 
cries the other, © I have ſeveral very good Rooms 
for that Matter, but none good enough for 
* your Honour's Ladyſhip. However, as you are 
* ſo condeſcending to take up with the beſt I have, 
* do, Suſan, get a Fire in the Roſe this Minute. 
Will your Ladyſhip be pleaſed to go up now, or 
* ſtay till the Fire is lighted?” © I think I have 
£ ſufficiently warmed myſelf,” anſwered the Lady; 
* ſo if you pleaſe I will go now. I am afraid 
I have kept People, and particularly that Gen- 
* tleman (meaning Pariridge) too long in the 
Cold already. Indeed I cannot bear to think 
of keeping any Perſon from the Fire this dread= 
ful Weather.“ She then departed with her 
Maid, the Landlady marching with two lighted 
Candles before her. 

When that good Woman returned, the Con- 
verſation in the Kitchen was all upon the Charms 
of the young Lady, There is indeed in perfect 
Beauty a Power which none almoſt can with- 
ſtand : For my Landlady, though ſhe was not 
pleaſed at the Negative given to the Supper, de- 
clared ſhe had never ſeen ſo lovely a Creature. 
Partridge ran out into the moſt extravagant 
Encomiums on her Face, though he could not 
refrain from paying ſome Compliments to the Gold 
Lace on her Habit: The Poſt-boy ſung forth the. 
Praiſes of her Goodneſs, which were likewiſe 
echoed by the other Poſt boy, who was now 
come in, She's a true good Lady, I warrant. 

| | he. 
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© her,” ſays he: For ſhe hath Mercy upon dumb 
8 Creatures; for ſhe aſked me every now and then 
© upon the Journey, if I did not think ſhe ſhould 
hurt the Horſes by riding too faſt; and when 
© the came in, ſhe charged me to give them as 
* much Corn as ever they would cat. 

Such Charms are there in Affability, and fo fure 
is it to attract the Praiſes of all Kinds of People, 
It may i indeed be compared to the celebrated Mrs, 
Hufſey . It is equally ſure to ſet off every Femals 
eon to the higheſt Advantage, and to palli- 
ate and conceal every Defect. A ſhort Reflection 
which we could not forbear making in this Place, 
where my Reader hath ſeen the Lovelineſs of an 
affable Deportment; and Truth will now oblige 
us to contraſt it, by ſhewing the Reverſe. 


CHAP, IV. 


Containing infallible Noftrums for procuring univerſal 
Diſeſteem and Hatred, 


HE Lady had no ſooner laid herſelf on her 

Pillow, than the Waiting-woman returned to 
the Kitchen to regale with ſome of thoſe Dainties 
which her Miſtreſs had refuſed. 

The Company, at her Entrance, ſhewed her 
the ſame Reſpect which they had before paid to 
her Miſtreſs, - riſing; but ſhe forgot to imitate 
her, by deſiring them to fit down again, In- 
deed it was ſcarce poſſible they ſhould have done 
ſo: For ſhe placed her Chair in ſuch a Poſture, 
as to occupy almoſt the whole Fire. She then 
ordered a Chicken to be broiled that Inſtant, 
declaring if it was not ready in a Quarter of .an 


* A celebrated Mantua-maker in the Serand, *** for ſeiting 
oſf the Shapes of Women, 


Hour, 
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Hour, ſhe would not ſtay for it. Now though the 
ſaid Chicken was then at Rooſt in the Stable, and 
required the ſeveral Ceremonies of catching, kill- 
ing, and picking, before it was brought to the 
Gridiron, my Laadlady would nevertheleſs have 
undertaken to do all within the Time; but the 
Gueſt being unfortunately admitted behind the 
Scenes, muſt have been Witneſs to the Fouberie; 
the poor Woman was therefore obliged to confeſs 
that ſhe had none in the Houſe ; © But, Madam, 
{aid ſhe, © I can get any kind of Mutton in an In- 
« ſtant from the Butcher's. | | 

© Do you think then,” anſwered the Waiting- 
Gentlewoman, that I have the Stomach of a 
« Horſe, to eat Mutton at this Time of Night? 
© Sure you People that keep Inns imagine your 
HBetters are like yourſelves. Indeed 1 expected 
© to get nothing at this wretched Place. I won- 
der my Lady would ſtop at it. I ſuppoſe none 
but Tradeſmen and Graziers ever call here.“ 
The Landlady fired at this Indignity offered to 
her Houſe ; however, ſhe ſuppreſſed her Temper, 
and contented herſelf with ſaying,-* Very good 
Quality frequented it, ſhe thanked Heaven !” 
Don't tell me,” cries the other, © of Quality! 
believe I know more of People of Quality than 
ſuch as you. — But, prithee, without troubling 
me with any of your Impertinence, do tell me 
what I can have for Supper; for though I can- 
not eat Horſe-fleſh, I am really hungry.” Why 
truly, Madam,” anſwered the Landlady, © you 
could not take me again at ſuch a Diſadvan- 
tage: For I mult confeſs, I have nothing in 
the Houſe, unleſs a cold Piece of Beef, which 
indeed a Gentleman's Footman and the Poſt- boy 


have almoſt cleared to the Bone.“ Woman,” 
| laid 
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ſaid Mrs. Abigail, (ſo for Shortneſs we will call 
her) © I intreat you not to make me ſick, If I 
© had faſted a Month, I could not eat what had 
been touched by the Fingers of ſuch Fellows : 
Is there nothing neat or decent to be had in this 
horrid Place!” What think you of ſome 
Eggs and Bacon, Madam ?* ſaid the Landlady. 
Are your Eggs new laid ? Are you certain they 
were Jaid To-day? And let me have the Bacon 
cut very nice and thin; for I can't endure any 
Thing that's groſs. —Prithee try if you can do 
a little tolerably for once, and don't think you 
have a Farmer's Wife, or ſome of thoſe Crea- 
tures in the Houſe. The Landlady began then 
to handle her Knife; but the other ſtopt her, ſay- 
ing; * Good Woman, I muſt inſiſt upon your 
« fiſt waſhing your Hands; for I am extreme! 
© nice, and have been always uſed from my 
Cradle to have every thing in the moſt elegant 
Manner. | 

The Landlady, who governed herſelf with 
much Dificulty, began now the neceſſary Prepa- 
rations ; for as to Syjan, ſhe was utterly rejected, 
and with fuch Diſdain that the poor Wench was 
as hard put to it, to reſtrain her Hands from Vio- 
lence, as her Miſtreſs had been to hold her Tongue, 
This indeed Szſan did not entirely: For tho' the 
literally kept it within her Teeth, yet there it 
muttered many marry-come-ups, as good Fleſh 
and Blood as yourſelt,* with other ſuch indignant 
Phraſes. 

While the Supper was preparing, Mrs, Abigail 
began to Jament ſhe had not ordered a Fire in the 
Parlour ; but ſhe ſaid, that was now too late. 
However, ſaid ſhe, + I have Novelty to recom- 
mend a Kitchen; for I do not believe I ever eat 

in 
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© in one before.” Then turning to the Poſt- boys, 
ſhe aſked them, Why they wers not in the 
Stable with their Horſes? If I muſt eat my hard 
Fare here, Madam, ' cries ſhe to the Landlady, 
I beg the Kitchen may be kept clear, that I may 
not be ſurrounded with all the Black-guards in 
Town. As for you, Sir,“ ſays ſhe to Partridge, 
you look ſomewhat like a Gentleman, and may 
« fit ſtil] if you pleaſe ; I don't deſire to diſturb any 
body but Mob.“ : 

* Yes, yes, Madam, cries Partridge, I am 
© a Gentleman, I do ailure you, and I am not ſo 
* eaſily to be diſturbed, Non ſemper vox caſualis 
„ verbo nominativus.“ This Latin ſhe took to 
be ſome Affront, and anſwered, * You may be 4 
Gentleman, Sir; but you don't thew yourſelf 
as one, to talk Latin to a Woman.“ Partridge 
made a gentle Reply, and concluded with more 
Latin; upon which ſhe toſſed up her Noſe, and 
contented herſelf by abuſing him with the Name 
of a great Scholar. 

The Supper being now on the Table, Mrs, 
Abigail cat very heartily, for ſo delicate a Perſon ; 
and while a ſecond' Courſe of the ſame was by her 
Order preparing, the ſaid, And ſo, Madam, you 
« tell me your Houle is frequented by People of 
great Quality!“ | 

"The Landlady anſwered in the Affirmative, 
ſaying, * There. was a great many very. good 
Quality and Gentlefolks in it now. There's 
* young Squire Alworihy, as that Gentleman there 
© knows,? 

And pray who is this young Gentleman of 
Quality, this young Squire Alkvorthy © ſaid 
Abigatl, | | | 

| Who 
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Who ſhould he be, anſwered Partridge, © but 
© the Son and Heir of the great Squire Allworthy, 
of Somerſetſhire.” 

Upon my Word, ſaid ſhe, © you tell me 
s ſtrange News: For I know Mr. Alkvorthy of 
© Somerſet/hire very well, and I know he hath no 
Son alive.” 

The Landlady pricked up her Ears at this, and 
Partridge looked a little confounded. However, 
after a ſhort Heſitation, he anſwered, © Indeed, 
Madam, it is true, every body doth not know 
© him to be Squire Alkworthy's Son; for he was 
6 never married to his Mother; but his Son he 
certainly is, and will be his Heir too as certainly 
as his Name is Jones. At that Word Abigail 
let drop the Bacon, which ſhe was conveying to 
her Mouth, and cried out, You ſurprize me, Sir. 
© Is it poſſible Mr, Jones ſhould be now in the 
© Houſe? +* Quare non?” anſwered Partridge, 
© it is poſſible, and it is certain,” 

Abigail now made Haſte to finiſh the Remainder 
of her Meal, and then repaired back to her Miſ- 
treſs, when the Converſation pafled, which may 
be read in the next Chapter. | 


a A 


CHAP, V. 


Sheweng who the amiable Lady, and her unamiable 
Maid, were. 


A in the Month of June, the Damaſk Roſe, 
X which Chance hath planted among the Li- 
lies, with their candid Hue mixes his Vermillion: 
Or, as ſome playſome Heifer in the pleaſant Month 
of ay diffuſes her odoriferous Breath over the 
flowery Meadows: Or as, in the blooming Month 

of 
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of April, the gentle, conſtant Dove, perched on 
ſome fair Bough, ſits meditating on her Mate; fo 
looking a hundred Charms, and breathing as many 
Sweets, her Thoughts being fixed on her Tommy, 
with a Heart as good and innocent, as her Face 
was beautiful: Sophia (for it was ſhe herſelf) lay 
reclining her lovely Head on her Hand, when her 
Maid entered the Room, and running directly to 
the Bed, cried, Madam Madam who doth 
* your Ladyſhip think is in the Houſe ?* Sophia 
ſtarting up, cried, I hope my Father hath not 
© overtaken us.“ No, Madam, it is one worth 
a hundred Fathers; Mr. Jones himſelf is here at 
this very Inſtant.“ Mr. Jones] ſays Sophia, it 
is impoſfible; I cannot be ſo fortunate.“ Her 
Maid averrcd the Fact, and was preſently detached 
by her Miſtreſs to order him to be called; for ſhe 
ſaid ſhe was reſolved to ſee him immediately. 

Mrs, Honour had no ſooner left the Kitchen in 
the Manner we have before ſeen, than the Land- 
lady fell ſeverely upon her, The poor Woman, 
had indeed been loading her Heart with foul Lan- 
2uage for fome Time; and now it ſcoured out of 
her Mouth, as Filth doth from a Mud- Cart, 
when the Board which confines it, is removed. 
Partridge likewiſe ſhovelled in his Share of Ca- 
lumny ; and (what may ſurpriſe the Reader) not 
only beſpattered the Maid, but attempted to fully 
the Lily-white Character of Sephia herſelf. 
Never a Barrel the better Herring,“ cries he. 


8 


Noſcitur a ſocio, is a true Saying, It muſt be 
confeſſed indeed that the Lady in the fine Gar- 
ments is the civiller of the two; but I warrant 
neither of them are a Bit better than they ſhould 
be. A Couple of Bath Trulls, I'll anſwer 
for them; your Quality don't ride about at this 

. Time 
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Time o' Night without Servants.* Sbodlikins, 
and that's true, cries the Landlady, © you have 
certainly hit upon the very Matter ; for Quality 
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Supper whether they eat any or no. 
While they were thus diſcourſing, Mrs, Honour 
returned, and diſcharged her Commiſſion, by bid- 
ding the Landlady immediately wake Mr, Jones, 
and tell him a Lady wanted to ſpeak with him. 
The Landlady referred her to Partridge, ſaying, 
© He was the Squire's Friend ; but, for ber Part, 
© ſhe never called Men folks, eſpecially Gentle- 
men, and then walked ſullenly out of the 
Kitchen. Honour applied herſelf to Partridpe ; 
but he refuſed ; © For my Friend,” cries he, went 
to Bed very late, and he would be very angry 
* to be diſturbed ſo ſoon.“ Mrs. Honour inſiſted 
ſill to have him called, ſaying, She was ſure, 
< inſtead of being angry, that he would be to the 
© higheſt Degree delighted when he knew the 
< Occaſion.” Another Time, perhaps, he might,” 
cries Partridge; but non emnia poſſumus omnes, 
One Woman is enough at once for a rea- 


Woman, Fellow ?* cries Honour. None of 
our Fellow,“ anſwered Pariridge. He then 
proceeded to inform her plainly, that Jones was 
in Bed with a Wench, and made uſe of an Ex- 
preſſion too indelicate to be here inſerted ; which 
ſo enraged Mrs. Honour, that ſhe called him ſaucy 
ackanapes, and returned in a violent Hurry to her 
Miſtreſs, whom ſhe acquainted with the Succeſs 
of her Errand, and with the Account ſhe had 
received; which, if poſſible, ſhe exaggerated, 
being as angry with Jones, as if he had pronoun- 
ced all the Words that came from the Mouth 
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don't come into a Houſe without beſpeaking a 


ſonable Man.” „What do you mean by one 


of 
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of Partridge. She diſcharged a Torrent of Abuſe 
on the Maſter, and adviſed her Miſtreſs to quit 
all Thoughts of a Man who had never ſhewn him- 
ſelf deſerving of her. She then ripped up the 
Story of Molly Seagrim, and gave the moſt mali- 
cious Turn to his formerly quitting Sophia herſelf ; 
which, I muſt confeſs, the preſent Incident not a 
little countenanced, 

The Spirits of Sophia were too much dimpated 
by Concern to enable her to ſtop the Torrent of 
her Maid. At laſt, however, ſhe interrupted her, 
ſaying, I never can believe this; ſome Villain 
* hath belied him. You ſay you had it from his 
« Friend ; but furely it is not the Office of a Friend 
+ £6 betray ſuch Secrets.” © I ſuppoſe,' cries 
H:nour, the Fellow is his Pimp, for I never 
* ſaw ſo ill-looked a Villain. Beſides, ſuch pro- 
fligate Rakes as Mr, Zones are never aſhamed of 
« theſe Matters.” 

To ſay the Truth, this Behaviour of Partridge 
was a little inexcuſable; but he had not flept off 
the Effect of the Doſe which he ſwallowed the 
Evening before; which had, in the Morning, 
received the Addition of above a Pint of Wine, 
or indeed rather of Malt Spirits; for the Perry 
was by no Means pure. Now that Part of his 
Head which Nature deſigned for the Reſervoir of 
Drink, being very ſhallow, a ſmall Quantity of 
Liquor overflowed it, and opened the Sluices of 
his Heart; ſo that all the Secrets there depoſited 
run out. Theſe Sluices were indeed naturally 
very ill ſecured, To give the beſt- natured Turn 
we can to his Diſpoſition, he was a very honeſt 
Man; for as he was the moſt n of 
Mortals, and eternally prying into the Secrets of 
others; 5 ſo he "Ou faithfully paid them by com- 

C 2 municating, 
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municating, in Return, every thing within his 
Knowledge. . 
While Sepbia, tormented with Anxiety, knew 
not what to believe, nor what Reſolution to take, 
Suſan arrived with the Sack-whey. Mrs. Honour 
immediately adviſed her Miſtreſs, in a Whiſper, 
to pump this Wench, who probably could in- 
form her of the Truth. Sophia approved it, and 
began as follows: Come hither, Child, now 
< anſwer me truly what I am going to aſk you, 
and I promiſe you I will very well reward you. 
© Is there a young Gentleman in this Houſe, a 
< handſome young Gentleman that—' Here Sophia 
bluſhed and was confounded A young 
Gentleman, ' cries Honour, that came hither- 
< in Company with that ſaucy Raſcal who is now 
< in the Kitchen ?* Szſan anſwered, * There was.” 
— Do you know any Thing of any Lady ?? 
continues Sophia, any Lady? I don't aſk you 
< whether ſhe is handſome or no; perhaps ſhe is 
< not, that's nothing to the Purpoſe ; but do you 
© know of any Lady?” La, Madam, cries 
Honour, you will make a very bad Examiner, 
* Harkee, Child,“ ſays ſhe, is not that very 
young Gentleman now in Bed with ſome naſty 
« 'Trull or other?” Here Szſan ſmiled, and was 
ſilent. Anſwer the Queſtion, Child,” ſays Sophia, 
and here's a Guinea for you.” A Guinea! 
Madam, cries Suſan; La, what's a Guinea? 
If my Miſtreſs ſhould know it, I ſhall certainly 
loſe my Place that very Inſtant,” Here's an- 
£ other for you,” ſays Sophia, © and I promiſe you 
faithfully your Miſtreſs ſhall never know it.'— 
Suſan, after a very ſhort Heſitation, took the 
Money, and told the whole Story, concluding 
with ſaying, If you have any great Curioſity, 
15 Madam, 
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Madam, I can ſteal ſoftly into his Room, and 
« ſee whether he be in his own Bed or no.“ She 
accordingly did this by Sæphia's Deſire, and re- 
turned with an Anſwer in the Negative. 


Sophia now trembled and turned pale. Mrs. 


Honour begged her to be comforted, and not to 
think any more of ſo worthleſs a Fellow, Why 
there,“ ſays Suſan, * I hope, Madam, your 
Ladyſhip won't be offended; but pray, Madam, 
is not your Ladyſhip's Name Madam Sophia 
Meſtern?“ Hou is it poſſible you ſhould know 
me ?”* anſwered Sophia. Why that Man that 
the Gentlewoman ſpoke of, who is in the Kit- 
chen, told about you laſt Night. But I hope 
your Ladyſhip is not angry with me.“ Indeed, 
Child,” ſaid ſhe, J am not; pray tell me all, 
and I promiſe you I'Il reward you.“ Why, 
Madam,” continued Szſan, that Man told us 
all in the Kitchen, that Madam Sophia MWaſtern 
Indeed I don't know how to bring it out. 
Here ſhe ſtopt, till having received Encourage- 
ment from Sephia, and being vehemently pretled 
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by Mrs. Honor, ſhe proceeded thus: “ He told 
« 


us, Madam, though to be ſure it is all a Lie, 
that your Ladyſhip was dying for Love of the 
young Squire, and that he was going to the 
Wars to get rid of you. I thought to myſelf 
then he was a falſe-hearted Wretch; but now 
to ſee ſuch a fine, rich, beautiful Lady as you 
be, forſaken for ſuch an ordinary Woman; for 
to be ſure ſo ſhe is, and another Man's Wife 
into the Bargain. It is ſuch a ſtrange unnatural 
Thing, in a Manner. 

Sophia gave her a third Guinea, and telling her 
the would certainly be her Friend, if ſhe men- 
tioned nothing of what had paſſed, nor informed 
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any one who ihe was, diſmiſſed the Girl with 
Orders to the Poſt-Boy to get the Horſes ready 
immediately, 

Being now left alone with her Maid, ſhe told 
Per truſty Waiting Woman, That ſhe never 
was more eaſy than at preſent, I am now con- 
vinced,* ſaid ſhe, he is not only a Villain, but 
a Jow, deſpicable Wretch, I can forgive all 
rather than his expoſing my Name in ſo barba- 
rous a Manner. That renders him the Object. 
of my Contempt. Yes, Honour, I am now 
ealy. Iam indeed. I am very eaſy ;* and then 
ſhe burſt into a violent Flood of Tears, 

After a ſhort Interval, ſpent chiefly by Sephia, 
in crying and aſſuring her Maid that the was per- 
fectly eaſy, Suſan arrived with an Account that 
the Horſes were ready, when a very extraordinary 
Thought ſuggeſted itſelf to our young Heroine, 
ty which Mr, Joncs would be acquainted with her 
hay Ing been at the Inn, in a Way, which, if any 
parks of Affection for her remained in him, 
would be ſome Punishment, at leaſt, for his 
Faults. 

The Reader will be pleaſed to remember a 
little Muff, which hath had the Honour of being 
more than once remembered already in this 
Hiſtory. This Muff, ever ſince the Departure of 
Mr. Jones, had been the conſtant Companion of 
Sophia by Day, and her Bedſellow by Night ; and 
this Muff ſhe had at this very Inſtant upon her 
Arm; whence ſhe took it off with great Indig- 
nation, and having writ her Name with her 
Pencil upon a Piece of Paper which ſhe pinned to 
it, ſhe bribed the Maid to convey it into the empty 
Bed of Mr. Jones, in which, if he did not find 2 
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ſhe charged her to take ſome Method of conveying 
it before his Eyes in the Morning. 

Then having paid for what Mrs. Honour had 
eaten, in which Bill was included an Account 
for what ſhe herſelf might have eaten, ſhe 
mounted her Horſe, and once more aſſuring her 
Companion that ſhe was perfeRly eaſy, continued 
her Journey. 


CHAT. VE 


Containing, among other Things, the Ingenuity of 
Partridge, the Madneſs of Jones, and the Felly of 


Fitzpatrick, 


T was now paſt Five in the Morning, and 

other Company began to riſe and come to the 
Kitchen, among whom were the Serjeant and the 
Coachman, who being thoroughly reconciled, 
made a Libation, or, in the n Phraſe, drank 
a hearty Cup together, 

In this Drinking nothing more remarkable hap- 
pened than the Behaviour of Partridge, who, when 
the Serjeant drank a Health to King George, re- 
peated only the Word King; nor couid he be 
brought to utter more; for though he was going 
to fight againſt his own Cauſe, yet he could not be 
prevailed upon to drink againſt it. 

Mr. Tones being now returned to his own Bed, 
(but from whence he returned we mult beg to be 
excuſed from relating) ſummoned Partridge from 
this agreeable Company, who, after a ceremoni- 
ous Preface, having obtained Leave to offer his 
Advice, delivered himlelf as follows: 

© It is, Sir, an old Saying, and a true one, 
S that a wiſe Man may ſometimes learn Counſel 
C 4 | from 
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from a Fool; I wiſh therefore I might be ſo bold 


as to offer you my Advice, which is to return 


home again, and leave theſe Horrida Bella, theſe 
bloody Wars, to Fellows who are contented 
to ſwallow Gunpowder, becauſe they have no- 
thing elſe to cat. Now every body knows your 
Honour wants for nothing at Home; when 
that's the Caſe, why ſhould any Man trave] 
abroad ?? 

* Pariridze,) cries Jones, © thou art certainly a 
Coward; I wiſh therefore thou would'ſt return 
home thyſelf, and trouble me no more.” 

I aſk your Honour's Pardon, ' cries Partridge, 
I ſpoke on your Account more than my own ; 
for as to me, Heaven knows my Circumſtances 
are bad enough, and I am ſo far from being 
afraid, that J value a Piſtol, or a Blunderbuſs, 
or any ſuch Thing, no more than a Pop-gun, 
Every Man muſt die once, and what fignihes 
the Manner how; beſides, perhaps, I may come 
off with the Loſs only of an Arm or a Leg. Þ 
aſſure you, Sir, I was never leſs afraid in my 
Life; and ſo if your Honour is reſolved to go 
on, I am reſolved to follow you. But, in that 
Caſe, I wiſh I might give my Opinion, To 
be ſure it is a ſcandalous Way of travelling, 


for a great Gentleman like you to walk afoot, 


Now here are two or three good Horſes in the 
Stable, which the Landlord will certainly make 
no Scruple of truſting you with; but if he 
ſhould, I can eaſily contrive to take them; and 
let the worſt come to the worſt, the King would 
certainly pardon you, as you are going to fight 
in his Cauſe,” 3 
Now as the Honeſty of Partridge was equal to 


his Underſtanding, and both dealt only in ſmall 


Matters, 
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Matters, he would never have attempted a Roguery 
of this Kind, had he not imagined it altogether 
ſafe; for he was one of thoſe who have more 


Conſideration of the Gallows than of the Fitneſs 


of Things; but, in Reality, he thought he might 
have committed this Felony without any Danger: 
For, beſides that he doubted not but the Name 


of Mr. Allwerthy would ſufficiently quiet the 


Landlord, he conceived they ſhould be altogether 
ſafe, whatever Turn Affairs might take; as ones, 
he imagined, would have Friends enough on one 
Side, and as his Friends would as well ſecure him 
on the other. | | 

When Mr, Jones found that Partridge was in 
earneſt in his Propoſal, he very ſeverely rebuked 
him, and that in ſuch bitter Terms, that the 
other attempted to laugh it off, and preſently 
turned the Diſcourſe to other Matters, ſaying, he 
believed they were then in a Bawdy-Houſe, and 


that he had, with much ado, prevented two- 


Wenches from diſturbing his Honour in the 
Middle of the Night. © Heyday !' ſays he, I 
© believe they got into your Chamber whether I 
would or no; for here lies the Muff of one of 
© them on the Ground.“ Indeed, as Fones re- 
turned to his Bed in the Dark, he had never per- 
ceived the Mutt on the Quilt, and in leaping into 
his Bed he had tumbled it on the Floor. This 
Partridge now took up, and was going to put it 
into his Pocket, when 7aues deſired to ſee it. The 
Muff was ſo very remarkable, that our Hero might 
poſſibly have recollected it without the Information 
annexed. But his Memory was not put to that 
hard Office; for at the ſame Inſtant he ſaw and 
read the Words $9phia. Felern upon the Paper 
Which was pinned to it. His Looks now grew 
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frantick in a Moment, and he eagerly cried out, 
< O Heavens, how came this Muff here !* 1 
know no more than your Honour,“ cries Par- 
Zridge ; but I ſaw it upon the Arm of one of 
< the Women who would have diſturbed you, if 
I would have ſuffered them.“ © Where are they?” 
cries Jones, jumping out of Bed, and laying hold 
of his Clothes. Many Miles off, I believe, by 
this Time,” ſaid Partridge. And now Jones, upon 
further Enquiry, was ſufficiently affured that the 
Bearer of this Muff Was no other than the lovely 
Sophia herſelf. 

The Behaviour of Foxes on this Occaſion, his 
Thoughts, his Looks, his Words, his Actions, 
were ſuch as beggar all Deſcription. Aiter many 
bitter Execrations on Partridge, and not fewer on 
himſelf, he ordered the poor Fellow, who was 
trightened out of his Wits, to run down and hire 
him Horſes at any Rate; and a very few Minutes 
atterwards, having ſhuffled on his Clothes, he 
Hhaſtened down Stairs to execute the Orders him- 
ſelf, which he had juſt before given. 

But before we proceed to what paſſed on his 
Arrival in the Kitchen, it will be neceſſary to 
recur to what there had happened ſince Pertridge 
bad firſt left it on his Maſter's Summons. 

The Serjeant was juſt marched off with his 
Party, when the two {r;/þ Gentlemen aroſe, and 
came down Stairs; both complaining, that they 
had been ſo often waked by the Noiſes in the Inn, 
that they had never once been able to cloſe their 
Eyes all Night, 

The Coach, which had brought the young 
J. ady and her Maid, and which, perhaps the 
Reader may have hitherto concluded was her 
own, was indeed a returned Coach belonging te 


4 Mr. 
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Mr. King of Bath, one of the worthieſt and ho- 
neſteſt Men that ever dealt in Horſe-fleſh, and 
whoſe Coaches we heartily recommend to all our 
Readers who travel that Road. By which Means 
they may, perhaps, have the Pleaſure of riding 
in the very Coach, and being driven by the very 
Coachman, that is recorded in this Hiſtory, 

The Coachman having but two Paſſengers, and 


hearing Mr. Maclachlan was bound to Bath, offered 


to carry him thither at a very moderate Price. He 
was induced to this by the Report of the Offler, 
-who ſaid, that the Horſe which Mr. Maclachlan 
had hired from JYorie/fter, would be much more 
pleaſed with returning to his Friends there, than 
to proſecute a long Journey; for that the ſaid 
Horſe was rather a two-legged than a four-legged 
Animal. 

Mr. Maclachlan immediately cloſed with the 
Propoſal of the Coachman, and, at the ſame 
Time, perſuaded his Friend Fitzpatrick to accept 
of the fourth Place in the Coach. This Con- 
veyance the Soreneſs of his Bones made more 
agreeable to him than a Horſe; and being well 
aſſured of meeting with his Wife at Bath, he 
thought a little Delay would be of no Conſe- 
quence. 

AZaclachlan, who was much the ſharper Man 
of the two, no ſooner heard that this Lady came 
from Cheſter, with the other Circumſtances which 
he learned from the Oſtler, than it came into his 
Head that ſhe might poſſibly be his Friend's Wife, 
2nd preſently acquainted him with this Suſpicion, 
which had never once occurred to Fitzpatrick him- 
elf. To ſay the Truth, he was one of thoſe 
Compoſitions which Nature makes up-in too great 
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a Hurry, and forgets to put any Brains into their 
Head, | 

Now it happens to this Sort of Men, as to bad 
Hounds, who never hit off a Fault themſelves ; 
but no ſooner doth a Dog of Sagacity open his 
Mouth, than they immediately do the ſame, and 
without the Guidance of any Scent, run directly 
forwards as faſt as they are able, In the ſame 
Manner, the very Moment Mr. Maclachlan had 
mentioned his Apprehenſion, Mr, Fitzpatrick in- 
Kant'y concurred, and flew directly up Stairs to 
ſurprize his Wife, before he knew where ſhe was; 
and unluckily (as Fortune loves to play Tricks 
with thoſe Gentlemen who put themſelves entirely 
under her Conduct) ran his Head againſt ſeveral 
Doors and Poſts to no Purpoſe. Much kinder 
was ſhe to me, when ſhe ſuggeſted that Simile of 
the Hounds, juſt before inſerted ; fince the poor 
Wife may, on theſe Occaſions, be ſo juſtly com- 
pared to a hunted Hare. Like that little wretched 
Animal, ſhe pricks up her Ears to liſten after the 
Voice of her Purſuer ; like her, flies away trem- 
bling when ſhe hears it; and like her, is gene- 
rally overtaken and deſtroyed in the End. 

This was not however the Caſe at preſent ; for 
after a long fruitleſs Search, Mr. Fitzpatrick re- 
turned to the Kitchen, where, as if this had been 
a real Chace, entered a Gentleman hallowing as 
Hunters do when the Hounds are at a Fault. He 
was juſt alighted from his Horſe, and had many 
Attendants at bis Heels, | 

Here, Reader, it may be neceſſary to acquaint 
thee with ſome Matters, which, if thou doſt know 
already, thou art wiſer than I take thee to be, 
And this Information thou ſhalt receive in the 
next Chapter, | . 
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CHAP, VII. 


In which are concluded the Adventures that happened 
at the Inn ai — 


N the firſt Place then, this Gentleman juſt ar- 

rived was no other Perſon than Squire Meſtern 
himſelf, who was come hither in Purſuit of his 
Daughter; ; and had he fortunately been two Hours 
earlier, he had found not only her, but his Niece 
into the Bargain; for ſuch was the Wife of Mr. 
Fitzpatrick, who had run away with her five Years 
before, out of the Cuſtody of that ſage Lady 
Madam He/tern. 

Now this Lady had departed from the Inn much 
about the ſame Time with Sophia: Yor havin 
been waked by the Voice of her Huſband, ſhe had 
ſent up for the Landlady, and being by her ap- 
priſed of the Matter, had bribed the good Woman, 
at an extravagant Price, to furniſh her with Horſes 
for her Eſcape. Such Prevalence had Money in 
this Family ; and though the Miſtreſs. would hav 
turned away her Maid for a corrupt Huſſy, if ſhe 
had known as much as the Reader, yet ſhe was 
no more Proof againſt Corruption herſelf than poor 
Suſan had been. 

Mr. Meſtern and his Nephew were not known 
to one another; nor indeed would the former 
have taken any Notice of the latter, if he had 
known him; for this being a ſtolen Match, and 
conſequently an unnatural one in the Opinion of 
the good Squire, he had, from the Time of her 
committing it, abandoned the poor young Crea- 
ture, who was then no more than. Lighteen, as.a 
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Monſter, and had never ſince ſuffercd her to be 
named in his Preſence, 

The Kitchen was now a Scene of univerſal 
. Confuſion. J/ffern enquiring after his Daughter, 
| and Fitzpatrick as eagerly after his Wife, when 

Fones entered the Room, unfortunately having 
Sophia's Muff in his Hand. N | 

As ſoon as Weſtern ſaw Jones, he ſet up the 
ſame Holla as is uſed by Sportſmen when their 
Game is in View. He then immediately run up 
and laid hold of Jones, crying, We have got the 
Dog Fox, I warrant the Bitch .is not far off.” 
The Jargon which followed for ſome Minutes, 
where many ſpoke, different Things at the ſame 
Time, as it would be very difficult to deſcribe, ſo 
it would be no leſs unpleaſant to read. 

Jones having, at length, ſhaken Mr. V eſtern 
off, and ſome of the Company having interfered 
hen them, our Hero proteſted bis Innocence 
as to knowing any thing of the Lady; when Par- 
ſon Supple ſtepped up, and ſaid, It is Folly to 
deny it.; for why, the Marks of (Guilt are in 
thy Hands. I will myiclt affeverate and bind 
© it by an Oath, that the Muff thou beareſt in 
thy Hand belongeth unto Madam Sophia; for J 
< have frequently obſerved her, of later Days, to 
© bear it about her.“ My Daughter's Muff!“ 
cries the Squire, in a Rage. © Hath he got my 
Daughter's Muff! Bear Witneſs, the Goods are 
found upon him. I'll have him before a Juſtice 
of Peace this Inſtant, Where is my Daughter, 
Villain?“ Sir,“ faid Zones, I beg you would 
be pacified. The Muff, I acknowledge, is the 
£ young Lady's ; 3 but, upon my Honour, I have 
never ſeen her, At theſe Words 1/7 eſters loſt 


all Patience, and grew inarticulate with Rage. 
dome 
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Some of the Servants had acquainted Fitzpa- 
trick who Mr. Weſtern was. The good Iriſhman 
therefore. thinking he had now an Opportunity to 
do an Act of Service to his Uncle, and by that 
Means might poſſibly obtain his Favour, ſtept up 
to Jones, and cried out, Upon my Conſcience, 
Sir, you may be aſhamed of denying your 
having ſeen the Gentleman's Daughter before 
* my Face, when you know I found you. there 
upon the Bed together.” Then turning to 
eſtern, he offered to conduct him immediately 
to the Room where his Daughter was; which 
Offer being accepted, he, the Squire, the Parſon, 
and ſome others, aſcended directly to Mrs. Wa- 
ters's Chamber, which they entered with no leſs 
Violence than Mr. Fitzpatrick had done before. 

The poor Lady ſtarted from her Sleep with as 
much Amazement as Terror, and beheld at her 
Bed- ſide a Figure which might very well be ſup- 
poled to have eſcaped out of Bedlam. Such Wild- 
neſs and Confuſion were in the Looks of Mr. 
eſtern; who no ſooner ſaw the Lady, than he 
ſtarted back, ſhewing ſufficiently by his Manner, 
before he ſpoke, that this was not the Perion 
tought after, 

So much more tenderly do Women value their 
Reputation than their Perſons, that though the 
latter ſeemed now in more Danger than before, 
yet as the former was ſecure, the Lady ſcreamed 
not with ſuch Violence as ſhe had done on the 
other Occaſion. However, ſhe no ſooner found 
herſelf alone, than ſhe abandoned all Thoughts 
of further Repoſe; and as ſhe had ſufficient Reaſon 
to be diſſatisfied with ber preſent Lodging, ſhe 
dreſſed herſelf with al] poſſible Expedition. 
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Mr. Weſtern now proceeded to ſearch the whole 
Houſe, but to as little Purpoſe as he had diſturbed 
poor Mrs. Waters. He then returned diſconſolate 
into the Kitchen, where he found Jones in the 
Cuſtody of his Servants. 
This violent Uproar had raiſed all the People 
in the Houſe, though it was yet ſcarcely Day-light. 
Among theſe was a grave Gentleman, who had 
the Honour to be in the Commiſſion of the Peace 
for the County of Worceſter. Of which Mr. 
Maſlern was no ſooner informed, than he offered 
to lay his Complaint before him. The Juſtice 
declined executing his Office, as he ſaid he had 
no Clerk preſent, nor any Book about Juſtice- 
Buſineſs ; and that he could not carry all the Law 
in his Head about ſtealing away Daughters, and 
ſuch Sort of Things. 

Here Mr. Fiizpatrich offered to lend him his 
Aſſiſtance; informing the Company that he had 
been himſelf bred to the Law. (And indeed he 
bad ſerved three Years as Clerk to an Attorney in 
the North of Ireland, when chuſing a genteeler 
Walk in Life, he quitted his Maſter, came over 
to England, and ſet up that Buſineſs which re- 
quires no Apprenticeſhip, namely, that of a Gen- 
tleman, in which he had ſucceeded. as hath been 
already mentioned. ) | 

Mr. Fitzpatricꝶ declared that the Law concern- 
ing Daughters was out of the preſent Caſe; that 
ſtealing a Muff was undoubtedly Felony, and the 
Goods being found upon the Perſon, were ſuffici- 
ent Evidence of the Fact. 

The Magiſtrate, upon the Encouragement of 
fo. learned a Coadjutor, and upon the violent In- 
terceſſion of the Squire, was at length prevailed 
upon 
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upon to ſeat himſelf in the Chair of Juſtice, 
where being placed, upon viewing the Muff 


which Jones {till held in his Hand, and upon 


the Parſon's ſwearing it to be the Property of 
Mr. J/e/tern, he deſired Mr. Fitzpatrick to draw 
up a Commitment, which he ſaid he would 
ſign. 
, ones now deſired to be heard, which was at laſt, 
with Difficulty, granted him. He then produced 
the Evidence of Mr. Partridge, as to the finding 
it; but what was ſtill more, Suan depoſed that 
Sophia herſelf had delivered the Muff to her, and 
had ordered her to convey it into the Chamber 
where Mr. Zones had found it. 

Whether a natural Love of Juſtice, or the ex- 
traordinary Comelineſs of ones, had wrought on 
S ſan to make the Diicovery, I will not deter- 
mine; but ſuch were the Effects of her Evidence, 
that the Magiſtrate, throwing himſelf back in his 
Chair, declared that the Matter was now altoge- 
ther as clear on the Side of the Priſoner, as it had 
beſore been againſt him; with which the Parſon 
concurred, ſaying, the Lord forbid he ſhould be 
inſtrumental in committing an innocent Perſon to 
Durance. The Juſtice then aroſe, acquitted the 
Priſoner, and broke up the Court, 

Mr. Weflern now gave every one preſent a 
hearty Curſe, and immediately ordering his Horſes, 
departed in Purſuit of his Daughter, without 
taking the leaſt Notice of his Nephew F:zpatrick, 
or returning any Anſwer to his Claim of Kindred, 
notwithſtanding all the Obligations he had juſt 
received from that Gentleman. In the Violence, 
moreover of his Hurry, and of his Paſſion, he 
luckily forgot to demand the Muff of Jones I ſay 

| luckily, 
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luckily, for he would have died on the Spot rather 
than have parted with it. 
Jones likewiſe, with his Friend Partridge, ſet 
forward the Moment he had paid his Reckoning, 
in Queſt of his lovely Sophia, whom he now re- 
folved never more to abandon the Purſuit of, 
Nor could he bring himſelf even to take Leave of 
Mrs. Waters; of whom he deteſted the very 
Thoughts, as ſhe had been, tho' not deſignedly, 
the Occaſion of his miſfing the happieſt Interview 
with Sophia, to whom he now vowed eternal 
Conſtancy. | 

As for Mrs, Waters, ſhe took the Opportunity 
of the Coach which was going to Bath; for 
which Place ſhe ſet out in Company with the two 
{riſþ Gentlemen, the Landlady kindly lending her 
her Clothes; in Return for which the was con- 
tented only to receive about double their Value, 
as a Recompence for the Loan, Upon the Road 
ſhe was perfectly reconciled to Mr, Fitzpatrich, 
who was a very handſome Fellow, and indeed did 
all the could to conſole him in the Abſence of his 
Wife. 

Thus ended the many odd Adventures which 
Mr. Fones encountered at his Inn at Upton, where 
they talk, to this Day, of the Beauty and lovely 
Behaviour of the charming Sophia, by the Name 
of the Somer/et/hire Angel. nn 


CHAT, TH. 
In which the Hiſiory goes backward. 
Wn: we procced any farther in our 


Hiſtory, it may be proper to look a little 


back, in order to account for the extraordinary 
Appearance 
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Appearance of Sephia and her Father at the Inn 


at La. 

The Reader may be pleaſed to remember, that 
in the Ninth Chapter of the Seventh Book of our 
Hiſtory, we left Shia, after a long Debate be- 
tween Love and Duty, deciding the Cauſe, as it 
uſually, I believe, happens, in Favour of the 
former. | 1 

This Debate had ariſen, as we have there ſhewn, 

from a Viſit which her Father had juſt before made 
her, in order to force her Conſent to a Marriage 
with Blifi; and which he had underſtood to be 
fully implied in her Acknowledgment, that ſhe 
_— muſt, nor could refuſe any abſolute Command 
of his. 
"= from this Viſit the Squire retired to his 
Evening Potation, overjoyed at the Succeſs he had 
had with his Daughter ; and as he was of a ſocial 
Diſpoſition, and willing to have Partakers in his 
Happineſs, the Beer was ordered to flow very libe- 
rally into the Kitchen; ſo that before Eleven in 
the Evening, there was not a ſingle Perſon ſober 
in the Houle, except enly Mrs, WW:#4rn herſelf, 
and the charming Sophia. | 

Early in the Morning a Meſſenger was dif- 
patched to ſummon Mr. Blfil: For though the 
Squire imagined that young Gentleman had been 
much lets acquainted than he really was, with the 
former Averſion of his Daughter; as he had not, 
however, yet received her Conſent, he longed im- 
patiently to communicate it to him, not doubting 
but that the intended Bride herſelf would con- 
firm it with her Lips. As to the Wedding, it 
had the Evening before been fixed, by the Male 
Parties, to be celebrated on the next Morning 
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Breakfaſt was now ſet forth in the Parlour, 
where Mr. Bliji attended, and where the Squire 
and his Siſter likewiſe were aſſembled; and now 
Sophia was ordered to be called. 

O, Shakeſpear, had I thy Pen! O, Hogarth, 
had I thy Pencil ! then would I draw the Picture 
of the poor Serving Man, who, with pale Coun- 
tenance, ſtaring Eyes, chattering I eeth, faulter- 
ing Tongue, and trembling Limbs, 


(E'en ſuch a Man, fo faint, ſo ſpiritleſs, 

So dull, ſo dead in Look, ſo woe be gone, 

Drew Priam's Curtains in the dead of Night, 

And would have told him, half his Troy was 
burn'd ) | 


enter'd the Room, and declared, - That Madam 
Sophia was not to be found, 

© Not to be found l' cries the Squire, 28 
from his Chair; © Zounds and D nation 
© Blood and Fury | Where, when, how, what, 
Not to be found! where? _ 

* La! Brother,“ ſaid Mrs. Haſtern, with trus 
political Coldneſs, you are always throwing 
yourſelf into ſuch violent Paſſions for nothing. 
My Niece, I ſuppoſe, is only walked out intg 
the Garden, I proteſt you are grown ſo unrea- 
ſonable, that it is impoſſible to live in the Houſe 
with you,” 
< Nay, nay,” anſwered the Squire, returning as 
ſuddenly to himſelf, as he had gone from himſelf ; 
if that be all the Matter, it ſignifies not much; 
© but, upon my Soul, my Mind miſgave me, 

* when the Fellow ſaid ſhe was not to be found.” 
He then gave Orders for the Bell to be rung in 
the Garden, and ſat himſelf contentedly * 

| ® 
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No two Things could be more the Reverſe of 
each other, than were the Brother and Siſter, in 
moſt Inſtances ; particularly in this, That as the 
Brother never foreſaw any Thing at a Diſtance, 
but was moſt ſagacious in immediately ſeeing every 
Thing the Moment it had happened; ſo the Siſter 
eternally foreſaw at a Diſtance, but was not ſo 
quick- ſighted to Objects before her Eyes. Of both 
theſe the Reader may have obſerved Examples : 
And, indeed, both their ſeveral Talents were ex- 
ceſſive: For as the Siſter often foreſaw what never 
came to paſs, ſo the Brother often faw much more 
than was actually the Truth. 

This was not however the Caſe at preſent. The 
ſame Report was brought from the Garden, as be- 
fore had been brought from the Chamber, that 
Madam Sophia was not to be found, 

The Squire himſelf now ſallied forth, and began 
to roar forth the Name of Sophia as loudly, and in 
as hoarſe a Voice, as whilome did Hercules that of 
Hylas: And as the Poet tells us, that the whole 
Shore ecchoed back the Name of that beautiful 
Youth; ſo did the Houfe, the Garden, and all 
the neighbouring Fields, reſound nothing but the 
Name of Sophia, in the hoarſe Voices of the Men, 
and in the ſhrill Pipes of the Women; while Echo 
ſeemed fo pleaſed to repeat the beloved Sound, that 
if there is really ſuch a Perſon, I believe Ovid hath 
belied her Sex. | 

Nothing reigned for a long Time but Confuſion ; 
"till at laſt the Squire having ſufficiently ſpent his 
Breath, returned to the Parlour, where he found 
Mrs. Maſtern and Mr. Blifil, and threw himſelf, 
with the utmoſt Dejection in his Countenance, 
into a great Chair, 

Here 
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Here Mrs. Weſtern began to apply the following 
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„ Brother, I am ſorry for what hath happened; 
and that my Niece ſhould have behaved herſelf 
in a Manner ſo unbecoming her Family; but 
it is all your own Doings, and you have no- 
body to thank but yourſelf. You know ſhe 
hath been educated always in a Manner directly 
contrary to my Advice, and now you ſee the 
Conſequence, Have I not a thouſand Times 
argued with you about giving my Niece her 
own Will? But you know I never could pre- 
vail upon you; and when I had taken ſo much 
Pains to eradicate her headſtrong Opinions, and 
to rectify your Errors in Policy, you know 
ſhe was taken out of my Hands; ſo that [ 
have nothing to anfwer for. Had I been 
truſted entirely with the Care of her Educa- 
tion, no ſuch Accident as this had ever befallen 
you: So that you muſt comfort yourſelf by 
thinking it was all your own Doing ; and, in- 
deed, what elie could be expected from ſuch 
1ndulgence | EY 
„ Zounds ! Siſter,” nfo ke, *© you are 
enough to make one mad. Have ! indulged 
her ? Have 1 given her her Will It was no 
longer ago than laſt Night that I threatened, 
if the diſobeyed me, to confine her to der 
Chamber upon Bread and Water, as long as 
ſhe lived. — You would provoke the Patience of 
ob,” 
4 Did ever Mortal hear the like ?” replied ſhe. 
Brother, if I had not the Patience of fiity 
Febs, you would make me forget all Decency, 


and Decorum. Why would you interfere ?- 
„ Did 
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Did I not beg you, did I not entreat you to 
leave the whole Conduct to me? You have 
defeated all the Operations of the Campaign by 
one falſe Step. Would any Man in his Senſes 
have provoked a Daughter by ſuch Threats as 
theſe? How often have I told you, that Zngl:/ 
Women are not to be treated like Craceſſian * 
Slaves. We have the Protection of the World: 
We are to be won by gentle Means only, and 
not to be hectored, and bullied, and beat into 
Compliance. I thank Heaven, no Salique Law 
governs here. Brother, you have a Roughneſs 


in your Manner which no Woman but myfelf 


would bear. I do not wonder my Niece was 
ſrightened and terrified into taking this Mea- 
ſure z and to ſpeak honeſtly, I think my Niece 
will be juſtified to the World for what the hath 
done, 1 repeat it to you again, Brother, you 
muſt comfort you: If by remembering that 
it is all your own Fault. How often have 
I adviled Here //#ern roſe haſtily from 


his Chair, and, venting two or three horrid Im- 
precations, ran out of the Room. | 


When he was departed, his Siſter expreſſed 


more Þi:terneſs (if poſſible) againſt him, than ſhe 
had done while he was preſent ; for the Truth of 
which ſhe appealed to Mr. Blif, who, with great 

Complacence, acquieſced entirely in all the ſaid; 
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but excuſed all the Faults of Mr. Weſtern, as 
they muſt be conlidered,” he faid, to have 
. proceeded from the too inordinate Fondneſs of 
a Father, which muſt be allowed the Name of 
an amiable Weakneſs.* S0 much the more 
inexcuſable, anſwered the Lady; for whom 


A Poſlibly Circaſſian, 
| * doth 


+ 
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© doth he ruin by his Fondneſs, but his own 
© Child ? To which Bf immediately agreed. 

Mrs. Western then began to expreſs great Con- 
fuſion on the Account of Mr, Blfi/, and of the 
Uſage which he had received from a Family to 
which he intended ſo much Honour. On this 
Subject ſhe treated the Folly of her Niece with 
great Severity; but concluded with throwing the 
Whole on her Brother, who, ſhe ſaid, was inex- 
cuſable to have proceeded ſo far without better 
Aſſurances of his Daughter's Conſent : But he 
« was (ſays ſhe) always of a violent, headſtrong 
« Temper ; and I can ſcarce forgive myſelf for all 
the Advice ] have thrown away upon him.” 

After much of this Kind of Converſation, 
which, perhaps, would not greatly entertain the 
Reader, was it here particularly related, Mr. Bliſil 
took his Leave, and returned home, not highly 
pleaſed with his Diſappointment; which, how- 
ever, the Philoſophy which he had acquired from 
Square, and the Religion infuſed into him by 
Thwackum, together with ſomewhat elſe, taught 
him to bear rather better than more paſſionate 
Lovers bear theſe Kinds of Evils. 


CHAP. 
The Eſcape of Sophia. 


I T is now Time to look after Sephia; whom 
the Reader, if he loves her half ſo well as I 
do, will rejoice to find eſcaped from the Clutches 
of her paſſionate Father, and from thoſe of her 

diſpaſſionate Lover. : 
Twelve Times did the iron Regiſter of Time 
beat on the ſonorous Bell-metal, ſummoning the 
9 | Ghoſts 
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Ghoſts to riſe, and walk their niglitly Round. 
In plainer Language, it was I welve o'Clock, and 
all the Family, as we have ſaid, lay buried in 
Drink and Sleep, except only Mis. Heſtern, who 
was deeply engaged in reading a political Pam- 
phlet, and except our Heroine, who now ſoftly 
{tole down Stairs, and having unbarred and un- 
locked one of the Houſe-doors, ſallied forth, and 
haſtened to the Place of Appointment. 
Notwithſtanding the many pretty Arts, which 
Ladies ſometimes practiſe, to diſplay their Fears 
on every little Occaſion (almoſt as many as the 
other Sex uſes to conceal theirs) certainly there is 
a Degree of Courage, which not only becomes a 
Woman, but is often neceſſary to enable her to 
diſcharge her Duty. It is indeed, the Idea of 
Fierceneſs, and not of Bravery, which deſtroys 
the Female Character: For who can read the 
Story of the juſtly celebrated 4rria, without con- 
ceiving as high an Opinion of her Gentleneſs and 
Tenderneſs, as of her Fortitude? At the ſame 
Time, perhaps, many a Woman, who ſhrieks at a 
Mouſe or a Rat, may be capable of poiſoning a 
Huſband ; or, what is worſe, of driving him to 
poiſon himſelf. 

Sophia, with all the Gentleneſs which a Wo- 
man can have, had all the Spirit which the ought 
to have. When, therefore, ſhe came to the Place 
of Appointment, and, inſtead of meeting her 
laid, as was agreed, ſaw a Man ride directly up 
to her, ſhe neither ſcreamed out, nor fainte1 
away: Not that her Pulſe then beat with its uſual 
Regularity; for ſhe was, at firſt, under ſome 
_ Surpriſe and Apprehenſion : But theſe were re- 
lieved almoſt as ſoon as raiſed, when the Man, 
pulling off his Hat, aſked her, in a very ſub- 
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miſſive Manner, « If her Jadyiup did not expect 
to meet another Lady!“ And then proceeded to 


inform her, that he was ſent to conduct her to 


that Lady.” 

Sophia could have no poſſible Suſpicion of any 
Falſhood on this Account: She therefore mounted 
reſolutely behind the Feilow, who conveyed her 
ſafe to a Town about five Miles diſtant, where 
ſhe had the Satisfaction of finding the good Mrs. 
Honour : For as the Soul of the Waiting-woman 
was wrapt up in thoſe very Habiliments which 
uſed to enwrap her Body, ſhe could by no Means 
bring herſelf to truſt them out of her Sight, 
Upon theſe, therefore, ſhe kept Guard in Peric fon, 
while ſhe detached the aforeſaid Fellow after her 
Miſtreſs, having given him all proper Inftruc- 
tions. 

They now debated what Courſe to take, in 
order to avoid the Purſuit of Mr. J//ern, who, 
they knew, would ſend after them in a few Hours. 
The London Road had ſuch Charms for Honour, 
that ſhe was deſirous of going on directly; al- 
ledging, that as Sephia could not be miſſed till 
Eight or Nine the next Morning, her Purſuers 
would not be able to overtake hier, even though 
they knew which Way ſhe had gone. But Sophia 


had too much at Stake to venture any Thing to 


- Chince; nor did ſhe dare truſt too much to her 


tender Limbs, in a Conteſt which was to be de- 
cided only by Swiftneſs. She reſolved, therefore, 
to travel acroſs the Country, for at leaſt twenty 
or thirty Miles, and then to take the direct Road 
to I onden. So, having hired Horſes to go twen- 
ty Miles, one Way, when ſhe intended. to go 
twenty Miles che other, ſhe ſet forward with the 
ſame Guide, behind whom the had ridea from 
- her 


Ch.g. < FOUNDLEING = 20 


her Father's Houſe ; the Guide having now taken 
up behind him, in the Room of Shia, a much 
heavier, as well as much lets lovell Burthen; 
being, indeed, a huge Portmanteau, well ſtuffed 
with thoſe outſide Ornaments, by Means of which 
the fair Honour hoped to gain many Conqueſts, 
and, finally, to make her Fortune in London 
City. 

When they had gone about two hundred Paces 
from the Inn, on the London Road, Sophia rode 
up to the Guide, and with a Voice much fuller 
of Honey than was ever that of Pate, though his 
Mouth is ſuppoſed to have been a Beehive, begged 
him to take the firit Turning which led towards 
Bristol. 

Reader, I am not ſuperſtitious, nor any great 
Believer of modern Miracles. I do not, there- 
fore, deliver the following as a certain Trutk ; 
for, indeed, I can ſcarce kredit it myſelf: But the 
Fidelity of an Hiſtorian N me to relate what 
path been confidently aſſerted. he Horſe, then, 
on which the Guide rode, is reported to have been 
ſo charmed by $:phia's Voice, thit he made a full 
Stop, and expreſt an Unwill:ngneis to oo any 
farther, 

Perhaps, however, the act may be true, and 
leſs miraculous than it hath been repreſented 
fince the natural Cauſe ſcems adequate to the EH 
fect: For as the Guide at that Moment delifted 
from a conſtant Application of his armed Right 
Heel (for, like Hudibras, he wore but one Spur) 
it is more than poſſible, that this Omiſſion alone 
might occaſion the Beaſt to ſtop, eſpecially as this 
was very frequent with him at other Times. 

But if the Voice of Sophia had really an Effect 
on the Horſe, it had very little on the Rider, 
D 2 He 
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He anſwered ſomewhat ſurlily, That Meaſter 
had ordered him to go a different Way, and 
© that he ſhould loſe his Place, if he went any 
other than that he was ordered.” 

Sophia finding all her Perſuaſions had no Ef- 
fect, began now to add irreſiſtible Charms to 
her Voice; Charms, which, according to the 
Proverb, makes the old Mare trot, inſtead of 
ſtanding ſtill; Charms! to which modern Ages 
have attributed all that irreſiſtible Force, which 
the Antients imputed to perfect Oratory, In a 
Word, ſhe promiſed ſhe would reward him to his 
utmoſt Expectation. 

The Lad was not totally deaf to theſe Pro- 
miſes; but he diſliked their being indefinite: 
For tho' perhaps he had never heard that Word, 
yet that in Fact was his Objection. He ſaid, 
s Gentlevolks did not conſider the Caſe of poor 
© Volks ; that he had like to have been turned 
away the other Day, for riding about the 
Country with a Gentleman from Squire 4/!- 
© worthy's, who did not reward him as he ſhould 
have done.” 

With whom ?* ſays Sophia eagerly — © With 
© a Gentleman from Squire Alliworthy's,“ repeated 
the Lad; the Squire's Son, I think they call 
© *un,'—* Whither? which Way did he go?” 
ſays Sophia. Why a little o' one Side o' Bri/to/, 
© about twenty Miles off,“ anſwered the Lad. — 
Guide me,” ſays Sophia, © to the ſame Place, 
© and I'll give thee a Guinea, or two if one is 
© not ſufficient.” To be certain,” faid the Boy, 
it is honeſtly worth two, when your Ladyſhip 
conſiders what a Riſk I run; but, however, if 
our Ladyſhip will promiſe me the two Guineas, 
Me'en venture: Jo be certain it is a finful 

2 „Thing 


K & Aa 


Ch. 9. « FOUNDLING. 53 


Thing to ride about my Maſter's Horſes; but 
< one Comfort is, I can only be turned away, and 
© two Guineas will partly make me Amends.“ 

The Bargain being thus ſtruck, the Lad turned 
aide into the Brite! Road, and Sophia ſet for- 
ward in Purſuit of Fones, highly contrary to the 
Remonſtrances of Mrs. Honour, who had much 
more Deſire to ſee London, than to ſee Mr, Jones 
For indeed ſhe was not his Friend with her Miſ- 
tre's, as he had been guilty of ſome Neglect in 
certain pecuniary Civilities, which are by Cuſtom 
due to the Waiting-gentlewoman in all Love Af- 
fairs, and more eſpecially to thoſe of a clandeſtine 
Kind, This we impute rather to the Careleſſ- 
neſs of his Temper, than to any Want of Gene- 
roſity; but perhaps ſhe derived it from the latter 
Iiotive, Certain it is, that ſhe hated bim very 
bitterly on that Account, and reſolved to take 
every Opportunity of injuring him with her Mif- 
treſs. It was therefore highly unlucky for her, 
that ſhe had gone to the very ſame Town and 
Inn whence Jones had ſtarted, and ſtill more un- 
lucky was ſac, in having ſtumbled on the ſame 
Guide, and on this accidental Diſcovery which 
Sophia had made, 


Our Travellers arrived at Hambrook * at the 


Break of Day, where Honour was, againſt her 
Will, charged to enquire the Rout which Mr. 
Jones had taken, Of this, indeed, the Guide 
himſelf could have informed them; but Sephia, 
I know not for what Reaſon, never aſked him the 
Queſtion, | 

When Mrs. Honzur had made her Report from 
the Landlord, Sophia, with much Difficulty, pro- 


* This was the Village where Jones met the Quaker, 
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cured ſome indifferent Horſes, which brought her 
to the Inn, where Jones had been confined rather 
by the Misfortune of meeting with a Surgeon, 
than by having met with a broken Head. 

Here Honour being again charged with a Com- 
miſſion of Enquiry, had no ſooner applied herſelf 
to the LandJady, and had deſcribed the Perſon of 
Mr. Jones, than that ſagacious Woman began, in 
the vulgar Phraſe, to ſmell a Rat. When 5 Of hin 
therefore entered the Room, inſtead of anſwering 
the Maid, the Landlady addrefling herſelf to the 
NMittreſs, an the following Speech. Good- 
* lack-a-day! why there now, who would have 
© thought it! I proteſt the lovelieſt Couple that 
ever Eye beheld. I fackins, Madam, it is no 
Wonder the Squire run on ſo about your Lady- 
© ſhip. He told me indeed you was the fineſt 
© Lady in the World, and to be ſure fo you be. 
* Mercy on him, poor Heart, | bepitied him ſo 
did, when he uſed to hug his Pillow, and call 
i dear Madam Sophia, —1 did all I could to 
« difluade him from going to the Wars: I told 
him there were Men enow that were good for 
nothing elſe but to be killed, that had not the 
© Love of ſuch fine Ladies.“ Sure,“ ſays Se- 
fhia, the good Woman is diſtracted.“ No, 
© no,” cries the Landlady, „I am not diſtracted. 
What doth your Ladyſhip think I don't know | 
* then? I aſſure you he told me What 
ſaucy Fellow,” cries Hantur, told you any 
Thing of my Lady?“ No ſaucy Fellow,” an- 
ſwered che Landlady, but the young Gentleman 
vou enquired aſter, and a very pretty young 
Gentleman he is, and he loves Madam Sophia 
I/e/tern to the Bottom of his Soul.“ © He love 
my Lady! I'd have you to know, * 
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«© ſhe is Meat for his Maſter.*—* Nay, Honour, 


ſaid S hu, interrupting her, © don't be angry 
© with the good Woman; ſhe intends no Harm.“ 
* No, marry don't I,* anſwered the Landlady, 
emboldened by the ſoft Accents of Sophia; and 
then launched into a long Narrative, too tedious 
to be here ſet down, in which fome Paſſages dropt, 
that gave a little Offence to Sophia, and much 
more to her Waiting-woman, who hence took 
Occaſion to abuſe poor Jones to her Miſtreſs the 
Moment they were alone together, faying, that 
© he muſt be a very pitiful Fellow, and could 
© have no Lyve for a Lady, whoſe Name he 
would thus p oflitute in an Alehouſe,” 

Sgphia did not fee his Behaviour in fo very di- 

wantagcous a Light, and was perhaps more 
1 eg wich the violent Raptures of his Love 

(which the Landlady exaggerated as much as _ 
had done every other Circu:nitance) than ſhe v. 
offended with the re: t; and indeed ſhe imp: ink: 
the TERMS | to the Extravagance, or rather F bul— 
lience of his Paſlien, and to the Openneſs of bl 
Heart, 

This Incident, however, being afterwards re- 
vived in her Mind, and placed in the moſt odious 
Colours by Hud, ſerved to heighten and give 
Credit to thoſe unlucky Occurrences at Upton, 
and aſſiſted the Waiting- woman in her Endeavours 
to make her Miitrcls deport from that Inn without 
ſceing Jones. 

The Landlady, finding gaphia intended to ſtay 
no longer than till her Horſes were ready, and 
that without either cating or drinking, ſoon with- 
drew; when Honour began to take her Miſtreſs 
to Taſk (for indeed ſhe uſed great Freedom) and 
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after a long Harangue, in which ſhe reminded 
ter of her Intention to go to Lendon, and gave 
frequent Hints of the Impropriety of purſuing. a 
young Fellow, ſhe at laſt concluded with this ſe- 
rious Exhoitation: For Heaven's Sake, Madam, 
conſider what you are about, and whither you 
Rare going.” 

This Advice to a Lady who had already rode 
near forty Miles, and in no very agreeable Seaſon, 
may ſeem ſooiiſa enough. It may be ſuppoſed ſhe 
1 well confidered and reſolved this already; nay, 

\irs. Honcur, by the Hints ſhe threw out, ſeemed 
10 lo; an 0 this, 1 doubt not, is the Opi— 
nion of many Readers, who have, I make no 
Doubt, been long ſince well convinced of the 
Purpoie of our Heroine, and have heartily con- 
demned her for it as a wanton Baggage. 

But in Reality this was not the Caſe. Sophia 
bad been lately ſo diſtracted between Hope and 
Tear, her Duty and wen to her Father, her Ha- 

tied to Bal, ber Compaſicn, and (why ſhould 
vie not con. feſs the Truth?) her Love ſor _ 
which luſt the Behaviour of her Father, of be 
Aunt, of every one elſe, and more particularly of 
Janes himſelf,” had blown into a Flame; that her 

lind w:s in that confuſed State, which may be 
truly ſaid to make us ignorant of what we Co, or 
* hither r we £0, Or rather indced indifferent as to 
tie Conſequence of either, 
The prudent and fove Advice of her Maid pro- 
duced, however, ſome cool Reflection; and ſhe 
at length determined to go to Clerce/ter, and thence 
to procecd directly to London. 

But unluckily a few Miles before ſhe entered 
that Town, ſhe met the Hack-Attorney, who, 
23 is before mentioned, hai dined there with Mr, 
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Jones. This Fellow being well known to Mrs. 
Honour, ſtopt and ſpoke to her; of which Sophia 
at that Time took little Notice, more than to en- 
quire who he was. 

But having had a more — Account 
from Honour of this Man afterwards at Glouceſter, 
and hearing of the great Expedition he uſually 
made in travelling, for which (as hath been be- 
fore obſerved) he was particularly famous, recol- 
lecting likewiſe, that ſhe had overheard Mrs. 
Honour inform him, that they were going to 
Glouceſter, ſhe began to ſear leſt her Father might, 
by this Fellow's Means, be able to trace her to 
that City; wherefore if ſhe ſhould there ſtrike 
into the London Road, ſhe apprenended he would 
certainly be able to overtake her. She therefore - 
altered her Reſolution ; and having hired Horſes 
to go a Week's Journey, a Way which ſhe did 
not intend to travel, ſhe again ſet forward, after 
a light Refreſhment, contrary to the Deſire and 
carneſt Entreaties of her Maid, and to the no leſs 
vehement Remonſtrances of Mrs. /7hitefield, who, 
from good Breeding, or perhaps from good Na- 
ture (for the poor young Lady appeared much fa- 
tigued) preſs'd her very heartily to ſtay that Even- 
ing at Glouceſter. 

Having refreſhed herſelf only with ſome Tea, 
and with lying about two Hours on the Bed, while 
her Horſes were getting ready, ſhe reſolutely left 
Mrs. Mpiteflell's about Eleven at Night, and 
ſtriking directly into the Worceſter Road, within 
Jeſs than four Hours arrived at that very Inn where 
we laſt ſaw her 

Having ls traced our Heroine very particu- 
n back from her Departure, till her Arrival 
D 5 at 
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at Un, we ſhall in a very ſew Words bring her 
Father to the ſame Place; who having received 
the brit Scent from the Poſt-boy, who conducted 
his Daughter to Hambrook, very eaſily traced her 
afterwards to Glbuceſter; whence he purſued her 
to UV ton, as he had learned Mr. Fones had taken 
that Rout, (for Partridge, to uſe the Squire's Ex- 
preſſion, left every where a ſtrong Scent behind 
him) and he doubted not in the leaſt but Sophia 
travelled, or, as he phraſed it, ran the ſame Way. 
He uſed indeed a very coarſe Expreflion, which 
need not be here inſerted; as Fox-hunters, who 
alone would underſtand it, will eaſily ſuggeſt it to 
themſelves, | 
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BOOK XI. 
Containing about three Days. 
CHAEF k 
A Cruf! for the Critics, 


poſed to have treated that formidable ſet of 
Men, who are called Critics, with more Free- 
dom than becomes us; fince they exact, and in- 
deed generally receive, great Condeſcenſion from 
Authors. We ſhall in this, therefore, give the 
Keaſons of our Conduct to this auguſt Body ; and 
here we ſhall perbaps place them in a Light, in 
which they have not hitherto been ſeen, 
This Word Critic is of Greet Derivation, and 
ſignifies Judgment. Hence, I preſume, ſome Per- 
ſons who have not underſtood the Original, and 


D 6 have 


I: our Jaſt initial Chapter, we may be ſup- 


60 The HisToRy of Book XI. 


have ſeen the Engliſb Tranſlation of the Primitive, 
have concluded that it meant Judgment in the 
legal Senſe, in which it is frequently uſed as equi- 
valent to Condemnation, | 
I am the rather inclined to be of that Opinion, 
as the greateſt Number of Critics hath of late 
Years been found amongſt the Lawyers. Many 
of theſe Gentlemen, from Deſpair, perhaps, of 
ever riſing to the Bench in VWeſiminſter-hall, have 
placed themſelves on the Benches at the Play- 
Houſe, where they have excited their judicial Ca- 
pacity, and have given Judgment, z. e. condemned 
without Mercy. 
The Gentlemen would perhaps be well enough 
pleaſed, if we were to leave them thus comparcd 
to one of the moſt important and honourable Of- 
fices in the Commonwealth, and, if we intended 
to apply to their Favour, we ſhould do fo ; but as 
we defign to deal very ſincerely and plainly too 
with them, we muſt remind them of another Of- 
ficer of Juſtice of a much lower Rank ; to whom, 
as they not only pronounce, but execute their 
own . they bear likewiſe ſome remote 
Reſemblance. | 
But in Reality there is another Light, in 
which theſe modern Crities may with great Ju- 
Rice and Propriety be ſeen; and this is that of a 
common Slanderer. If a Perſon who prys into 
the Characters of others, with no other Deſign 
*but to diſcover their Faults; and to publiſh them 
to the World, deſerves the Title of a Slanderer of 
the Reputation of Men; why ſhould not a Critic, 
who reads with the ſame malevolent View, be as 
roperly ſtiled the Slanderer of the Reputation of 
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Vice hath not, I believe, a more abject Slave; 
Society produces not a more odious Vermin ; nor 
can the Devil receive a Gueſt. more worthy of 
him, nor poſſibly more welcome to him, than a 
Slanderer. The World, I am afraid, regards 
not this Monſter with half the Abhorrence which 
he deſerves; and I am more afraid to aſſign the 
Reaſon of this criminal Lenity ſhewn towards 
him; yet it is certain that the Thief looks inno- 
cent in the Compariſon ; nay, the Murderer him- 
ſelf can ſeldom ſtand in Competition with his 
Guilt: For Slander is a more cruel Weapon than 
a Sword, as the Wounds which the former gives 
are always incurable, One Method, indeed, 
there is of killing, and that the baſeſt and moſt 
execrable of all, which bears an exact Analogy 
to the Vice here diſclaimed againſt, and that is 
Poiſon, A Means of Revenge ſo baſe, and yet 
ſo horrible, that it was once wiſely diſtinguiſhed 
by our Laws from all other Murders, in the pecu- 
liar Severity of Puniſhment. 

Beſides the dreadful Miſchiefs done by Slander, 
and the Baſeneſs of the Means by which they are 
effected, there are other Circumitances that highly 
aggravate its atrocious Quality : For it often pro- 
ceeds from no Provocation, and ſeldom promiſes 
itſelf any Reward, unleſs ſome black and inferpal 
Mind may propoſe a Reward in. the Thoughts of 
having procured the Ruin and Miſery of another, 

Shakeſpear hath nobly touched this Vice, when 


he ſays, 4 
Wha fleals my Purſe fleals Traſh ; tis ſomething, 


nothing ; 
*Twas mine, "tis his, and hath been Slave 10 

Thouſands : 

| But 
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But he that filches from me my good Name, 
Robs me of that WHICH NOT ENRICHES HIM, 
Bur MAKES ME POOR INDEED, 


With all this my good Reader will doubtleſs 
agree; but much of it will probably ſeem too ſe- 
vere, when applied to the Slandercr of Books. 
But let it here be conſidered, that both proceed 
from the ſame wicked Diſpoſition of Mind, and 
are alike void of the Excuſe of "Temptation, 
Nor ſhall we conclude the Injury done this Way 
to be very ſlight, when we conſider a Book as the 
Author's Offspring, and indeed as the Child of 
Bran. . © 

The Reader who hath ſuffered his Muſe to 
continue hitherto in a Virgin State, can have 
but a very inadequate Idea of this Kind of pater- 
nal Fondneſs. To ſuch we may parody the ten- 
der Exclamation of AZacduf, Alas! Thu haft 
written no Bok, But the Author whoſe Muſe 
hath brought forth, will feel the pathetic Strain, 
perhaps will accompany me with Tears (eſpeci- 
ally if his Darling be alrcady no more) while J 
mention the Uneaſineſs with which the big Mule 
bears about her Burden, the painful Labour with 
which ſhe produces it, and laſtly, the Care, the 
Fondneſs, with which the tender Father nouriſhes 
his Favourite, till it be brought to Maturity, and 
produced into the World. 

Nor is there any paternal Fondneſs which 
ſeems leſs to ſavour of abſolute Inſtint, and 
which may ſo well be reconciled to worldly Wiſ- 
dom, as this. Theſe Children may moſt truly be 
called the Riches of their Father; and many of 
them have with true filial Piety fed the Parent 
in his old Age: ſo that not only. the Affection, 

but 
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but the Intereſt of the Author may be highly in- 
jured by thoſe Slanderers, whoſe poiſonous Breath 
brings his Book to an untimely End. 

Laſtly, the Slander of a Book is, in Truth, 
the Slander of the Author: For as no one can 
call another Baſtard, without calling the Mother 
Whore; ſo neither can any one give the Names 
of fad Stuff, horrid Nonſenſe, &c. to a Book, 
without calling the Author a Blockhead ; which 
tho' in a moral Senſe it is a preferable Appellation 
to that of Villain, is perhaps rather more injuri- 
ous to his worldly Intereſt. 

Now however ludicrous all this may appear to 
ſome, others, I doubt not, will feel and acknow- 
ledge the Truth of it; nay, may, perbaps, think 
I have not treated the Subject with decent Solem- 
nity ; but ſurely a Man may ſpeak Truth with a 
ſmiling Countenance, In reality, to depreciate 
a Book maliciouſly, or even wantonly, is at leaſt 
A very ill-natured Office; ; and a moroſe ſnarling 
Critic may, 1 belicve, be ſuſpected to be a bad 
Man. 

I will therefore endeayour in the remainin 
Part of this Chapter, to explain the Marks of 
this Character, and to ſhow what Criticiſm I here 
intend to obviate : For I can never be underſtood, 
unleſs by the very Perſons here meant, to inſi- 
nuate, that there are no proper Judges of Writ- 
ing, or to endeavour to exclude from the Com- 
monwealth of Literature any of thoſe noble Cri- 
tics, to whoſe Labours the learned World are fo 
greatly indebted. Such were Ari/lotle, Horace, 
and Longinus among the Antients, Dacier and Baſſi. 
among the French, and ſome perhaps among us; 
who have certainly been duly authoriſed to execute 
at leaſt a judicial Authority in Foro Literario, 


But 
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But without aſcertaining all the proper Quali- 
fications of a Critic, which I have touched on 


_ elſewhere, I think I may very boldly object to the 


Cenſures of any one paſt upon Works which he 
hath not himſelf read. Such Cenſurers as theſe, 
whether they ſpeak from their own Gueſs or Suſ- 
picion, or from the Report and Opinion of others, 
may properly be ſaid to ſlander the Reputation 
of the Book they condemn. 

Such may likewiſe be ſuſpected of deſerving 
this Character, who, without aſſigning any parti- 
cular Faults, condemn the whole in general defa- 
matory Terms; ſuch as vile, dull, da—d Stuff, 
Sc. and particularly by the Uſe of the Monoſy 1 
lable Low; a Word which becomes the N of 
no Critic who is not RiGHT HONOURABLE. | 

Again, tho' there may be ſome Faults juſtly 
aſſigned in the Work; yet if thoſe are not in the 
moſt eſſential Parts, or, if they are compenſated 


by greater Beauties, it will ſavour rather of the 


Malice of a Slanderer, than of the Judgment of 
a true Critic, to paſs a ſevere Sentence upon the 
whole, merely on Account of ſome vicious Part. 
This is directly dane to the Sentiments of 
Horace. 


Verum ubi plura nitent in carmine, non ego paucis 
Offender maculis, quas aut incuria ſudit, 
Aut humana parum cavit natura 


But where the Beauties, more- in Number, 
ſhine, 
I am not angry, when a caſual Line 
(That with ſome trivial Faults unequal flows) 
A careleſs Hand, or human Frailty ſhows. 
Mr. FRANCIS. 


For, 
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For, as * Martial ſays, Aliter non fit, Avitey 
| Liber, No Book can be otherwiſe compoſed. All 
Beauty of Character, as well as of Countenance, 
and indeed of every Thing human, is to be tried 
in this Manner. Cruel indeed would it be, if 
inch a Work as this Hiſtory, which hath em- 
ployed ſome Thouſands of Hours in the compoſ- 
ing, ſhould be liable to be condemned, becauſe 
ſome particular Chapter, or perhaps Chapters, 

may be obnoxious to very juſt and ſenſible Ob- 
jections. And yet nothing is more common than 
the moſt rigorous Senteace upon Books ſupported 
by ſuch Objections, which if they were rightly 
taken (and that they are not always) do by no 


Means go to the Merit of the whole, In the 


Theatre eſpecially, a ſingle Expreſſion, which 
doth not coincide with the Taſte of the Audi- 
ence, or with any individual Critic of that Au- 
dience, is ſure to be hiſled; and one Scene, which 
ſhould be diſayproved, would hazard the whole 
Piece, To write within ſuch ſevere Rules as 
theſe, is as impolhvle as to live up to ſome ſple- 
netic Opinions; and if we judge according to the 
Sentiments of binde Critics, and of ſome Chri- 
ſftians, no Author will be ſaved in this World, 
and no Man in n the next. 


| Cc HA P. II. 
The Adventures which Sophia met with, after her 
. leaving Upton. 


Ov. R Hiſtory, juſt before it was obliged to 
turn about and travel backwards, had men- 
tioned the Departure of Sophia and her Maid from 


the Inn; ; we ſhall now therefore purſue the Steps 
| of 
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of that lovely Creature, and leave her unworthy 
Lover a little longer to bemoan his IIl-Luck, or 
rather his ill Conduct. | 

Sephia having directed her Guide to travel 
through Bye- Roads acroſs the Country, they now 
paſſed the Severn, and had ſcarce got a Mile from 
the Inn, when the young Lady, looking behind 
her, ſaw ſeveral Horſes coming after on full Speed, 
This greatly alarmed her Fears, and ſhe called to 
the Guide to put on as faſt as poſſible, 

He immediately obeyed her, and away they 
rode a full Gallop. But the faſter they went, 
the faſter were they followed; and as the Horſes 
behind were ſomewhat ſwifter than thoſe before, 


io the former were at leneth overtaken, A happy 


Circumſlance for poor Scphia; whole Feurs, 


joined to her Fatigue, had allneſt overpowered 


her Spirits; but ſhe was now inſtantly relieved by 
a female Voice, that greeted her in the ſofteſt 


Manner, and with the utmoſt Civility, This 


Greeting, Sophia, as ſoon as ſhe could recover her 
Breath, with like Civility, and with the higheſt 
Satisfaction to herſeif, returned, | 
The Travellers who join«<d Shia, and who 
had given her ſuch Terror, conſiſted, like her 
own Company, of two Females and a Guide. 
The two Parties proccedcd three full Miles toge— 
ther before any one offered again to open their 
Mouths; when our Heroine having pretty well 
got the better of her Fear, (but yet being ſome- 
what ſurprized that the other ſtill continued to 
attend her, as ſhe purſued no great Road, and had 
already paſſed through ſeveral Turnings) ac- 
coſted the ſtrange Lady in a moſt obliging Tone, 
and ſaid, She was very happy to find they were 
both travelling the ſame Way.“ The other, 
who, 
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who, like a Ghoſt, only wanted to be ſpoke to, 
readily anſwered, That the Happineſs was en- 
e tirely hers; that ſhe was a perfect Stranger in 
that Country, and was fo overjoyed at meeting 
© a Companion of her own Sex, that ſhe had per- 
* haps been guilty of an Impertinence, which 
required great Apology, in keeping Pace with 
'« mer.” More Civilitics palied between theſe two 
Ladies; for Mrs. Honour had now given Place to 
the fine Habit of the Stranger, and had fallen into 
the Rear. But tho' Sophia had great Cut ioſity to 
know why the other Lady continued to travel on 
through the ſame Bye-Roads with herſelf, nay, 
tho? this gave her ſome Uneaſineſs; yet Fear, or 
Modeſty, or ſome other Conſideration, reſtrained 
her from aſking the Queſtion, 

The ſtrange Lady now laboured under a Diffi- 
culty which appears almoſt below the Dignity of 
Hiſtory to mention. Her Bonnet had been blown 
from her Head no leſs than tive Times within the 
laſt Mile; nor could ſhe come at any Ribbon or 
Handkerchief to tie it under her Chin. When 
£phia was informed of this, ſhe immediately ſup- 
plied her with a Handkerchief for this Purpoſe; 
which while ſhe was pulling from her Pocket, 
ſhe perhaps too much neglected the Management 
of her Horſe, for the Beaſt now unluck; ly mak- 
ing a falſe Step, fell upon his Fore-Legs, and 
threwye his fair Rider from his Back. 

Tho' Sophia came Head foremoſt to the Ground, 
ſhe happily received not the leaſt Damage; and 
the ſame Circumſtances which had perhaps Con- 
tributed to her Fall now preſerved her from Con- 
fuſion ; for the Lane which they were then paſſ- 
ing, was narrow and very much overgrown with 
Trees, ſo that the Moon could here afford very 

little 
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little Light, and was moreover, at preſent, ſo 
obſcured in a Cloud, that it was almoſt perfectly 
dark. By theſe Means the young Lady's Modeſty, 
which was extremely delicate, eſcaped as fiee 
from Injury as her Limbs, and ſhe was once mote 
reinſtated in her Saddle, having received no other 
Harm than a little Fright by her Fall. 

Day-light at length appcared in its full Luſtre 
and now the two Ladics, who were riding over 
a Common Side by Side, looking ſtedfaſtly at 
each other, at the ſame Moment both their een 
became fixed; both their Horſes ſtopt, and both 
ſpeaking together, with equal Joy pronounced, 
the one the Name of Sophia, the other that of 
Harriet, : | 

This unexpected Encounter ſurprized the L- 
dies much more than I believe it will the ſagacious 
Reader, who muſt have imagined that the ſtrange 
Lady could be no other than Mrs, Fitzpatrick, the 
Couſin of Miſs Heſtern, whom we before men- 
tioned to have ſallied from the Inn a few Minutes 
A | W ap 

So great was the Surprize and Joy which theſe 
two Couſins conceived at this Meeting (for they 
had formerly been moſt intimate Acquaintance 
and Friends, and had long lived together with 
their Aunt J/e/tern) that it is impoſſible to recount 
half the Congratulations which paſſed between 
them, before either aſked a very natural Queſtion 
of the other, namely, whither ſhe was going. 

This at laſt, however, came fuſt from Mrs. 
Fitzpatrick ; but, eaſy and natural as the Queſtion 
may ſeem, Sophia found it difficult to give it a 
very ready and certain Anſwer. She begged her 
Couſin therefore to ſuſpend all Curioſity till they 
arrived at ſome Inn, which, I ſuppoſe,” ſays ſhe, 

| | can 
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can hardly be far diſtant; and believe me, Har- 
riot, I ſuſpend as much Curioſity on my Side; 
for indced 1 believe our Aſtoniſhment is pretty 
equal.“ 
The Converſation which paſſed tit theſe 
Ladies on the Road, was, I apprehend, little 
worth relating; and leſs certainly was that be- 
tween the two Waiting- women. For they like- 
wiſe began to pay their Compliments to each 
other. As foi the Guides, they were debarred 
from the Pleaſure of Diſcourſe, the one being 
placed in the Van, and the other obliged to bring 
up the Rear. 

In chis Poſture they travelled many Hours, till 
they came into a wide and well-beaten Road, 
"which, as they turned to the Right, ſoon brought 
wem to a very fair promiſing Inn; where they 
all alighted : But ſo fatigued was Sophia, that, as 
ſhe had ſat her Horſe during the laſt five or fix 
Miles with great Difficulty, "fo was ſhe now in- 
capable of diſmounting from him without Aſſiſt- 
ance, This the Landlord, who had hold of her 
Horſe, preſently perceiving, offered to lift her in 
his Arms from her Saddle; and ſhe too readily 
accepted the Tender of his Service. Indeed 
Fortune ſeems to have reſolved to put Sophia to 
the Bluſh that Day, and the ſecond malicious 
| Attempt ſucceeded better than the firſt; for my 
Landlord had no ſooner received the young Lady 
in his Arms, than his Feet, which the Gout had 
lately very ſeverely handled, gave way, and down 
he tumbled ; but at the fone Time, with no lefs 
Dexterity than Gal lantry, contrived to throw 
himſelf under his charming Burthen, ſo that he 
alone received any Bruiſe from the Fall; for the 
great Injury which happened to Sophia, = a 

violent 
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violent Shock given to her Modeſty, by an im- 
moderate Grin, which, at her riſing from the 
Ground, ſhe obſerved in the Countenances of 
moſt of the Bye-Standers. This made her ſuſpect 
what bad really happened, and what we ſhall not 
here relate for the Indulgence of thoſe Readers 
who are capable of laughing at the Offence given 
to a young Lady's Delicacy. Accidents of this 
Kind we have never regarded in a comical Light ; 
nor will we ſcruple to ſay, that he mult have a 
very inadequate Idea of the Modeſty of a beautiful 
young Woman, who would wiſh to ſacrifice it to 
ſo paultry a Satisfaction as can ariſe from Laugh- 
= WH 

This Fright and Shock, joined to the violent 
Fatigue which both her Mind and Body had un- 
dergone, almoſt overcame the excellent Conſtitu— 
tion of Sophia, and the had ſcarce Strength ſuf— 
ficient to totter into the Inn, leaning on the Arm 
of her Maid. Here ſhe was no ſooner ſeated than 
ſhe called fora Glaſs of Water; but Mrs. Honour, 
very judiciouſly, in my Opinion, changed it into a 
Glaſs of Wine. 

Mrs. Fitzpatrick hearing from Mrs, Honour, 
that Sophia had not been in Bed during the two 
laſt Nights, and cblerving her to look very pale 
and wan with ber Fatigue, earneſtly entreated her 
to refreſh herſelf with ſome Sleep, She was yet a 
Stranger to her Hiſtory, or her Apprehenſions; 
but had ſhe known both, ſhe would have given 
the ſame Advice; for Reſt was viſibly neceſſary 
for her; and their long Journey through Bye- 
Roads ſo entirely removed all Danger of Purſuit, 
that ſhe was herſelf perfectly eaſy on that Ac- 


count, 


Sophia 
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Sophia was eaſily prevailed on to follow the 
Counſel of her Friend, which was heartily ſecond- 
ed by her Maid. Mrs, Fitzpatrick likewiſe offered 
to bear her Couſin Company, which Sophia, with 
much Complaiſance, accepted. 

The Miſtreſs was no ſooner in Bed, than the 
Maid prepared to follow her Example. She be- 
gan to make many Apologies to her Siſter Abigail 
tor leaving her alone in ſo horrid a Place as an 
Inn; but the other ſtopped her ſhort, being as 
well inclined to a Nap as herſelf, and deſired the 
Honour of being her Bedfellow. Sophia's Maid 
agreed to give her a Share of her Bed, but put in 
lier Claim to all the Honour. So after many 
Court'ſies and Compliments, to Bed together 
went the Waiting-women, as their Miftreſſes had 
done before them. 

It was uſual with my Landlord (as indeed 1t 1s 
with the whole Fraternity) to enquire particularly 
of all Coachmen, Footmen, Poſtboys, and others, 
into the Names of all his Gueſts; what their 


| Eſtate was, and where it lay. It cannot therefore 


be wondered at, that the many particular Circum- 
ſtances which attended our Travellers, and eſpe- 
cially their retiring all to Sleep at ſo extraordinary 
and unuſual an Hour as ten in the Morning, 
ſhould excite his Curioſity. As ſoon therefore as 
the Guides entered the Kitchen, he began to exa- 
mine who the Ladies were, and whence they 
came ; but the Guides, though they faithfully re- 
lated all they knew, gave him very little Satisfac- 
tion, On the contrary, they rather inflamed his 
Curioſity than extinguiſhed it. 

This Landlord had the Character, among all 
his Neighbours, of being a very ſagacious Fel- 
low. He was thought to ſee farther and deeper 

into 
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into Things than any Man in the Pariſh, the 
Parſon himſelf not excepted. Perhaps his Look 
had contributed not a little to procure him this 
Reputation ; for there was in this ſomethin 
wonderfully wiſe and ſignificant, eſpecially when 
he had a Pipe in his Mouth ; which, indeed, he 
ſeldom was without. His Behaviour, likewiſe, 
greatly aſſiſted in promoting the Opinion of his 
Wiſdom, In his Deportment he was ſolemn, if 
not ſullen; and when he ſpoke, which was ſel- 
dom, he always delivered himſelf in a ſlow Voice; 
and though his Sentences were ſhort, they were 
ſtill interrupted with many Hums and Has, Ay, 
Ays, and other Expletives: So that though he 
accompanied his Words with certain explanatory 
Geſtures, ſuch as ſhaking or nodding the Head, 
or pointing with his Forefinger, he generally left 
his Hearers to underſtand more than he expreſled ; 
nay, he commonly gave them a Hint, that he 
knew much more than he thought proper to diſ- 
cloſe. This laſt Circumſtance alone may, indeed, 
very well account for his Character of Wiſdom ; 
ſince Men are ſtrangely inclined to worſhip what 
they do not underſtand. A prand Secret, upon 
which ſeveral Impoſers on Mankind have totally 
relied for the Succeſs of their Frauds. | 
This polite Perſon now taking his Wife aſide, 
aſked her, What ſhe thought of the Ladies 
© Jately arrived?” I hink of them ?* ſaid the 
Wife, why what ſhould I think of them?” © I 
know, anſwered he, what I think. The Guides 
tell ſtrange Stories. One pretends to be come 
from Gloucefler, and the other from Uptcn ; and 
neither of them, for what I can find, can tell 
whither they are going. But what People ever 
travel acroſs the Country from Upron hither, 
« eſpecially 
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CE SHB 


C 


eſpecially to London? And one of the Maid- 


Servants, before the alighted from her Horſe, 
aſked, if this was not the London Road? Now 
I have put all theſe Circumſtances together, and 
whom do you think I have found them out to 
be?“ © Nay,” anſwered ſhe, you know I never 
pretend to gueſs at your Diſcoveries.” — It is 
a good Girl,“ replied he, chucking her under 


the Chin; I muſt own you have always ſub- 


Landlord contemptuouſly 


mitted to my Knowledge of theſe Matters. 
Why then, depend upon it; mind what I ſay, 
— depend upon it, they are certainly ſome of 
the Rebel Ladies, who, they ſay, travel with 
the young Chevalier; and have taken a round- 
about Way to eſcape the Duke's Army.” 
Huſband,” quoth the Wife, you have cer- 
tainly hit it; for one of them is dreſt as fine as 
any Princeſs ; and, to be fure, ſhe looks for all 
the World like one. — But yet, when I conſider 
one Thing' —* When you conſider !? cries the 


Come, pray let's 


hear what you conſider.” —— Why it is,“ an- 
ſwered the Wite, * that ſhe is too humble to be 


La 


any very great Lady; for while our Betty was 


warming the Bed, ſhe called her nothing but 
Child, and my Dear, and Sweetheart ; and 
when Betty offered to pull off her Shoes and 
Stockings, ſhe would not ſuffer her, ſaying, ſhe 
would not give her the Trouble.” 

< Pooh!” anſwered the Huſband, * this is no- 
thing. Doſt think, becauſe you have ſeen 
ſome great Ladies rude and uncivil to Perſolis 


below them, that none of them know how to 
behave themſelves when they come before thefr 
Inferiors? I think, I know People of Faſhion 


when I fee them, I think I do. Did not ſhe 
Vol. III. F. 2 Call 
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© call for a Glaſs of Water when ſhe came in? 
Another Sort of Women would haye called 
© for a Dram; you know they would. If ſhe be 
not a Woman of very great Quality, ſell me for 
a Fool; and, I believe, thoſe who buy me will 
have a bad Bargain, Now, would a Woman 
of her Quality travel without a Footman, unleſs 
upon ſome ſuch extraordinary Occafion ? 
Nay, to be ſure, Huſband,” cried the, © you know 
theſe Matters better than I, or moſt Folk.“ «I 
think I do know ſomething,” ſaid he. To be 
ſure, anſwered the Wife, the poor little Heart 
looked ſo piteous, when ſhe ſat down in the 
Chair, I proteſt I could not help having a Com- 
paſſion for her, almoſt as much as if ſhe had been 
a poor Body. But what's to be done, Huſ- 
band ? If an ſhe be a Rebel, 1 ſuppoſe you in - 
tend to betray her up to the Court. Well, ſhe's 
a (weet-tempered, good-humoured Lady, be ſhe 


crying when J hear ſhe is hanged or beheaded.” 
Pooh,” anſwered the Huſband! © But as to 
what's to be done it is not ſo eaſy a Matter to 
determine. I hope, before ſhe goes away, we 
ſhall have the News of a Battle: For if the Che- 
valier ſhould get the better, ſhe may gain us In- 
tereſt at Court, and make our Fortunes with- 
out betraying her.“ Why that's true,” replied 
the Wife; and I heartily hope ſhe will have it 
in her Power. Certainly ſhe's a ſweet good 
Lady; it would go horribly againſt me to have 
cher come to any Harm.“ Pooh, cries the 
Landlord, * Women are always ſo tender-hearted. 
© Why you would not harbour Rebels, would ye ?” 
No, certainly,” anſwered the Wife; * and as for 


© betraving her, come what will on't, nobody 
can 


5 


what ſhe will, and I ſhall hardly refrain from 


FF 
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can blame us. It is what any body would do 
© in our Caſe.” 

While our politic Landlord, who had not, we 
ſee, undeſervedly the Reputation of great Wiidom 
among his Neighbours, was engaged in debating 
this Matter with himſelf (for he paid little Atten= 
tion to the Opinion of his Wife) News arrived, 

that the Rebels had given the Duke the Slip, and 


had got a Day's March towards London; and ſoon 


after arrived a famous Facobite Squire, who, with 
great Joy in his Countenance, ſhook the Land- 
lord by the Hand, ſaying, © All's our own, Boy: 
Ten thouſand honeſt Frenchmen are landed in 
Suffolk, Old England for ever! Ten thouſand 
French, my brave Lad ! I am going to tap away 
directly.” | 

This News determined the Opinion of the wiſe 
Man, and he reſolved to make his Court to the 
oung Lady, when ſhe aroſe; for he had now 
(he ſaid) diſcovered that ſhe was no other than 
Madam Jenny Cameron herſelf. 


A 
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CHAP, III. 


A very ſhort Chapter, in which however is a Sun, 
| a Moon, a Star, and an Angel. 
HE Sun (for he keeps very good Hours at. 
this Time of the Year) had been ſome 
Time retired to Reſt, when Sophia aroſe, greatly 
refreſhed by her Sleep; which, ſhort as it was, 
nothing but her extreme Fatigue could have oc- 
caſioned; for though ſhe had told her Maid, and 
perhaps herſelf too, that ſhe was perfectly eaſy, 
when ſhe left Upton; yet it is certain her Mind 
was a little affected with that Malady which is 
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attended with all the reſtleſs Symptoms of a Fever, 
and is perhaps the very Diſtemper which Phyfi- 
cians mean (if they mean any thing) by the Fever 
on the Spirits. 

Mrs. Fitzpatrick likewiſe left her Bed at the 
ſame Time; and having ſummoned her Maid, 
immediately dreſſed herſelf. She was really a very 
pretty Woman, and had ſhe been in any other 
Company but that of Sophia, might have been 
thought beautiful ; but when Mrs. Honour of her 
own Accord attended (for her Miſtreſs would not 
ſuffer her to be waked) and had equipped our 
Heroine, the Charms of Mrs. Fitzpatrick, who had 
performed the Office of the Morning Star, and 
had preceded greater Glories, ſhared the Fate of 
that Star, and were totally eclipſed the Moment 
thoſe Glories ſhone forth. T 

Perhaps Sophia never looked more beautiful than 
ſhe did at this Inſtant. We ought not therefore 
to condemn the Maid of the Inn for her Hyper- 
bole; who when ſhe deſcended, after having 
lighted the Fire, declared, and ratified it with an 
Oath, that if ever there was an Angel upon 
Earth, ſhe was now above Stairs. 

Sophia had acquainted her Couſin with her De- 
fien to go to London; and Mrs. Fitzpatrick had 
agreed to accompany her; for the Arrival of her 
Huſband at Upton had put an End to her Deſign 
of going to Bath, or to her Aunt //ffern, They 
had therefore no ſooner finiſhed their Tea, than 
Sophia propoſed to ſet out, the Moon then ſhining 
extremely bright, and as for the Froſt ſhe defied 
it; nor had ſhe any of thoſe Apprehenſions which 
many young Ladies would have felt at travelling 
by Night; for ſhe had, as we have before —_—_ 
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ſome little Degree of natural Courage; and this 
her preſent Senſations, which bordered ſomewhat 
on Deſpair, greatly increaſed. Befiles, as ſhe 
| had already travelled twice with Safety, by the 
Light of the Moon, ſhe was the better embol- 
dened to truſt to it a third Time. 

The Diſpoſition of Mrs. Fitzpatrick was more 
timorous ; for though the greater Terrors had con- 
quered the leſs, and the Preſence of her Huſband 
had driven her away at ſo unſeaſonable an Hour 
from Upton; yet being now arrived at a Place 
where ſhe thought herſelf ſafe from his Purſuit, 
theſe leſſer Terrors of I know not what, ope- 
rated fo ſtrongly, that ſhe earneſtly intreated her 
Couſin to ſtay till the next Morning, and not 
expoſe herſelf to the Dangers of travelling by 
Night. 

Sophia, who was yielding to an Exceſs, when 
ſhe could neither laugh nor reaſon her Couſin out 
of theſe Apprehenſions, at laſt gave way to them. 
Perhaps, indeed, had ſhe known of her Father's 
Arrival at Upton, it might have been more diffi- 
cult to have perſuaded her; for as to Jones, ſhe 
had, I am afraid, nogreat Horror at the Thoughts 
of being overtaken by him; nay, to confeſs the 
Truth, I believe ſhe rather wiſhed than feared it ; 
though I might honeſtly enough have concealed 
this Wiſh from the Reader, as it was one of thoſe 
ſecret ſpontaneous Emotions of the Soul, to which 
the Reaſon is often a Stranger, 

When our young Ladies had determined to 
remain all that Evening in the Inn, they were 
attended by the Landlady, who deſired to know 
what their Ladyſhips would be pleaſed to eat. 
Such Charms were there in the Voice, in the 
Manner, and in the affable Deportment of Sophia, 

E 3 | that 
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that ſhe raviſhed the Landlady to the higheſt 
Degree ; and that good Woman, concluding that 
ſhe had attended Jerry Cameron, became in a 
Moment a ſtaunch Jacobite, and wiſhed heartily 
well to the young Pretender's Cauſe, from the 
great Sweetneſs and Aﬀability with which ſhe had 
been treated by his ſuppoſed Miſtreſs, 

The two Couſins began now to impart to each 
other their reciprocal Curioſity, to know what 
extraordinary Accidents on both Sides occaſioned 
this ſo ſtrange and unexpected Meeting. At laſt 
Mrs. Fitzpatrich, having obtained of Sophia a Pro- 
miſe of communicating likewiſe in her Tuin, 
began to relate what the Reader, if he is deſirous 
to know her Hiſtory, may read in the enſuing 
Chapter, | | 


CHAT. IV. 
The Fiſtory of irs. Vitzpatrick, 


RS. Fitzpatrick, aſter a Silence of a few 
Moments, fetching a deep Sigh, thus 
began: 
© It is natural to the Unhappy to feel a ſecret 
Concern in rccollecing thoſe Periods of their 
Lives which have been moſt delightful to them, 
The Remembrance of paſt Pleaſures affects us 
with a Kind of tender Grief, like what we 
ſuffer for departed Friends; and the Ideas 
of both may be ſaid to haunt our Imagina- 
tions, 
© For this Reaſon, I never reflect without Sor- 
© row on thoſe Days (the happieſt far of my Life) 
* which we ſjent together, when both were 
under the Care of my Aunt HFe/tern, Alas! why 
| are 
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are Miſs Graveairs, and Miſs Giddy no more ? 
You remember, I am ſure, when we knew each 
other by no other Names. Indeed you gave the 
latter Appellation with too much Cauſe, I have 
ſince experienced how much I deſerved it. You, 
my Sophia, was always my Superior in every 
thing, and I heartily hope you will be ſo in your 
Fortune. I ſhall never forget the wiſe and 
matronly Advice you once gave me, when I 


lamented being diſappointed of a Ball, thovgh 


you could not be then fourteen. Yours oldoo 
O my Sophia, how ble{t muſt have been my 
Situation, when I could think ſuch a Diſappoint- 
ment a Misfortune 3 and when indeed it was 
the greateſt [ had ever known! 

And yet, my dear Harriet, anſwercd Sophia, 
it was then a fcrious Matter with you. Comfort 
yourſelf therefor with thinking, that what- 
ever you now Jament may hereafter appear as 
trifling and contemptible as a Ball would at this 
Time.” 

Alas, my Sophia,” replied the other Lady, 


you yourſelt will think otherwiſe of my preſent 


Situation; for greatly muſt that tender Heart be 
altered, if my Misfortunes do not draw many a 
Sigh, nay many a Tear, from you. The 
— of this ſhould perhaps deter me from 
relating what I am convinced will ſo much 


affect you. — Here Mrs, F:tzpatrick opt, till, 
at the repeated Entreaties of Sophia, ſhe thus pro- 
Ceeded. 


& 
c 
& 


Though you muſt have heard much of m 
Marriage; yet, as Matters may probably have 
been miſrepreſented, I will ſet out from the 
very Commencement of my unfortunate Ac- 
« quaintance with my . preſent Huſband ; which 
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was at Bath, ſoon after you left my Aunt, and 


returned home to your Father. 

Among the gay young Fellows who were at 
this Seaſon at Bath, Mr. Fitzpatrick was one. 
He was handſome, degage, extremely gallant, 
and in his Dreſs exceeded moſt others. In ſhort, 
my Dear, if you was unluckily to ſee him now, 
could deſcribe him no better than by telling 
you he was the very Reverſe of every Thin 
which he is: For he hath ruſticated himſelf ſo 
long, that he is become an abſolute wild &:/þ- 
man. But to proceed in my Story; the Qua- 
lifications which he then poſſeſſed ſo well re- 
commended him, that though the People of 


Quality at that Time lived ſeparate from the reſt 
of the Company, and excluded them from all 


their Parties, Mr. Fitzpatrick found means to 
gain Admittance. It was perhaps no eaſy Mat- 
ter to avoid him; for he required very little or 
no Invitation; and as being handſome and 
genteel, he found it no difficult Matter to in- 
gratiate himſelf with the Ladies; ſo, he having 
frequently drawn his Sword, the Men did not 
care publickly to affront him. Had it not been 
for ſome ſuch Reaſon, I believe he would have 
been ſoon expelled by his own Sex; for ſurely 
he had no ſtrict Title to be preferred to the 
Engliſh Gentry; nor did they ſeem inclined to 
ſhew him any extraordinary Favour. They all 
abuſed him behind his Back, which might pro- 
bably proceed from Envy; for he was well 
received, and very particularly diſtinguiſhed by 
the Women, 
My Aunt, though no Perſon of Quality her- 
ſelf, as ſhe had always lived about the Court, 
was enrolled in that Party: For by whatever 
Means 
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Means you get into the Polite Circle, when 
you are once there, it is ſufficient Merit for you 
that you are there. This Obſervation, young 
as you was, you could ſcarce avoid making from 
my Aunt, who was free, or reſerved, with all 
People juſt as they had more or leſs of this 
Merit. | 

And this Merit, I believe, it was, which 
principally recommended Mr. Fitzpatricł to her 
Favour. In which he ſo well ſucceeded, that 
he was always one of her private Parties. Nor 
was he backward in returning ſuch Diſtinction z 
for he ſoon grew ſo very particular in his Beha- 
viour to her, that the Scandal Club firſt began 
to take Notice of it, and the better difpoſed 
Perſons made a Match between them. For my 
own Part, I confeſs, I made no Doubt but that 
his Deſigns were ſtrictly honourable, as the 
Phraſe is; that is, to rob a Lady of her For- 
tune by Way of Marriage. My Aunt was, I 
conceived, neither young enough nor handſome 
enough, to attract much wicked Inclination 
but ſhe had matrimonial Charms in great Abun- 
dance. | 

© I was the more confirmed in this Opinion, 
from the extraordinary Reſpe&t which he 
ſhewed to myſelf, from the firſt Moment of 
our Acquaintance. This I underſtood as an 
Attempt to leſſen, if poſſible, that Diſinclina- 
tion which my Intereſt might be ſuppoſed to 
give me towards the Match; and I know not 
but in ſome Meaſure it had the Effect: For as 
I was well contented with my own Fortune, 


and of all People the leaſt a Slave to intereſted 


Views; fo I could not be violently the Enemy 
of a Man with whoſe Behaviour to me 1 was 
E 5 greatly 
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greatly pleaſed; and the more ſo, as I was the 
only Object of ſuch Reſpect; for he behaved, 
at the ſame Time, to many Women of Quality 
without any Reſpect at all. 

»Agreeable as this was to me, he ſoon changed 
it into another Kind of Behaviour, which was 
perhaps more ſo. He now put on much Soft- 
neſs and Tenderneſs, and languiſhed and ſighed 
abundantly. At Times, indeed, whether from 
Art or Nature I will not determine, he pave 
his uſual Looſe to Gaiety and Mirth ; but this 
was always in general Company, and with other 
Women; for even in a Country-Dance, when 
he was not my Partner, he became grave; and 
put on the ſofteſt Look imaginable, the Mo- 
ment he approached me, Indeed he was in all 
Things ſo very particular towards me, that I 
muſt have been blind not to have diſcovered it. 
And, and, and—' © And you was more pleaſed 
ſtill, my fear Harriet,” cries Sophia; * you need 
not be aſhamed,” added ſhe, ſighing; «* ſor ſure 
there are itreſiſtible Charms in I endernels, 
which too many Men are able to affect.“ © True,” 


anſwered her Couſin : Men, who in all other 
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* inſtances want common Senſe, are very Machi- 


avels in the Art of Loving. I wiſh I did not 
know an Inſtance. — Well, Scandal now began 
to be as buſy with me as it had before been with 
my Aunt; and ſome good Ladies did not fcruple 
to affirm, that Mr. Fitzpatrick had an Intrigue 
with us both, 

* But what may ſeem aſtoniſhing, my Aunt. 
never ſaw, nor in the leait ſeemed to ſuſpect, 
that which was viſible enough, I believe, from 
both our Behaviours. One would indeed think, 


that Love quite put out the Eyes of an old 


Woman. 
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Converſation, —W hat ſhall I tel] you, my dear 


Woman. In Fact, they ſo greedily ſwallow 
the Addreſſes which are made to them, that, 
like an outrageous Glutton, they are not at 
Leiſure to obſerve what paſſes amongſt others at 
the ſame Table. This I have obſerved in more 
Caſes than my own; and this was ſo ſtrong] 

verified by my Aunt, that, tho' ſhe often found 
us together at her Return from the Pump, the 
leaſt canting Word of his, pretending Impa- 
tience at her Abſence, effectually ſmothered all 
Suſpicion, One Artifice ſucceeded with her to 
Admiration. This was his treating me like a 
little Child, and never calling me by any other 
Name in her Preſence, but that of Pretty 
Miſs. This indeed did him ſome Diſſervice 
with your humble Servant; but I ſoon ſaw 
through it, eſpecially as in her Abſence he be- 
haved to me, as I have ſaid, in a different Man- 
ner. However, if I was not greatly diſobliged 
by a Conduct of which | had diſcovered the De- 
ſign, I ſmarted very ſeverely for it: For m 

Aunt really conceived me to be what her Lover 
(as ſhe thought him) called me, and treated me, 
in all Reſpects, as a perfect Infant. Fo ſay 
the Truth, I wonder ſhe had not inſiſted on my 


again wearing Leading: ſtrings. 


At laſt, my Lover (for ſo he was) thought 
proper, in a moſt ſolemn Manner, to diſcloſe 
a Secret which I had known long before. He 
now placed all the Love which he had pretended 
to my Aunt to my Account. He lamented, in 
very pathetic Terms, the Encouragement ſhe 
had given him, and made a high Merit of the 
tedious Hours, in which he had undergone her 
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Sophia? - Then I will confeſs the Truth. I was 
pleaſed with my Man. I was pleaſed with my 
Conqueſt. To rival my Aunt, delighted me; 
to rival ſo many other Women, charmed me. 
In ſhort, I am afraid, I did not behave as I 
ſhould do, even upon the very firſt Declara- 
tion. — I wiſh I did not almoſt give him poſitive 

Encouragement before we parted. 
The Bath now talked loudly, I might almoſt 
ſay, roared againſt me. Several young Wo- 
men affected to ſhun my Acquaintance, not ſo 
much, perhaps, from any real Suſpicion, as from 
a Deſire of baniſhing me from a Company, in 
which I too much engroſled their Favourite Man. 
And here I cannot omit expreſſing my Grati- 
tude to the Kindneſs intended me by Mr. Naſh; 
who took me one Day aſide, and gave me 
Advice, which, if I had followed, I had been a 
happy Woman. Child,” ſays he, I am 
ſorry to ſee the Familiarity which ſubſiſts be- 
tween you and a Fellow who is altogether un- 
worthy of you, and I am afraid will prove 
your Ruin. As for your old ſtinking Aunt, if 
it was to be no Injury to you, and my pretty 
Sophia Matern (I aſſure you I repeat his Words) 
I ſhould be heartily glad, that the Fellow was 
in Poſſeſſion of all that belongs to her. I never 
adviſe old Women: For if they take it into 
their Heads to go to the Devil, it is no more 
poſſible, than worth while, to keep them from 
him. Innocence and Vouth and Beauty are 
worthy a better Fate, and I would fave them 
from his Clutches, Let me adviſe you there- 
fore, dear Child, never ſuffer this Fellow to be 
particular with you again.” = © Many more 
Things 
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Things he ſaid to me, which I have now for- 
gotten, and indeed I attended very little to them 
at that Time: For Inclination contradicted all 
he ſaid; and beſides I could not be perſuaded, 
that Women of Quality would condeſcend to 
Familiarity with ſuch a Perſon as he deſcribed. 

But I am afraid, my Dear, I ſhall tire you 
with a Detail of ſo many minute Circumſtances. 
To be conciſe, therefore, imagine me married ; 
imagine me, with my Huſband, at the Feet of 
my Aunt; and then imagine the maddeſt Wo- 
man in Bedlam in a raving Fit, and your Imagi- 
nation will ſuggeſt to you no more than what 


really happened. 


The very next Day my Aunt left the Place, 
partly to avoid ſeeing Mr. Fitzpatrick or myſelf, 
and as much perhaps to avoid ſeeing any one 
elſe ; for, though I am told ſhe hath ſince de- 


nied every thing ſtoutly, I believe ſhe was then 


a little -confounded at her Diſappointment. 
Since that Time I have written to her many 
Letters, but never could obtain an Anſwer, 
which I muſt own fits ſomewhat the heavier, as 
ſhe herſelf was, though undeſignedly, the Occa- 
ſion of all my Sufferings: For had it not been 
under the Colour of paying his Addreſſes to 
her, Mr. Fitzpatrick would never have found 


ſufficient Opportunities to have engaged my 


Heart, which, in other Circumſtances, I ſtill 


fatter myſelf would not have been an eaſy Con- 


queſt to ſuch a Perſon. Indeed, I believe, I 
ſhould not have erred fo groſly in my Choice, 
if I had relied on my own Judgment; but I 
truſted totally to the Opinion of others, and 
very fooliſhly took the Merit of @ Man for 
granted, whom I ſay ſo univerſally well * 
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by the Women. What is the Reaſon, my 
Dear, that we, who have Underſtandings equal 
to the wiſeſt and greateſt of the other Sex, ſo 
often make Choice of the ſillieſt Fellows for 
Companions and Favourites? It raiſes my In- 
dignation to the higheſt Pitch, to reflect on the 
Numbers of Women of Senfe who have been 
* undone by Fools.” Here ſhe pauſed a Moment; 
but Sophia making no Anſwer, ſhe e as 


in the next Chapter. 
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CHAP. V. 
In hieb the Hiſtory of Mrs, Fitzpatrick 75 


continued. 
| E909 

E remained at Bath no longer than a 
Fortnight after our Wedding: For as 
to any Reconciliation with my Aunt, there 
were no Hopes; and of my Fortune, not one 
Farthing could be touched till I was at Age, of 
which I now wanted more than two Years. 
My Huſband therefore was reſolved to ſet out 
for Ireland; againſt which I remonſtrated very 
earneſtly, and inſiſted on a Promiſe which he 
had made me before our Marriage, that I 
ſhould never take this Journey againſt my Con- 
ſent; and indeed I never intended to conſent to 
itz nor will any Body, I believe, blame me 
for that Reſolution; but this, however, I ne- 
ver mentioned to my Huſband, and petitioned 
only for the Reprieve of a Month; but he had 
fixed the Day, and to that Day he obſtinately 
adhered. 

The Evening before our Departure, as we 


© were diſputing this Point with great Eagerneſs 
on 


6 e 


Ch. 5. a FOUNDLING. 87 


AR Aa aA A_ aA ͥ R RA RA K 6 _Q 


on both Sides, he ſtarted ſuddenly from his 
Chair, and left me abruptly, ſaying, he was 
going to the Rooms, He was hardly out of the 
Houſe, when I ſaw a Paper lying on the Floor, 
which, I ſuppoſe, he had careleſly pulled from 
his Pocket, together with his Handkerchief, 
This Paper I took up, and finding it to be a 
Letter, I made no Scruple to open and read it; 
and indeed I read it ſo often, that I can repeat 
it to you almoſt Word for Word. This then 
was the Letter. 


« To Mr. Brian Fitzpatrick, 


« Sir, 
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OURS received, and am ſurpriſed you 
ſhould uſe me in this Manner, as have 
never ſeen any of your Caſh, unleſs for one 
Linſey-Woolſey Coat, and your Bill now is 
upwards of 150/. Conſider, Sir, how often 
you have fobbed me off with your being ſhortly 
to be married to this Lady, and tother Lady; 
but I can neither live on Hopes or Promiſes, 
nor will my Woollen-draper take any ſuch 
in Payment. You tell me you are ſecure of 
having either the Aunt or the Niece, and 
that you might have married the Aunt before 
this, whoſe Jointure you ſay is immenſe, but 
that you prefer the Niece on Account of her 
ready Money, Pray, Sir, take a Fool's Ad- 
vice for once, and marry the firſt you can get. 
You will pardon my offering my Advice, as 
you know I ſincerely wiſh you well. Shall 
draw on you per next Poſt, in Favour of 
Meſſieurs John Drugget and Company, at four- 
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« teen Days, which doubt not your honouring, 

6 and am, 
« Sir, | 

« Your humble Servant, 


„ Sam, CosGRAVE.” 
© 'This was the Letter, Word for Word. Gueſs, 
< my dear Girl, gueſs how this Letter affected 
me. Von prayer the Niece on Account of her 
© ready Money! If every one of theſe Words 
© had been a Dagger, I could with Pleaſure have 
£ ſtabbed them into his Heart; but I will not 
© recount my frantic Behaviour on the Occaſion, 
| © I had pretty well ſpent my Tears before his 
© Return Home.; but ſufficient Remains of them 
© appeared in my ſwollen Eyes. He threw him- 
< ſelf ſullenly into his Chair, and for a long 
Time we were both filent. At length, in a 
© haughty Tone, he ſaid, «<< I hope, Madam, 
« your Servants have packed up all your Things; 
“ for the Coach will be ready by Six in the 
« Morning.” My Patience was totally ſubdued 
6 this — Was and I anſwered, <** No, 
« Sir, there is a Letter ſtill remains unpacked z” 
© and then throwing it on the Table, I fell to up- 
© braiding him with the moſt bitter Language I 
could invent. 
© Whether Guilt, or Shame, or Prudence, 
6 reſtrained him, I cannot ſay; but tho? he is the 
© moſt paſſionate of Men, he exerted no Rage on 
© this Occaſion, He endeavoured, on the con- 
© trary, to pacify me by the moſt gentle Means. 
« He ſwore the Phraſe in the Letter to which I 
6 principally objected was not his, nor had he 


S ever written any ſuch, He owned indeed the 
having 
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patrick well knew. 
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having mentioned his Marriage, and that Pre- 
ference which he had given to myſelf, but de- 
nied with many Oaths the having aſſigned any 
ſuch Reaſon. And he excuſed the having men- 
tioned any ſuch Matter at all, on Account of 
the Straits he was in for Money, ariſing, he 
ſaid, from his having too long neglected his 
Eftate in Ireland. And this, he ſaid, which he 
could not bear to diſcover to me, was the only 
Reaſon of his having ſo ftrenuouſly inſiſted on 
our Journey. He then uſed ſeveral very en- 
dearing Expreſſions, and concluded by a very 
_ Careſs, and many violent Proteſtations of 
ove. | 

There was one Circumſtance, which, tho” 
he did not appeal to it, had much Weight with 
me in his Favour, and that was the Word Join- 
ture in the Taylor's Letter, whereas my Aunt 
never had been married, and this Mr. Fitz- 
As I imagined therefore 
that the Fellow muſt have inſerted this of his 
own Head, or from Hearſay, I perſuaded my- 
ſelf he might have ventured likewiſe on that 
odious Line on no better Authority. What 
Reaſoning was this, my Dear? Was I not an 
Advocate rather than a Judge? — But why do I 
mention ſuch a Circumſtance as this, or appeal 
to it for the Juſtification of my Forgiveneſs !— 
In ſhort, had he been guilty of twenty times as 
much, half the Tenderneſs and Fondneſs which 
he uſed would have prevailed oa me to have 
forgiven him, I now made no farther Objec- 
tions to our ſetting out, which we did the next 
Morning, and in a little more than a Week 
arrived at the Seat of Mr. Fitzpatrick, 
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* Your Curioſity will excuſe me from relating 
any Occurrences which paſt during vur Jour- 
ney: For it would indecd be highly diſegrec— 
able to travel it over again, and no lets ſo to 
you to travel it over with me. 

This Seat, then, is an ancient Manſion - 
houſe: If I was in one of thoſe merry Humours 
in which you have ſo often ſeen me, I could 
deſcribe it to you ridiculoully enough. It looked 
as if it had been formerly inhabited by a Gentle - 
man. Here was Room enough, and not the 
leſs Room on Account of the Furniture : For 


-indeed there was very little in it. An old Wo- 


man, who ſcemed coeval with the Building, aud 
greatly reſembled her whom Chamnnt mentions 
in the Orphan, received us at the Gate; and in 
a Howl ſcarce human, and to me unintelligible, 


welcomed her Maſter Home. In ſhort, the 


whole Scene was ſo gloomy and melancholy, 
that it threw my Spirits into the loweſt Dejec- 
tion; which my Huſband diſcerning, inſtead of 
relieving, increaſed by two or three malicious 
Obſervations. ** There are good Houſes, 


Madam,“ ſays he, as you find, in other Places 
e beſides Fng/and; but perhaps you had rather be 
« in dirty Lodgings at Bath.” 
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Happy, my Dear, is the Woman, who in 
any State of Life, hath a chearful good-natured 
Companion to ſupport and comfort her; but 
why do I reflect on happy Situations only to 
agoravate my own Miſery! My Companion. 
far from clearing up the Gloom of Solitude, 
ſoon convinced me, that I muſt have been 
wretched with him in any Place, and in any 
Condition, In a Word, he was a ſurly Fel- 

8 low, 
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low, a Character you have perhaps never ſeen: 
For indeed no Woman ever ſees it exemplified, 
but in a Father, a Brother, or a Huſband ; and 
though you have a Father, he is not of that 
Character. This ſurly Fellow had formerly 
appeared to me the very Reveric, and ſo he did 
ſtill to every other Perſon. Good Heaven! 
how 1s it poſlible for a Man to maintain a con- 
{tant Lie in his Appearance abroad and in 
Company, and to content himſelf with ſhewing 
diſagreeable Truth only at Home? Here, my 
Dear, they make themſclves Amends for the 
uneaſy Reſtraint which they put on their Iem- 
pers in the World; for 1 have oblerved, the 
more merry and gay and good-humoured my 
Huſband hath at any Time been in Company, 
the more ſullen and moroſe he was ſure to be- 
come at our next private Meeting. How ſhall 
I deſcribe his Barbarity ? To my Fondneſs he 
was cold and inſenſible. My little comical 


Ways, which you, my Sophia, and which 


others have called ſo agreeable, he treated with 
Contempt, In my moſt ſerious Moments, he 


ſung and whiſtled; and whenever I was tho- 
roughly dejected and miſerable, he was angry, 


and abuſed me: For though he was never 
pleaſed with my good Humour, nor aſcribed it 
to my Satisfaction in him; yet my low Spirits 
always offended him, and thoſe he imputed to 
my Repentance of having (as he ſaid) marricd 
an {riſhman, 
* You will eaſily conceive, my dear Grave- 
airs (I aſk your Pardon, I really forgot my- 
ſelf) that when a Woman makes an imprudent 
Match in the Senſe of the World; that is, 
when ſhe is not an arrant Proſtitute to pecu- 
+ niary 
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niary Intereſt, ſhe muſt neceſſarily have ſome 
Inclination and Affection for her Man. You 
will as eaſily believe that this Affection may 
poſſibly be leſſened; nay, I do aſſure you, 
Contempt will wholly eradicate it. This 
Contempt I now began to entertain for my 
Huſband, whom I now diſcovered to be — 
muſt uſe the Expreſſion —an arrant Blockhead. 


Perhaps you will wonder I did not make this 


Diſcovery long before; but Women will ſug- 
Pen a thouſand Excuſes to themſelves for the 
olly of thoſe they like : Beſides, give me Leave 
to tell you, it requires a moſt penetrating Eye 
to diſcern a Fool through the Diſguiſes of 
Gaiety and Good-breeding. * 
© It will be eaſily imagined, that when J once 
deſpiſed my Huſband, as I confeſs to you I ſoon 
did, I muſt conſequently diſlike his Company; 
and indeed I had the Happineſs of being very 
little troubled with it; for our Houſe was now 
moſt elegantly furniſhed, our Cellars well 
ſtocked, and Dogs and Horſes provided in great - 
Abundance. As my Gentleman therefore en- 
tertained his Neighbours with great Hoſpitality, 
ſo his Neighbours reſorted to him with great 
Alacrity; and Sports and Drinking conſumed 
ſo much of his Time, that a ſmall Part of his 
Converſation, that is to ſay, of his Ill-humours, 
fell to my Share, 
Happy would it have been for me, if I could 
as eaſily have avoided all other diſagreeable 
Company; but alas! I was confined to ſome 
which conſtantly tormented me; and the more, 
as I ſaw no Proſpect of being relieved from 
them. Theſe Companions were my own rack- 
ing Thoughts, which plagued, and in a man- 
ner 
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ner haunted me Night and Day. In this Situ- 
ation, I paſt through a Scene, the Horrors of 
which can neither be painted nor imagined. 
Think, my Dear, figure, if you can, to your- 
ſelf what! mult have undergone. I became a 
Mother by the Man I ſcorned, hated, and de- 
teſted, I went through all the Agonies and 
Miſeries of a Lying- in (ten Times more pain— 
ful in ſuch a Circumſtance, than the worſt La- 
bour can be, when one endures it for a Man 
one loves) in a Deſert, or rather indeed a Scene 
of Riot and Revel, without a Friend, without a 
Companion, or without any of thoſe agreeable 
Circumſtances, which often alleviate, and per- 
haps ſometimes more than compenſate, the Suf- 
ferings of our dex at this Seaſon,” 


GK RA aA a A AA A aA A KR Aa & aA _8r 


CHAF. Th 


In which the Mi Hake of the Landlord throws Sophia 
into a —_— Conflernation. 


RS. Fitzpatrick was proceeding in her 

Narrative, when ſhe was interrupted by 
the Entrance of Dinner, greatly to the Concern 
of Sophia: For the Misfortunes of her Friend 
had raiſed her Anxiety, and left her no Appetite, 
but what Mrs, Fitzpatrick was to ſatisfy by her 
Relation. 

The Landlord now attended with a Plate under 
his Arm, and with the ſame Reſpect in his Coun- 
tenance and Addreſs, which he would have put on, 
had the Ladies arrived in a Coach and Six. 

The married Lady ſeemed leſs affected with 
her own Misfortunes than was her Couſin : For 
the former eat very heartily, whereas the _ 

cou 
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could hardly ſwallow a Morſel. Sephia likewiſe 
ſhewed more Concern and Sorrow in her Coun- 
tenance than appeared in the other Lady; who 
having obſerved theſe Symptoms in her Friend, 
begged her to be comforted, ſaying, Perhaps 


all may yet end better than either you or [I 


expect.“ 

Our Landlord thought he had now an Oppor- 
tunity to open his Mouth, and was reſolved not 
to omit it. I am ſorry, Madam,” cries he, 
< that your Ladyſhip can't eat; for, to be ſure, 
you muſt be hungry after ſo long faſting. I 
hope your Ladyſhip is not uneaſy at any thing : 
For, as Madam there ſays, all may end better 
than any Body expects. A Gentleman, who 
was here juſt now, brought excellent News ; 
and perhaps ſome Folks who have given other 
Folks the Slip, may get to London before they 
are overtaken ; and if they do, I make no Doubt, 
but they will find People who will be very ready 
to receive them.“ | 
All Perſons under the Apprehenſion of Danger 
convert whatever they ſee and hear into the 
Objects of that Apprehenſion. Sophia therefore 
immediately concluded from the foregoing Speech, 


that ſhe was known, and purſued by her Father. 


She was now ſtruck with the utmoſt Conſterna- 
tion, and for a few Minutes deprived of the Power 
of Speech; which ſhe no ſooner recovered, than 
ſhe deſired the Landlord to fend his Servants out 
of the Room, and then addrefling herſelf to him, 
faid ; © I perceive, Sir, you know who we are; 
© but I beſeech you; — nay, I am convinced, 
< if you have any Compaſſion or Goodneſs, you 
© will not betray us. 

I bes 
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I betray your Ledyfhip! quoth the Land- 


lord; No; (and then he ſwore ſeveral very 
_ hearty Oaths) I would ſooner be cut into ten 


= 
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thouſand Pieces. I hate all Treachery. I! I 
never betrayed any one in my Lite yet, and I 


am ſure I ſhall not begin with ſo ſweet a Lad 


| y 
as your Ladyſhip. All the World would very 
much blame me if I ſhould, ſince it will be in 
your Lordſhip's Power ſo thortly to reward me. 


My Wife can witneſs for me, I knew your 


Ladyſhip the Moment you came into the 
Houſe: I ſaid it was your Honour, before I 
lifted you from your Horſe, and I ſhall carry 
the Bruiſes I got in your Ladyſhip's Service to 
the Grave; but what ſignified that, as long as 
I ſaved your Ladyſhip? To be ſure, ſome 
People this Morning would have thought of 
getting a Reward; but no ſuch Thought ever 
entered into my Head, I would ſooner ſtarve 


than take any Reward for betraying your Lady- 
ſhip. | 


1 promiſe you, Sir,“ ſays Sophia, *© if it be 


ever in my Power to reward you, you ſhall not 
loſe by your Generoſity.” 
© Alack-a-day | Madam !* anſwered the Land- 


lord, in your Ladyſhip's Power! Heaven put 
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it as much into your Will. I am only afraid 
your Honour will forget ſuch a poor Man as 
an Innkeeper ; but if your Ladyſhip ſhould not, 
I hope you will remember what Reward I 
refuſed—refuſed; that is, I would have refuſed, 
and to be ſure it may be called refuſing ; for I 
might have had it certainly; and to be ſure you 
might have been in ſome Houſes ; — but for m 

Part, I would not methinks for the World have 
your Ladyſhip wrong me ſo much, as to ima- 
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© gine I ever thought of betraying you, even be- 
© fore I heard the good News.“ | 

© What News pray?“ ſays Sophia, ſomewhat 
_ eagerly. 

* Hath not your Ladyſhip heard it then !* cries 
the Landlord ; * nay, like enough: For I heard it 
only a few Minutes ago; and if I had never 
© heard it, may the Devil fly away with me this 
* Inſtant, if I would have betrayed your Honour; 
< no, if I would, may I Here he ſubjoined 
ſeveral dreadful Imprecations, which Sophia at laſt 
interrupted, and begged to know what he meant 
by the News. — He was going to anſwer, when 
Mrs. Honour came running into the Room, all 
pale and breathleſs, and cried out, Madam, we 
are all undone, all ruined ; they are come, they 
care come !' "Theſe Words almoſt froze up the 
Blood of Sophia; but Mrs. Fitzpatrick aſked Ho- 
nour, who were come? — Who; ' anſwered ſhe, 
< why the French; ſeveral hundred thouſands of 
them are landed, and we ſhall be all murdered 
© and raviſhed.“ 
As a Miſer, who hath in ſome well-built City 
a Cottage, value Twenty Shillings, when at a 
Diſtance he is alarmed with the News of a Fire, 
turns pale and trembles at his Loſs; but when he 
finds the beautiful Palaces only are burnt, and his 
own Cottage remains ſafe, he comes inſtantly to 
himſelf and ſmiles at his good Fortune: Or as 
(for we diſlike ſomething in the former Simile) 
the tender Mother, when terrified with the Ap- 
prehenſion that her darling Boy is drowned, is 
ftruck ſenſeleſs and almoſt dead with Conſterna- 
tion; but when ſhe is told that little Maſter is 
ſafe, and the Victory only with twelve hundred 
brave Men gone to the Bottom, Life and Senſe 
* N | again 
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again return, maternal Fondneſs enjoys the ſud- 
den Relief from all its Fears, and the general Be- 
nevolence, which at another Time would have 
deeply felt the dreadtu] Cataſtrophe, lies faſt aſlcep 
in her Mind. 

99 Sophia, than whom none was more capable 
of tendeily feeling the general Calamity of her 
Country, found ſuch immediate Satisfaction from 
the Relief of thoſe 'Terrors ſhe had of being over- 
taken by her Father, that the Arrival "of the 
French ſcarce made any Impreſſion on her, She 
gently chid her Maid for the Fright into which 
ſhe had thrown her; and ſaid, * ſhe was glad it 
« was no worle ; ; for that ſhe had teared ſomebody: 
elle was come.” 

Ay, ay,” quoth the Landlord ſmiling, © her 
Ladyſhip knows better Things; ſhe knows the 
French are our very beſt F riends, and come over 
hither only for our Good. They are the Peo- 
ple who are to make Old England Bouriſſ 
again. I warrant her Honour thought the Duke 
was coming; and that was enough to put her 
into a Fright. J was going to tell your Lady- 
ſhip the News. —His Honour's Majeſty, Heaven 
blel: him, hath given the Duke the Slip, 
and is marching as faſt as he can to London, 
and ten thouſand French are landed to join him 
on the Road.” 

Sophia was not greatly CAGE with this News, 
nor with the Gentleman who related it; but as 
ſhe {til] imavined he knew her (for the could not 
_ poſſibly have any Suſpicion of the real Truth) ſhe 
durit not ſhew any Diſlike. And now the Land- 
lord, having removed the Cloth from the Table, 
withdrew; but at his Departure frequently re- 
peared his Hopes of being remembered hercçafter. 
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The Mind of Sophia was not at all eaſy under 


the Suppoſition of being known at this Houle; 


for ſhe ſtill applied to herſelf many Things which 


the Landlord had addreſſed to Fenny Cameron; ſhe 
| therefore ordered her Maid to pump out of him 
by what Means he had become acquainted with 


her Perſon, and who had offered him the Reward 
for betraying her ; ſhe likewile ordered the Horſes 
to be in Readineſs by Four in the Morning, 
at which Hour Mrs, Fitzpatrick promiſed to bear 
her Company; and then compoling herſelf as well 
as ſhe could, ſhe deſired that Lady to continue her 


Story. 


CHAP... 
In which Mrs. Fitzpatrick concludes her Hiſtory. 


W HIL E Mrs. Honour, in Purſuance of the 
Commands of her Miſtreſs, ordered a Bow! 
of Punch, and invited my Landlord and Landlady 
to partake of it, Mrs. Fitzpatrick thus went on 
with her Relation. 

« Moſt of the Officers who were quartered at 
© a Town in our Neighbourhood were of my 
< Huſband's Acquaintance. Among thele was a 
Lieutenant, a very pretty Sort of Man, and who 
was married to a Woman ſo agreeable both in 
her Temper and Converſation, that from our 
* firſt knowing each other, which was ſoon after 
my Lying. in, We were almoſt inſeparable Com- 
£ panions; for I had the good Fortune to make 
< myſelf equally agreeable io her. 

The Lieutenant, who was neither a Sot nor 
© a Sportſman, was frequently of our Parties; 
indeed, he was very little with my Huſband, and 

| © no 
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no more than good Breeding conſtrained him 


to be, as he lived almoſt conſtantly at our Houle. 
My Huſband often expreſſed much Diſſatisfac- 
tion at the Lieutenant's preferring my Com- 
© pany to his; he was very angry with me on that 
Account, and gave me many a hearty Curſe 
© for drawing away his Companions; ſaying, 
& I ought to be d—ned for having ſpoiled one of 
< the prettieſt Fellows in the World by maknig 2 
% Milk-ſop of bim.“ 

* You will be miſtaken, my dear Sophia, if 
you imagine that the Anger of my Huſband 
aroſe from my depriving him of a Companion; 
for the Lieutenant was not a Perſon with whole 
Society a Fool could be pleaſed ; and if I ſhould 
admit the Poſſibility of this, ſo little Right had 
my Huſband to place the Loſs of his Companion 
to me, that I am convinced it was my Conver- 
ſation alone which induced him ever to come 
to the Houſe, No, Child, it was Envy, the 
worſt and moſt  rancorous Kind of Envy, the 
Envy of Superiority of Underſtanding, The 
Wretch could not bear to ſee my Converſation 
preferred to his, by a Man of whom he could 
not entertain the leaſt Jealouſy. O my dear 
Sophy, you are a Woman of Senſe; if you mar- 
ry a Man, as is moſt probable you will, of leſs 
Capacity than yourſelf, make frequent Trials 
of his Lemper before Marriage, and ſee whe- 
ther he can bear to ſubmit to ſuch a Superiority, 
—Promiſe me, Sophy, you will take this Ad- 
vice; for you will hereafter find its Importance.” 
It is very likely I ſhall never marry at all,“ an- 
ſwered Sophia; © I think, at leaſt, I ſhall never 
© marry a Man in whoſe Underſtanding I ſee an 
© Defects, before Marriage; and 1 promile you 1 

ray F-3 © would 
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would rather give up my own, than ſee any 
ſuch afterwards.'—* Give up your Underſtand- 
ing!” replied Mrs. Fitzpatrick, Oh fie, Child, 
I will not belicve ſo meanly of you. Every 
thing elſe I might myſelf be brought to give 
up; but never this. Nature would net have 
allotted this Superiority to the Wife in ſo many 
Inſtances, if ſhe had intended we ſhould all of 
us have ſurrendered it to the Huſband, This 
indeed Men of Senſe never expect of us; of 
which the Lieutenant I have juſt mentioned 
was one notable Example ; for though he had a 
very good Underſtanding, he always acknow- 
ledged (as was really true) that his Wife had a 
better. And this, perhaps, was one Reaſon of 
the Hatred my Tyrant bore her. 
© Before he would be ſo governed by a Wife, 
he ſaid, eſpecially ſuch an ugly B-— (for in- 
deed ſhe was not a regular Beauty, but very 
agreeable, and extremely genteel) he would ſee 
all the Women upon Earth at the Devil, which 
was a very uſual Phraſe with him. He ſaid, 
he wondered what I could ſee in her to be fo 
charmed with her Company; ſince this Wo- 
man, ſays he, hath come among us, there is 
an End of your beloved Reading, which you 
pretended to like ſo much, that you could not 
afford Time to return the Viſits of the Ladies 
in this Country ; and I muſt confeſs I had been 
uilty of a little Rudeneſs this Way; for the 
5 there are at leaſt no better than the mere 
Country Ladies here; and I think I need maxe 
no other Excuſe to you for declining any Inti- 
macy with them, 
+ 'This Correſpondence however continued a 
whole Year, even all the while the Lieutenant 
© was 
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anſwered Sophia. 


C 


was quartered in that Town: for which I was 
contented to pay the Tax of being conſtantly 
abuſed in the Manner abovementioned by my 
Huſband; I mean when he was at Home; for 
he was frequently abſent a Month at a Time 
at Dublin, and once made a Journey of two 
Months to London; in all which Journies I 
thought it a very fingular Happineſs that he 
never once deſired my Company; nay, by his 
frequent Cenſures on Men who could not tra- 
vel, as he phraſed it, without a Wife tied up 
to their Tail, he ſufficiently intimated that, 
had I been never fo deſirous of accompanying 
him, my Withes would have been in vain ; bur, 
Heaven knows, ſuch Wiſhes were very far from 
my Thoughts. 

At length my Friend was removed from me, 
and I was again left to my Solitude, to the tor- 
menting Converſation wh my own Refiec- 
tions, and to apply to Books for my only Com- 
fort. I now read almoſt al} Day long. Ho 
many Books do you think I read in three 
Months?” © IT cart gueſs, indeed, Coulin,” 
Perhaps half a Score. 
Half a Score! half a Thouſand, Child,” an- 


ſwered the other. © I read a good deal in Daniel's 
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Engliſb Hiſtory of France; a great deal in Plu— 
tarch's Lives; the Atalantiss Pope's Homer, 
Dryden's Plays, Chillingworth, the Counteſs 
D Anas, and Locke's Human Underſtanding, 

During this Interval, I wrote three very ſup- 
plicating, and, I thought, moving Letters to 
my Aunt; but as I received no Anſwer to any 
of them, my Diſdain would not ſuffer me to 
continue my Application.'—Here ſhe ſtopt, and 


5 earneſtly at Sophia, ſaid, Methinks, 
= my 
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, 


my Dear, I read ſomething in hour Eyes which 


reproaches me of a Neglect in another Place, 
where | ſhould have met with a kinder Return, 
Indeed, dear Harriet, aniwered Sophia, * your 
Story is an Apology ſor any Neglect; but in- 
deed I feel that I have been guilty of a Remiſi- 
neſs, without ſo good an Excuſe—Tet pray 
proceed; for 1 long, though Ducmble, to hear 
the End.“ 

Thus then Mrs. Fitzpatrick reſumed her Nar- 


rative. My Huiband now took a ſecond Jour- 


N 
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ney to England, where he continued upwards 
of three Months. During the greater Part of 
this Time, I Jed a Life which nothing but 
having led a worſe, could make me think tole- 
rable; for perfect Solitude can never be recon- 
ciled to a ſocial Mind, like mine, but when it 


relieves you from the Company of thoſe you 


hate. What added to my Wietchedneſs, was 


the Loſs of my little Infant: Not that J pretend 


to have had for it that extravagant Tenderneſs 
of which I believe I might have been capable 
under other Circumſtances; but I reſolved, in 
every Inſtance, to diſcharge the Duty of the 
tendereſt Mother ; and this Care prevented me 
from feeling the Weight of that, heavieſt of all 
Things, when it can be at all {aid to lie heavy 
on our Hands. 

© I had ſpent full ten n Weeks almoſt entirety by 
myſelf, having ſeen no body all that Time, 


except my Servants, and a very few Viſiters, 


when a young Lady, a Relation to my Huſband, 
came from a diſtant Part of Ireland to viſit me. 
She had ſtaid once before a Week at my Houſe, 


and TI then gave her a prefling Invitation to re- 


turn; for ſhe was a very agreeable Woman, 
and 


2 
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* and had improved good- natural Parts by a pro- 
* per Education. Indeed ſhe was to me a moſt 


A 


G 0 & a 


welcome Guelt.” | 

A few Days after her Arrival, perceiving me 
in very low Spirits, without enquiring the 
Cauſe, which indeed ſhe very well knew, the 
young Lady fell to compaſſionating my Cale. 
She ſaid, Tho? Politeneſs had prevented me 


&« from complaining of my Huſband's Behaviour 
to his Relations, yet they all were very ſen- 
« ſible of it, and felt great Concern upon that 
„ Account; but none more than herſelf:“ And 
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after ſome more general Diſcourſe on this Head, 


which I own I could not forbear countenancing, 


at laſt, aſter much previous Precaution and 
enjoined Concealment, ſhe communicated to 
me, as a profound Secret—that my Huſband 
kept a Miſtreis. 

Tou wil! certeinly imagine, I heard this News 
with the utmoſt Inſenſibility. Upon my Word, 
if you do, your Imagination will miſlead you. 
Contempt had not ſo kept down my Anger to 


my Huſband, but that Hatred roſe again on 


this Occaſion, What can be the Reaſon of 
this? Are we ſo abominably ſelfiſh, that we 


can be concerned at others having Poſſeſſion 


even of what we deſpiſe? Or are we not rather 
abominably vain, and is not this the greateſt 
Injury done to our Vanity? What think you, 


| Sophia? 


I don't know, indeed,” anſwered Sophia, © I 
have never troubled myſelf with any of theſe 
deep Contemplations; but I think the Lady 
did very ill. in communicating to you ſuch a 
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Secret.“ 
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And yet, my Dear, this Conduct is natural, , 
replied Mrs, Fitzpatrick; * and when you have 
© ſeen and read as much as myſelf, you will ac- 
Kknovwledge it to be fo.” 

I am ſorry to hear it is natural,“ returned So- 
pbia; © for I want neither Reading nor Experience 
to convince me, that it is very diſhonourable 
* and very ill-natured: Nay, it is ſurely as il 
* bred to tell a Huſband or Wife of the Faults of 
* cach other, as to tell them of their own.” 

Well,“ continued Mrs, Fitzpatrick, © my 
* Huſband at laſt returned; and if I am thorough- 
ly acquainted with my own Thoughts, J hated 
* him now more than ever; but I deſpiſed him 
rather leſs: For certainly nothing ſo much 
+ weakens our Contempt, as an Injury done to 
* our Pride or our Vanity, 

He now aſſumed a Carriage to me, ſo very 
« difierent from what he nad larcly worn, and fo 
© neatly reſembling his Behaviour the fi ft Week 
« cf our Marriage, that had I now had any Spark 
ef Love remaining, he might, poſibly, have 
5 (EK indted my Fendneſs for him. But though 
* ttatred may fucceed to Contempt, and map, 
* peraaps, get the better of it, Love, I believe, 
| canner. The Truth is, the Paſſion of Love is 
too reſtleſs to remain contented, without ihe 
« Gratification which it reccives from its Object 
© and one can no more be inclined to love with- 
« out loving, than we can have Eyes without 
* ſeeing. When a Huſband, therefore, ceaſes to 
be the Object of this Paſſion, it is moſt pro- 
bable ſome other Man—lI ſay, my Dear, if your 
« Huſband grows indifferent to you—if you once 
come to deſpiſe him I fay,—that is,—if you 
have the Paſſion of Love in you=-Lud ! I have 
be- 
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bewildered myſelf ſo, — but one is apt, in theſꝰ 
abſtracted Conſiderations, to loſe the Concate- 
nation of Ideas, as Mr. Locke ſays.—In ſhorts 
the Truth is—In ſhort, I ſcarce know what it 


is; but, as I was ſaying, my Huſband re- 


turned, and his Behaviour, at firſt, greatly ſur- 
prized me; but he ſoon acquainted me with 
the Motive, and taught me to account for it. 
In a Word, then, he had ſpent and loſt all the 
ready Money of my Fortune; and as he could 
mortgage his own Eftate no deeper, he was now 
deſirous to ſupply himſelf with Caſh for his Ex- 
travagance, by ſelling a little Eſtate of mine, 
which he could not do without my Aſſiſtance; 
and to obtain this Favour was the whole and 
ſole Motive of all the Fondneſs which he now 
put on. FF: 

With this I peremptorily refuſed to comply. 
J told him, and 1 told him truly, that had I 
been poſſeſſed of the Indies at our firſt Marriage, 
he might have commanded it all: For it had 


been a conſtant Maxim with me, that where a 


Woman diſpoſes of her Heart, ſhe ſhould always 
depoſite her Fortune; but as he had been ſo 
kind, long ago, to reſtore the former into my 
Poſſeſſion, I was reſolved likewiſe to retain what 
little remained of the latter. 

I will not deſcribe to you the Paſſion into 
which theſe Words, and the reſolute Air in 
which they were ſpoken, threw him : Nor will 
trouble you with the whole Scene which ſuc- 
ceeded between us. Out came, you may be 
well aſſured, the Story of the Miſtreſs; and 
out it did come, with all the Embelliſhments 
which Anger and Diſdain could beſtow upon 
it, 

| Fs Mr. 
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Mr. Fitzpatrick ſeemed a little Thunder— 
ſtruck with this, and more confaſed than I had 
ſeen him ; though his Ideas are always confuſed 
enough, Heaven knows. He did not, how- 
ever, endeavour to exculpate himſelf; but took 
a Method which almoſt equally confounded me. 
What was this but Recrimination! He affected 
to be jealous ;—he may, for ought I know, 
be inclined enough to Jealouſy in his natural 
Temper: Nay, he muſt have had it from Na- 
ture, or the Devil muſt have put it into his 
Head; for I defy all the World to caſt a juſt 
Aſperſion on my Character: Nay, the moſt 
ſcandalous Tongues have never dared to cenfure 
my Reputation, My Fame, I thank Heaven, 
hath been always as ſpotleſs as my Life ; and let 
Falſhood itſelf accuſe that, if it dare. No, my 
dear Graveairs, however provoked, however ill 
treated, however injured in my Love, I have 
firmly reſolved never to give the leaſt Room 
for Cenſure on this Account, —And yet, my 
Dear, there are ſome People ſo malicious, ſome 
Tongues ſo venemous, that no Innocence can 
eſcape them. The moſt undeſigned Word, 
the moſt accidental Look, the leaſt Familiarity, 
the moſt innocent Freedom, will be miſcon- 
ſtrued, and magnified into I know not what, 
by ſome People. But I deſpiſe, my dear Grave- 
airs, J deſpiſe all ſuch Slander, No ſuch Ma- 
lice, I aſſure you, ever gave me an uneaſy Mo- 
ment, No, no, I promiſe you I am above all 
that—But where was I? O let me ſee, I told 
you my Huſband was jealous And of whom, 
pray ?!—Why of whom but the Lieutenant I 
mentioned to you before? He was obliged to 
rcfort above a Year and more back, to find 

| © any 
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any Object for this unaccountable Paſſion, if in- 
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deed he really felt any ſuch, and was not an at- 
rant Counterfeit, in order to abuſe me. 
But I have tired you already with too many 


Particulars, T will now bring my Story to a 
very ſpeedy Concluſion, In ſhort then, after 


many Scenes very unworthy to be repeated, in 


which my Couſin engaged ſo heartily on my 


Side, that Mr. Fitzpatrick at laſt turned her out 
of Doors ; when he found I was neither to be 


ſoothed nor bullied into Compliance, he took a 
very violent Method indeed. Perhaps you will 
conclude he beat me; but this, tho' he hath ap- 


proached very near to it, he never actually did, 
He confined me to my Room, without ſuffering 
me to have either Pen, Ink, Paper, or Book; 


and a Servant every Day made my Bed, and 
brought me my Food. | 


When | had remained a Week under this Im- 


priſonment, he made a Viſit, and, with the Voice 


of a Schoolmaſter, or, what is often much the 
ſame, of a Tyrant, aſked me, If I would yct 
comply ?” © I anſwered very ſtoutly, “ That 
I would die firſt.” Then fo you ſhall, and 
be d—n'd,” c:ies he; “ for you ſhall never go 
alive out of this Room,” | 
Here I remained a Fortnight longer; and, to 
ſay the Truth, my Conſtancy was almoſt ſubs 
dued, and I began to think of Submiſſion ; 
when one Day, in the Abſence of my Huſ- 
band, who was gone abroad for ſome ſhot 
Time, by the greateſt good Fortune in the 
Worid, an Accident happened, —I—at a Time 
when I began to give Way to the utmoſt Je- 
pair ever) Thing would be excuſable at ſuch 
F 6 2 lime 
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a Time—at that very Time I received But it 
would take up an Hour to tell you all Particu- 
lars.—In one Word, then, (for I will not tire 
you with Circumſtances) Gold, the common Key 
to all Padlocks, opened my Door, and ſet me at 
Liberty. | 

© I now made haſte to Dublin, where I imme- 
diately procured a Paſſage to England : and was 
proceeding to Bath, in order to throw myſelf 
into the Protection of my Aunt, or of your Fa- 
ther, or of any Relation who would afford it 
me. My er. overtook me laſt Night, at 
the Inn where I lay, and which. you left a few 
Minutes before me; but J had the good Luck 
to eſcape him, and to follow you. 

And thus, my Dear, ends my Hiſtory : A 
tragical one, I am ſure, it is to myſelf ; but, per- 
haps, 1 ought rather to apologize to you for its 
Dulneſs.“ | 

Sophia heaved a deep Sigh, and anſwered, In- 
deed, Harriet, I pity you from my Soul !\-—But 
what could you expect? Why, why, would you 
marry an Iriſuman? 

Upon my Word,” replied her Couſin, © your 
Cenſure is unjuſt, There are, among the Iriſb, 
Men of as much Worth and Honour, as any 
among the Erglih: Nay, to ſpeak the Truth, 
Generoſity of Spirit is rather more common 
among them. I have known ſome Examples 
there too of good Huſbands; and, I believe, 
theſe are not very plenty in England. Aſk me, 
rather, what I could expect when J married a 
Fool? and I will tell you a folemn Fruth; J 
did not know him to be ſo.'—< Can no Man,” 


ſaid Sophia, in a very low and alter'd Voice, 


do you. think, make. a. bad Huſband, who is. 
not 
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© not a Fool!” © That, anſwered the other, is 
too general a Negative; but none, I believe, is 
< ſo likely as a Fool to prove ſo. Among my Ac- 
« quaintance, the ſillieſt Fellows are the worſt 
« Huſbands; and I will venture to aſſert, as a 
Fact, that a Man of Senſe rarely behaves very 
ill to a Wife, who deſerves very well.“ 


CHAP, VIII. 


A dreadful Alarm in the Inn, with the Arrival of an 
unerpected Friend of Mrs. Fitzpatrick. 


| 50A now, at the Deſire of her Couſin, 

related not what follows, but what hath gone 
before in this Hiſtory : For which Reaſon the 
Reader will, I ſuppoſe, excuſe me, for not repeat- 
ing it over again. 

One Remark, however, I cannot forbear mak- 
ing on her Narrative, namely, that ſhe made no 
more mention of Zones, from the Beginning to the 
End, than if there had been no ſuch Perſon aliye. 
This I will never endeavour to account for, nor 
to excuſe, Indeed, if this may be called a Kind of 
Diſhoneſty, it ſeems the more inexcuſable, from 
the apparent Openneſs and explicit Sincerity of the 
other Lady.—But ſo it was. | 

Juſt as Sophia arrived at the Concluſion. of he 
Story, there arrived in the Room where the two 
Ladies were ſitting, a Noiſe, not unlike, in Loud- 
neſs, to that of a Pack of Hounds juſt let out 
from their Kennel; nor, in Shrillneſs, to Cats, 
when caterwauling ; or, to Screech-Owls ; or, 
indeed, more like (for what Animal can refemble 
a human Voice?) to thoſe Sounds, which, in the 
pleaſant Manſions of that Gate, which ſeems to 

3 derive 
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derive its name from a Duplicity of Tongyes, 
iſſue from the Mouths. and ſometimes from the 
Noſtrils of thoſe fair River Nymphs, ycleped of 
old the Naiaues; in the vulgar Tongue tran- 
ſlated Oyſter-Wenches: For when, inſtead of 
the antient Libations of Milk and Honey and 
Oil, the rich Diſtillation from the Juniper-Ber- 
ry, or perhaps, from Malt, hath, by ihe early 
Devotion of their Votaries, been poured forth 
in great Abundance, ſhould any daring Tongue 
with unhallowed Licenſe prophane, i. e. depre- 
Ciate, the delicate fat Milton Oyſter, the Plaice 
ſound and firm, the Flounder as much alive as 
when in the Water, the Shrimp as big as a 
Prawn, the fine Cod alive but a few Hours ago, 
or any other of the various Treaſures, which 
thoſe Water- Deities, who fiſh the Sea and Ri- 
vers, have committed to the Care of the Nymphs, 
the angry Nazades lift up their immortal Voices, 
and the prophane Wretch is ſtruck deaf for his 
Impiety. | 

duch was the Noiſe, which now burſt from one 
of the Rooms below; and ſoon the Thunder, 
which long had rattled at a Diſtance, began to 
approach nearer and nearer, 'till having aſcend- 
ed by Degrees up Stairs, it at laſt entered the 
Apartment where the Ladies were. In ſhort, to 
drop all Metaphor and Figure, Mrs. Honour hav- 
ing ſcolded violently below Stairs, and continued 
the ſame all the Way up, came in to her Miſtreſs. 
in a moſt outrageous Paſſion, crying out, What 
doth your Ladyſhip think? Would you ima- 
eine, that this impudent Villain, the Maſter of 
this Houſe, hath had the Impudence to teil me, 
nay, to ſtand it out to my Face, that your 
Ladyſhip, is that naſty, ſtinking Wh--re, 
| | Jenny 


* 
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Jenny Cameron they call her) that runs about 
© the Country with the Pretender | Nay, the 
« lying, ſaucy Villain, had the Aſſurance to tel! 
< me, that your Ladyſhip had owned yourſelf to 
© be ſo: But I have clawed the Raſcal ; I have 
left the Marks of my Nails in his impudent 
Face. My Lady!” ſays I, © you ſaucy Scoun= 
« drel: My Lady is no Meat for Pretenders, She 
is a young Lady of as good Faſhion, and Family, 
and Fortune, as any in S2merſet/hire. Did you 
never hear of the great Squire Meſtern, Sirrah ? 
She is only Daughter; ſhe is,——and Heireſs 
© to all his great Eſtate, My Lady to be called a 
© naſty Scotch Wh—re by ſuch a Varlet—To be 
C 
e 


ſure, I wiſh I had knocked his Brains out with 


the Punch Bowl.“ | 

The principal Uneaſineſs with which Sephia 
was affected on this Occaſion, Honsur had her- 
ſelf cauſed, by having in her Paſſion diſcovered 
who {ke was. However, as this Miſtake of the 
Landlord ſufficiently accounted for thoſe Paſſages 
which Shia had before miſtaken, ſhe acquired 
ſome eaſe on that Account ; nor could ſhe, upon 
the whole, forbear ſmiling. This enraged Ho- 
nour, and ſhe cried, Indeed, Madam, I did not 
think your Ladyſhip would have made a laugh- 
ing Matter of it. To be called W hore by ſuch 
© an impudent low Raſcal. Your Ladyſhip may 
be angry with me, for ought I know, for tak- 
© ing your Part, fince proffered Service they ſay, 
© ſtinks; but to be ſure I could never bear to hear 
© a Lady of mine called Whore. —Nor will I 
© bear it. I am ſure your Ladyſhip is as virtuous 
© a Lady as ever fat Foot on Engliſb Ground, 
© and I will claw any Villain's Eyes out who 


's dares for to offer to preſume for to ſay the leait 
Word 
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© Word to the contrary. No body ever could 
« ſay the leaſt ill of the Character of any Lady 
© that ever I waited upon.“ 

Hinc illæ Lachrymæ; in plain Truth, Honour 
had as much Love for her Miſtreſs as moſt Servants 
have, that is to ſay—But beſides this, her Pride 
obliged her to ſupport the Character of the Lady 
ſhe waited on ; for ſhe thought her own was in a 
very cloſe Manner connected with it. In Propor- 
tion as the Character of her Miſtieſs was raiſed, 
hers likewiſe, as ſhe conceived, was raiſed with 
it; and, on the contrary, ſhe thought the one 
could not be lowered without the other, 

On this Subject, Reader, I muſt ſtop a Mo- 
ment to tell thee a Story. The — Nell 
* Groynn, ſtepping one Day from a Houſe where 
* ſhe had made a ſhort Viſit in her Coach, ſaw 
© a great Mob aſſembled, and her Footman all 
bloody and dirty; the Fellow being aſked by 
his Miſtreſs, the Reaſon of his being in that 
Condition, anſwered, * I have been fighting, 
Madam, with an impudent Raſcal who called 

your Ladyſhip a Wh—re.* *©* You Blockhead,” 
replied Mrs, Gwyn, * at this Rate you muſt fight 
* every Day of your Life; why, you Fool, all 
the World knows it.” Do they l' cries the 
Fellow, in a muttering Voice, afcer he. had ſhut 
the Coach Door, they ſhan't call me a Whore's 
« Footman for all that.” 

Thus the Paſſion of Mrs. Honour appears na- 
tural enough, even if it were to be no otherwife 
accounted for; but, in reality, there was ano- 
ther Cauſe of her Anger; for which we muſt 
beg Leave to remind our reader of a Circum- 


ſtance mentioned in the above Simile, There 
| are 
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are indeed certain Liquors, which, being applied 
to our Paſſions, or to Fire, produce Effects the 
very Reverſe of thoſe produced by Water, as 
they ſerve to kindle and inflame, rather than to 
extinguiſh, Among theſe, the generous Liquor 
called Punch is one. It was not therefore with- 
out Reaſon, that the learned Dr. Cheney uſed to 
call drinking Punch, pouring liquid Fire down 
your Throat. 

Now Mrs. Honour had unluckily poured fo 
much of this liquid Fire down her Throat, that 
the Smoke of it began to aſcend into her Pericra- 
nium, and blinded the Eyes of Reaſon which is 
there ſuppoſed to keep her Reſidence, while the 
Fire itſelf from the Stomach eaſily reached the 
Heart, and there inflamed the noble Paſſion of 
Pride, So that upon the whole we ſhall ceaſe 
to wonder at the violent Rage of the Waiting- 
woman; tho' at firſt Sight we muſt confeſs the 
Cauſe ſeems inadequate to the Effect. 

Sothia, and her Couſin both, did all in their 
Power to extinguiſh theſe Flames which had 
roared ſo loudly all over the Houſe. They at 
length prevailed; or, to carry the Metaphor one 
Step farther, the Fire having conſumed all the 
Fuel which the Language aftords, to wit, every 
reproachful Term in it, at laſt went out of its own 
Accord, 

But tho? Tranquillity was reſtored above Stairs 
it was not ſo below; where my Landlady highly 
reſented the Injury done to the Beauty of her 
Huſband, by the Fleſh-Spades of Mrs. Honour, 
called aloud for Revenge and Juſtice. As to the 
poor Man, who had principally ſuffered in the 
Engagement, he was perfectly quiet. Perhaps 


the Blood which he loſt, might have cooled his 


Anger: 
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Anger: For the Enemy had not only applicd her 
Nails to his Cheeks, but likewiſe her Fiſt to bis 
Noltrils, which lamented the Blow with Tears of 
Blood in great Abundance, To this we may add 
Reflections on his Miftake ; but indeed nothing 
ſo effectually ſilenced his Reſentment, as the Man- 
ner in which he now diſcovered his Error; for as 
to the Behaviour of Mrs, Honour, it had the more 
confirmed him in his Opinion: but he was now 
aſſured by a Perſon of great Figure, and who was 
attended by a great Equipage, that one of the 
Ladies was a Woman of Faſhion and his intimate 
Acquaintance. 

By the Orders of this Perſon, the Landlord 
now aſcenced, and acquainted our fair Travellers, 
that a great Gentleman below deſired to do them 
the Honour of waiting on them. Sephia turned 
pale, and trembled at this Meſſage, tho' the Rea- 
der will conclude it was too civil, notwithſtand- 
ing the Landlord's Elunder, to have come from 
her Father; but Fear bath the common Fault of 
a Juſtice of Peace, and is apt to conclude haſtily 
from every flight Circumſtance, without examin- 
ing the Evidence on both Sides. | 

To eaſe the Reader's Curioſity, therefore, ra- 
ther than his Apprehenſions, we procced to in- 
form him, that an Fi Peer had arrived very 
late that Evening at an Inn in his Way to Lon- 
dom, This Nobleman having ſallied from his 
Supper at the Hurricane before commemorated, 
had ſeen the Attendants of Mrs, Fitztatrich, and, 
upon a ſhort Enquiry, was informed, that her 
Lady, with whom he was very paiticularly ac- 
quainted, was above, This Information he had 
no ſooner received, than he addreſſed himſelf to 
the Landlord, pacified him, and ſent him up 

1 Stairs: 
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Stairs with Compliments rather civiller than thoſe 
which were delivered, | 

It may perhaps be wondered at, that the 
Waiting-woman herſelf was not the Meſſenger 
employed on this Occaſion; but we are ſorry to 
jay, ſhe was not at preſent qualthed for that, or 
indeed for any other Office. The Rum (for ſo 
the Landlord choſe to call the Diſtillation from 
Malt) had baſely taken the Advantage of the Fa- 
tigue which the poor Woman had undergone, and 
had made terrible Depredations on her noble Fa- 
culties, at a lime when they were very unable 
to reſiſt the Attack. _ 

We ſhall not deſcribe this tragical Scene too 
fully; but we thought ourſelves obliged, by that 
hiſtoric Integrity which we profeſs, ſhortly to 
hint a Matter which we would otherwiſe have 
been glad to have ſpared. Many Hiſtorians in- 
deed, for want of this Integrity, or of Diligence, 
to ſay no worſe, often leave the Reader to find 
out theſe little Circumſtances in the Dark, and 
ſometimes to his great Confuſion and Perplexity. 

Sophia was very ſoon eaſed of her cauſeleſs 
Fright by the Entry of the noble Peer, who was 
not only an intimate Acquaintance of Mrs. Fitz- 
patrick, but in Reality a very particular Friend 
of that Lady, To ſay Truth, it was by his Aſ- 
ſtance, that ſhe had been enabled to eſcape from 
her Huſband ; for this Nobleman had the ſame 
_ gallant Diſpoſition with thoſe renowned EK nights, 
of whom we read in heroic Story, and had deli- 
vered many an impriſoned Nymph from Du- 
rance, He was indeed as bitter an Enemy to the 
ſavage Authority too often exerciſed by Huſbands 
and Fathers, over the Young and Lovely of the 
other Sex, as ever Knight-Errand was to the bar- 

| barous 
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barous Power of Enchanters: Nay, to ſay Truth, 
I have often ſuſpected that thoſe very Enchanters 
with which Romance every where abounds, were 
in Reality no other than the Huſbands of thoſe 
Days; and Matrimony itſelf was perhaps the en- 
chanted Caſtle in which the Nymphs were ſaid to 
be confined. 

This Nobleman had an Eſtate in the Neigh- 
bourhood of Fitzpatrict, and had been for ſome 
Time acquainted with the Lady. No ſooner 
therefore did he hear of her Conhnement, than 
he carneſtly applied himſelf to procure her Liber- 
ty; which he preſently effected, not by ſtorming 
the Caſtle, according to the Example of anticnt 
Heroes; but by corrupting the Governor, in 
Conformity with the medern Art of War; in 
which Craft is held to be preferable to Valour, 
and Gold is found to be more irreſiſtible than either 
Lead or Steel. 

This Circumſtance, however, as the Lady did 
not think it material enough to relate to her 
Friend, we would not at that Time impart it to 
the Reader. We rather choſe to leave him a 


while under a Suppoſition, that ſhe had found, or 


coined, or by ſome very extraordinary, perhaps 
ſupernatural Means, had poſſeſſed herſelf of the 
Money with which ſhe had bribed her Keeper, 
than to interrupt her Narrative by giving a Hint 
of what ſeemed to her of too little Importance to 
be mentioned. 

The Peer, after a ſhort Converſation, could 
not forbear expreſſing ſome Surprize at meeting 
the Lady in that Place; nor could he refrain 
from telling her, he imagined ſhe had been gone 
to Bath, Mrs. Fitzpatrick very freely anſwered, 


© That ſhe had been prevented in her Purpoſe by 
the 
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the Arrival of a Perſon ſhe need not mention. 
In ſhort,” ſays the, I was overtaken by my 
Huſband (for I need not affect to conceal what 
the World knows too well already.) I had the 
good Fortune to eſcape in a molt ſurpriſing 
Manner, and am now going to London with 
this young Lady, who is a near Relation of 
mine, and who had eſcaped from as great a TI y- 
rant as my own.“ 

His Lordſhip concluding that this Tyrant was 
likewiſe a Huſband, made a Speech full of Com- 
pliments to both the Ladies, and as full of In- 
vectives againſt his own Sex; nor indeed did he 
avoid ſome oblique Glances at the matrimonial 
Inſtitution itſelf, and at the unjuſt Powers given 
by it to Man over the more ſenſible, and more 
meritorious Part of the Species. He ended his 
Oration with an Offer of his Protection, and of 
his Coach and Six, which was inſtantly accepted 
by Mrs, F:tzpatrich, and at laſt, upon her Perſua- 
ſions, by Sephia. 

Matters being thus adjuſted, his Lordſhip took 
his Leave, and the Ladies retired to Reſt, where 
Mrs, Fitzpatrick entertained her Couſin with 
many high Encomiums on the Character of the 
noble Peer, and enlarged very particularly on his 
great Fondneſs for his Wife; ſaying, ſhe believed 
he was almott the only Perſon of high Rank, who 
was entirely conſtant to the Marriage Bed. In- 
deed, added ſhe, my dear Sophy, that is a very 
rare Virtue among Men of Condition. Ne- 
ver expect it when you marry; for, believe 
me, .if you do, you will certainly be de- 
ceived,” | 
A gentle Sigh ſtole from Sophia at theſe Words, 
which perhaps contributed to form a Dream of no 

very 
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very pleaſant Kind; but as ſhe never nated 
this Dream to any one, ſo the Reader cannot ex- 
pect to ſee it related here, 


1 


The Morning introduced in ſome pretiy Mriting. A 
Stage Coach. The civility of GChambermaids. Tube 
heroic Temper of Sophia. Her Genero/ity. The 
Return toit, The Departure of the Company, and 
their Arrival at London; with ſome Rea, ks fur 
ihe Uſe of Travellers. 


HOSE Members of the Socicty, who arc 

born to furniſh the Bleſſings of Life, now 
began to light their Candles, in order to purſue 
their daily Labours, for the Uſe of thoſe who are 
born to enjoy theſe Bleſſings. The ſturdy Hind 
now attends the Levee of his Fellow Labourer 
the Ox; the cunning Artificer, the diligent Me- 
chanic, ſpring from their hard Matreſs ; and now 
the bonny Houſe-maid begins to repair the diſor- 
dered Drum- Room, while the riotous Authors of 
that Diſorder, in broken interrupted Slumbers, 
tumble and toſs, as if the Hardneſs of Down dil- 
quieted their Repoſe. 

In ſimple Phraſe, the Clock had no ſooner ſtruck 
Seven, than the Ladies were ready for their Jour— 
ney; and, at their Deſire, his Lordſhip and his 
Equipage were prepared to attend them. 

And now a Matter of ſome Difficulty aroſe ; 
and this was how his Lordſhip himſelf ſhould be 
conveyed : For though in Stage Coaches, where 
Paſſengers are properly conſidered as ſo much 
Luggage, the ingenious Coachman flows half a 


Dozen with perfect Eaſe into the Place of 1 
or 
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for well he contrives that the fat Hoſteſs, or well- 
fed Alderman, may take up no more Room than 
the ſlim Miſs, or taper Maſter; it being the Na- 
ture of Guts, when well ſqueezed, to give Way, 
and to lie in a narrow Compaſs; yet in theſe 
Vehicles which are called, for Diſtinction- ſake, 
Gentlemens Coaches, though they are often larger 
than the others, this Method of packing is never 
attempted. - 

His Lordſhip would have put a ſhort End to 
the Difficulty, by very gallantly deſiring to mount 
his Horſe; but Mrs. Fitzpatrick would by no 
means conſent to it. It was therefore concluded 
that the Abigails ſhould by Turns relieve each 
other on one of his Lordſhip's Horſes, which was 
preſently equipped with a Side— Saddle for that 
Purpoſe. 

Every Thing being ſettled at the Inn, the La- 
dies diſcharged their former Guides, and Sophia 
made a Prelent to the Landlord, partly to repair 
the Bruiſe which he had received under herſelf, 
and partly on Account of what he had ſuffered 
under the Hands of her enraged Waiting-woman. 
And now Sophia firſt diſcovered a Loſs which 
gave her ſome Unealineſs; and this was of the 
hundred Pound Bank-Bill which her Father had 
given her at their laſt Meeting; and which, 
within a very inconſiderable Trifle, was all the 
Treaſure ſhe was at preſent worth. She ſearched 
every where, and ſhook and tumbled all her 
Things to no Purpoſe ; the Bill was not to be 
found : And ſhe was at Jait fully perſuaded that 
ſhe had loſt'it from her Pocket, when ſhe had the 
Mistortune of tumbling from her Horſe in the 
dark Lane, as before recorded. A Fact that 
ſcemed the more probable, as ſhe now — 
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ſome Diſcompoſure in her Pockets which had hap- 
pened at that Time, and the great Difficulty with 
which ſhe had drawn forth her Handkerchief the 
very Inſtant before her Fall, in order to relieve the 
Diſtreſs of Mrs. Fitzpatrick, 

Misfortunes of this Kind, whatever Inconve- 
niences they may be attended with, are incapable 
of ſubduing a Mind in which there is any 
Strength, without the Aſſiſtance of Avarice. So- 
phia therefore, tho' nothing could be worſe time] 
than this Accident, at ſuch a Seaſon, immediate] 
got the better of her Concern, and with her 
wonted Serenity and Cheerfulneſs of Counte- 
nance, returned to her Company. His I. ordſhip 
conducted the Ladies into the Vehicle, as he did 
likewiſe Mrs. Honour, who, after many Civili- 
ties, and more Dear Madams, at laſt yielded to 
the well-bred Importunitics of her Siſter Abigail, 
and ſubmitted to be complimented with the firſt 
Ride in the Coach; in which indeed ſhe would 
Afterwards have been contented to have purſued 
her whole Journey, had not her Miſtreſs, after 
ſeveral] fruitleſs Intimations, at length forced her 
to take her Turn on Horſeback, 

The Coach now, having received its Company, 
began to move forwaids, attended by many Ser- 
vants, and by two led Captains, who had before 
rode with his Lordſhip, and who would have 
been diſmiſſed from the Vehicle upon a much lets 
worthy Occaſion, than was this of accommodat- 
ing two Ladies. In this they acted only as Gen- 
tlemen ; but they were ready at any Time to have 
periormed the Office of a Footman, or indeed 
would have condeſcended lower, for the Honour 
of his Lordſhip's Company, and for the Conveni- 
ence of his Table. 

My 


. 

My Landlord was ſo pleaſed with the Preſent 
he had received from Sophia, that he rather re- 
joiced in than regretted his Bruiſe, or his Scratches. 
The Reader will perhaps be curious to know the 


3 of this Preſent ; but we cannot ſatisfy 
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s Curioſity. Whatever it was, it ſatisfied the 
Law d for his bodily Hurt; but he lamented 
he had not known before how little the Lady 
valued her Money: © For to be ſure,” fays he, 
one might have charged every Article double, 
* and ſhe would have made no Cavil at the 

Reckoning.” 

"FR Wife however was far from drawing this 
{on-Jufion 3 whether ſhe really felt any Injury 
dond to her Huſhand more than he did bimſelf, I 
will not ſay ; certain it is, ſhe was much lets ſa- 
tisſted with the Generoſity of Sophia. Indeed," 
cries ſhe, * my Dear, the Lady knows bette; 
* how to diſpoſe of her, Money than you imagine. 
ohe might very well think we thould not put un 
- fach a 2ufineſs without ſome Satisfaction, and 

the Law would have ceſt her an infinite deal 
* more than this poor little Matter, which | 
* wonder you would take.” * You ary always to 
* bloodily wiſe,” quoth the Huſband : It would 
have cot her more, would it? Doſt fancy I 
don't know that as well as thee? But wouls 
* any of that more, or fo much, have come into 
our Pockets? Indeed, if Son Tom the Lawyer 
had been alive, I could have been glad to have 
put ſuch a pretty Buſineſs into his Hands, Te 
would have got a good picking out of it ; but 1 
© bave no Relation now who is a Lawyer, and 
why ſhould I go to Law for the Benefit of 
Strangers?“ * Nay, to be {ure,” anſwered ihe, 
you muſt know beſt,” I believe 1 do,” ra- 
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lied he, I fancy, when Money is to be got, 
I can ſmell it out as well as another. Every 
body, let me tell you, would not have talked 
People out of this. Mind that, I ſay ; every 
body would not have cajoled this out of her, 
mind that.” The Wife then joined in the 
Applauſe of her Huſband's Sagacity; and thus 
ended the ſhort Dialogue between them on this 
Occaſion. | | 

We will therefore take our Leave of theſe 
good People, and attend his Lordſhip and his 
fair Companions, who made ſuch good Expedi- 
tion, that they performed a Journey of ninety 
Miles in two Days, and on the ſecond Evening 
arrived in London, without having encountered 
any one Adventure upon the Road worthy thie 
Dignity of this Hiſtory to relate. Our Pen, 
therefore, ſhall imitate the Expedition which it 
deſcribes, and our Hiſtory ſhall keep Pace with 
the Travellers who are its Subject. Good Writers 
will indeed do well to imitate the ingenious Tra. 
veller in this Inſtance, who always proportions 
his Stay at any Place, to the Beauties, Elegancies, 
and Curioſities which it atfoids. At Efur, at 
St:we, at Milion, at Eaſibury, and at Priom's Park, 
Days are too ſhort for the raviſhed Imagination; 
while we admire the wondrous Power of Art in 
improving Nature. In ſome of theſe, Art chiefly 
engages our Admiration ; in others, Nature and 
Art contend for our Applauſe ; but in the laſt, 
the former ſcems to triumph. Here Nature ap- 

ears in her richeſt Attire, and Art dreſſed with 
the modeſteſt Simplicity attends its benignant 
Miſtreſs. Here Nature indeed pours forth the 
choiceſt Treaſures which ſhe hath laviſhed on 


| this World; and here Human Nature preſents 
you 
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you with an Object which can only be exceeded 
in the other. 

The ſame Taſte, the ſame egi which 
luxurious riots in theſe elegant Scenes, can be 
amuſed with Objects of far inferior Note. Fhe 
Woods, the Rivers, the Lawns of Devon and of 
Dorſet, attract the Eye of the ingenious Travel- 
ler, and retard his Pace, which Delay he after- 
wards compenſates by ſwiftly ſcouring over the 
gloomy Heath of Bao pot, or that pleaſant Plain 
whi-h extends i:felf Weſtward from Stechbrid Le, 
where no other Object than one ſingle Tree on! 
in hxzteen Miles preſents itſelf to the View, unleſs 
the Clouds, in Compaſſion to our tired Spirits, 
kindly open their variegated Manſions to our 
Proſpect. f 

Not ſo travels the Money-mediating Tradeſ- 
man, the ſagacious Juſtice, the diznificd Doctor, 
the warm-clad Grazier, with all the numerous 
Otisp:ing of Wealth and Dulneſs. On they jogg, 
with equal Pace, through the verdant Meadows, 
er over the barren Heath, their Horſes meaſuring 
four Miles and a half per Hour with the utmoſt 
Exactneſs; the Eyes of the Beaſt and of his 
Maſter being alike directed forwards, and em- 
ployed in contemplating the ſame Objects in the 
fame Manner. With equal Rapture, the good 
Rider ſurveys the proudeſt Boaſts of the Architect, 
and thoſe fair Buildings, with which ſome un- 
known Name hath adorned the rich Cloathing- 
Town; where Heaps of Bricks are piled up as a 
kind of Monument, to ſhew that Heaps of Money 
have been piled there before. 

And now, Reader, as we are in haſte to attend 
our Heroine, we will leave to thy Sagacity to ap- 
ply all this to the Bæœctian Writers, and to tho 
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Authors who are their Oppoſites. This thou 
wilt be abundantly able to perform without our 
Aid. Beſtir thyſelf therefore on this Occaſion ; 
for though we will always lend thee proper Aſſiſt- 
ance in difficult Places, as we do not, like ſome 
others, expect thee to ute the Arts of Divination 
to diſcover our Meaning ; yet we ſhall not indulge 
thy Lazineſs where nothing but thy own Attention 
is required; for thou art highly miſtaken if thou 
doſt imagine that we intended, when we began 
this great Work, to leave thy Sagacity nothing to 
do; or that, without ſometimes exerciſing this 


Talent, thou wilt be able to travel through our 


Page with any Pleaſure or Profit to thyſelf. 


S 


Centaining a Hint or two concerning Virtue, and a 
| few more concerning Suſpicion, 


R Company being arrived at London, were 
ſet down at his Lerdſhip's Houſe, where, 
while they refreſhed themſelves after the Fatigue 
of their Journey, Servants were diſpatched to pro- 
vide a Lodging for the two Ladies; for as her 
Ladyſhip was not then in Town, Mrs. Fitz a- 
trick would by no means conſent to accept a 
Bed in the Manſion of the Peer. 
Some Readers wil! perhaps condemn this extra- 
ordinary Delicacy, as I may call it, of Virtue, as 
too nice and ſcrupulous; but we mult make 


'Allowances for her Situation, which muſt be 


owned to have been very tickliſh; and when we 


| conſider the Malice of cenſorious Tongues, we 


muſt allow, if it was a Fault, the Fault was an 


Exceſs on the right Side, and which every Woman 
who 


A0 ff 
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who is in the ſelf-ſame Situation will do well to 
imitate, The molt formal Appearance of Virtue, 
when 1t is only an Appearance, may, perhaps, in 

cry abſtracted Conſiderations, ſeem to be rather 
leſs commendable than Virtue itſelf without this 
Formality; but it will however be always more 
commended; and this, I believe, will be granted 
by all, that it is neceſiary, unleſs in ſome very 
particular Caſes, for every Woman to ſupport 
eitber the one or the other. 

A Lodging being prepared, Sephia accompanied 
her Couſin for that Evening; but refolved early 
in the Morning to enquire after the Lady, into 
whole Protection, as we have formerly ment emed 
ſhe had determined to throw herſelf, when ſhe 
quitt-d her Father's Houſe. And this ſhe was 
the more eager in doing, from fome Obſervations 
ſhe had made during her Journey in the 
Coach, 

Now as we would by no means fix the odious 
Character of Suſpicion on Sophia, we are almoſt 
afraid to open to our Reader the Conceits which 
filled her Mind concerning Mrs. Fitzpatrick ; of 
whom ſhe certainly enter tained at preſent ſome 
Doubts ; which, as they are very apt to enter 
into the Boſoms of the worlt of People, we think 
proper not to mention more plainly, till we have 
firſt ſuggeſted a Word or two to our Reader touch- 
ing Suſpicion i in general. 

Of this there have always appeared to me to be 
two Degrees. The firſt of tneſe I chuſe to derive 
from the Heart; as the extreme Velocity of its 
Diſcernment ſeems to denote ſome previous in- 
ward Impulſe, and the rather, as this ſuperlative 
Degree often forms its own —— ; ſees what 
is not, and always more than really exiſts. 
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This is that quick-ſighted Penetration, whoſe 
Hawk's Eyes no Symptom of Evil can eſcape ; 
which obierves not only upon the Actions, but 


upon the Words and Looks of Men; and as it 


proceeds from the Heart of the Obſerver, ſo it 
dives into the Heart of the Obſerved, and there 
eſpies Evil, as it were, in the firſt Embryo; nay 
ſometimes before it can be ſaid to be concetved, 
An admirable Faculty, if it were infallible ; but 
as this Degree of Perfection is not even claimed 
by more than one mortal Being; ſo from the Fal- 
Itbility of fuch acute Diſcernment have ariſen 
many fad Miſchiefs and molt grievous Hrart-achs 
to Innocence and Virtue, I cannot help there- 
fore regarding this vaſt Quick- ſightedneſs into Evil 
as a vicious Exceſs, and as a very pernicious Evil 
in itſelf, And I am the more inclined to this 
Opinion, as I am afraid it always proceeds from a 
bad Heart, for the Reaſons I have abovementioned, 
and for one more, namely, becauſe I never knew 
it the Property of a good one. Now from this 
Jegree of Suſpicion I entirely and abſolutely ac- 

quit Sophia. | 
A ſecond Degree of this Quality ſeems to ariſe 
from the Head. This is indeed no other than 
the Faculty of ſeeing what is before your Eyes, 
and of drawing Concluſions from what you fee. 
'The former of theſe is unavoidable by thoſe who 
have any Eyes, and the latter is perhaps no leſs 
certain and neceliary a Conſequence of our having 
any Brains. This is altogether as bitter an bne- 
my to Guilt, as the former is to Innocence; nor 
can [I ſee it in an unamiable Light, even though 
through human Fallibility, it ſhould be ſometimes 
miſtaken. For Inſtance, if a Huſband ſhould 
accidentally ſurprize his Wite in the Lap or in 
| the 
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the Embraces of ſome of thoſe pretty young Gen- 
tlemen who profeſs the Art of Cuckold-making, 

I ſhould not highly, I think, blame him for a 
cluding ſomething more than what he ſaw, from 
the Familiarities which he really had ſeen, and 
which we are at leaſt favourable enough to, when 
we call them innocent Freedoms. "Ihe Reader 
will eaſily ſuggeſt great Plenty of Inſtances to 
himſelf: I ſha!l add but one more, whizth, how- 
ever unchriſtian it may be thought by fome, I 
cannot help eſteeming to be ſtrictly juſtifiable; 
and this is a Suſpicion that a Man is capable of 
doing what he hath done already, and that it is 
poſſible for one who» hath been a Villain once, to 
act the ſame Part again. And to confeſs the 
Truth, of this Degree of Suſpicion J believe 
Sophia was guilty, From this Deg ee of Suf- 
picion ſhe had, in Fact, conceived an Opinion, 
that her Couſin was really not beiter than ſhe 
ſhould be. 

The Caſe, it ſeems, was this : Mrs. Fitzpatrick 
wiſely conſidered, that the Virtue of a young Lady 
is, in the World, in the ſame Situation with a 
poor Hare, who is certain, whenever it ventures 
abroad, to meet its Enemies: For it can hardly 
meet any other. No ſooner therefore was ſhe 
determined to take the firſt Opportunity of 
quitting the Protection of her Huſband, than 
ſhe reſolved to caſt herſelf under the Protection of 
ſome other Man; and whom could ſhe fo pro- 
perly chuſe to be her Guardian as a Perſon of 
Quality, of Fortune, of Honour ; and who, be- 
ſides a gallant Diſpoſition which inclines Men to 
Knight- Errantry, that is, to be the Champions 
of Ladies in Diſtreſs, had often declared a vio- 
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lent Attachment to herſelf, and had already given 
ner all the Inſtances of it in his Power! 

But as the Law hath fooliſhly omitted this 
Office of Vice-Huſband, or Guardian to an eloped 
Lady; and as Malice is apt to denominate hi by 
a more diſagreeable Appellation; it was con— 
eluded that his Lordſhip ſhould perform all ſuch 
kind Offices to the Lady in ſecret, and without 
publickly aſſuming the Character of her Protector, 
Nay, to prevent any other Perfon from ſeeing 
him in this Light, it was agreed that the Lady 
{aouid proceed directly to Bath, and that his 
Lordſhip ſhould firſt go to Londor, and thence 
{houid go down to that Place by the Advice of 
bis Phyticians, | 

Now all this Set t very plainly underſtood, 
not from the Lips or Behaviour of Mrs. Fitzpa- 
trick, but from the Peer, who was infinitely leſs 
expert at retaining a Secret, than was the good 
Lady; and perhaps the exact Secrecy which Mrs, 
fitzfatrice had obſerved on this Head in her Nar- 
rative, ſerved not a little to heighten thoſe Suſpi- 
cions which were now riſen in the Mind of her 
Coulin. 

Sophia very eaſily found out the Lady ſhe 
ſought ; for indeed there was not a Chairman in 
Lon to whom her Houſe was not perfectly well 
known; and as ſhe received, in Return of her 
firſt Mefiage, a molt prefling Invitation, ſhe im- 
mediately accepted it. Mrs. Fitzpatrick indeed 
did not deſire her Couſin to ſtay with her with 
more Earneltneſs than Civility required, W he- 
ther ſhe had diſcerned and reſented the Suſpicion 
above-mentioned, or from what other Motiye it 
aroſe, I cannot ſay; but certain it is, ſhe was 


full 
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full as deſirous of parting with W as Sophia 
herſe]f could be of going. 

The young Lady, when ſue came to take 
Leave of her Couſin, could not avoid giving her 
a ſhort Hint of Advice. She begged her, for 
Heaven's Sake, to take Care of herſelf, and to 
conſider in how dangerous a Situation ſhe ſtood ; 
adding, ſhe hoped ſome Method would be found 
of reconciling her to her Huſband. © You muſt 
remember, my Dear,” ſays the, © the Maxim 
which my Aunt // gern hath ſo often repeated 
to us both: That whenever the matrimonial 
Hiliauce is broke, and I/ar declared between 
Huſband and IVife, ſhe can hardly make a diſad- 
vantageius Peace for herſelf en any Conditions. 
Theſe are my Aunt's very Words, and ſhe hath 
had a great deal of Experience in the World,” 
Mrs. Fitzpatrick anſwered, with a contemptuous 
Smile, Never ſear me, Child, take care of 
* yourſelf ; for you are younger than me. I will 
* comes and viſit you in a few Days; but, dear 
* &;phy, let me give you one Piece of Advice. 
Leave the Character of Gravearrs in the Coun- 
try, for, believe me, it will fit very aukwardly 
upon you in this Town.” 

Thus the two Couſins parted, and S,, re- 
pair d directly to Lady Hellaſtin, where ihe found 
a moſt hearty, as well as a molt police Welcome, 
The Lady had taken a great Fancy to her when 
fhe had ſcen her formerly with her Av, a TPeſtern. 
She was indeed extremely glad to fre her, and 
was no ſconer acquainted with the Reaſons which 
induced ber to leave the Squire and fly to Landon, 
than ſhe highly applaud ed her Senſe and Reſo- 
lution; and after expreſling the higheſt Satisfac- 


tion in the Opinion which Sha had declared 
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ſhe entertained of her Ladyſhip, by cbuſing her 
Houſe for an Aſylum, ſhe promiſed her all the 
Protection which it was in her Power to give. 

As we have now brought Sophia into ſafe Hands, 
the Reader will, I apprehend, be contented to 
depoſit her there a- while, and to look a little after 
other Perſonages, and particularly poor Tones, 
whom we have left long enough to do Penance 
for his paſt Offences, which, as is the Nature of 


Vice, brought ſufficient Puniſhment upon him L 
themſelves. | | 


To 
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HISTORY 
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BOOK XIL 


Containing the ſame individual Ti ime with 
the former, 


CWAT. L 


Shewing what is to be deemed Plariariſm in a 
modern Author, and what is to be ' confi idered as 


lawful Prize. 


HE learned Reader muſt have obſerved, 

that in the Courie of this mighty Work, 

] have often tranſlated Pattagcs out of the 

beſt antient Authors, without quoting the Origi- 

nal, or without taking the leaſt Notice of the 
Book from whence they were borrowed, 

This Conduct in Writing is placed in a very 

proper Light by the ingenious Abbé Eanmcar, in 
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his Preface to his Mythology, a Work of great 
Erudition, and of equal Judgment, © It will be 
% eaſy,” ſays he, „for the Reader to obſerve, 
* that I have frequently had greater Regard to 
„ him, than to my own Reputation: For an 
Author certainly pays him a conſiderable Com- 
„ pliment, when, for his Sake, he ſuppreſſes 
& learned Quotations that come in his Way, and 
& which would have coſt him but the bare 'I rou- 
& ble of tranſlating.” 

To fill up a Work with theſe Scraps may in- 
deed be conſidered as a downright Cheat on the 
learned World, who are by ſuch Means impoſcd 
upon to buy a ſecond Time in Fragments and by 
Retail what they have already in Grofs, if not in 
their Memories, upon their Shelves ; and it is 
ſtill more crue] upon the Illiterate, who are drawn 
in to pay for what is of no Manner of Uſe to 
them. A Writer who intermixes great Quantity. 
of Greek and Latin with his Works, deals by the 
Ladies and fine Gentlemen in the ſame paltry. 
Manner with which they are treated by the Auc- 
tioneers, who often endeavour ſo to confound and 
mix up their Lots, that in Order to purchaſe the 
Commodity you want, you are obliged at the 
{ame Time to purchale that which will do you no 
dervice. 

And yet, as there is no Conduct ſo fair and 
diſintereſted, but that it may be miſunderſtood by 
Ignorance, and miſrepreſented by Malice, I have 
deen ſometimes tempted to preſerve my own Re- 
putation, at the Expence of my Reader, and to 
tranſcribe the Original, of at leaſt to quote Chap- 
ter and Verſe, whenever I have made Ute er 
of the Thought or Expreſſion of another. I am 
indeed. in ſome Doubt that I. have often ſuffered 


by 
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by the contrary Method; and that by ſuppreſſing 
the original Author's Name, I have been rather 
ſuſpected of Plagiariſm, than repuied to act from 
the amiable Motive above aſſigned by that juſtly- 
celebrated Frenchman. 

Now to obviate all ſuch Imputations for the 
future, I do here confeſs and juſtify the Fact. 
The Antients may be conſidered as a rich Com- 
mon, Where every Perion who hath the ſmalleſt 
Tenement in Parnaſ/us, hath a free Right to fatten 
his Muſe, Or, to place it in a clearer Light, 
we Moderns are to the Antients what the Poor 
are to the Rich, By the Poor here I mean, that 
Jarge and venerable Body, which, in EAnzli/h, we 
call the Mob. Now, whoever hath had the 
Honour to be admitted to any Degree of Intimacy 
with this Mob, muſt well know that it is one of 
their eſtabliſhed Maxims, to plunder and pillage 
their rich Neighbours without any Reluctance; 
and that this is held to be neither Sin nor Crime 
among them. And fo conftantly do they abide 
and act by this Maxim, that in every Pariſh almoſt 
in the Kingdom, there is a Kind of Confederacy 
ever carrying on againſt a certain Perſon of Opu- 
lence called the Squire, whoſe Property is conſi- 
dered as Free-Booty by all his poor Neighbours 3 

who, as they conclude that there is no manner of. 
Guilt in ſuch Depredations, look upon it as a 
Point of Honour and moral Obligations to con- 
ceal, and to preſerve each other from Puniſhment 
on all ſuch Occaſions, 

In like Manner are the Antients, ſuch as 
Homer, Virgil, Horace, Cicero, and the reſt, to be 
eſteemed among us Writers, as ſo many wealthy 
Squires, from whom We, the Poor of Parnaſſus, 
claim an immemorial Cuſtom of taking whatever 
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we can come at. This Liberty I demand, and 
this I am as ready to allow again to my poor 
Neighbours in their Turn. All I profeſs, and 
all I require from my Brethren, is to maintain the 
ſame ſtrict Honeſty among ourſelves, which the 
Mob ſhew to one another, To ſteal from one 
another, is indeed highly criminal and indecent ; 
for this may be ſtrictly ſtiled defrauding the Poor 
(ſometimes perhaps thoſe who are poorer than our- 
ſelves) or to ſet it under the moſt opprobrious 
Colours, robbing the Spittal. 

Since therefore, upon the ſtricteſt Examination, 
my own Conſcience cannot lay any fuch pitiful 
Theft to my Charge, I am contented to plead 
guilty to the former Accuſation; nor ſhall J ever 
ſcruple to take to myſelf any Paſſage which I ſhall 
find in an antient Author to my Purpoſe, with - 
out ſetting down the Name of the Author from 
whence it was taken. Nay, I abſolutely claim 
a Property in all ſuch Sentiments the Moment 
they are tranſcribed into my Writings, and J ex- 
pect all Readers henceforwards to regard them as 
purely and entirely my own, This Claim, how- 
ever, I deſire to be allowed me only on Condition, 
that I preſerve ſtrict Honeſty towards my poor 
Brethren, from whom if ever I borrow any of 
that little of which they are poſſeſſed, I ſhall 
never fail to put their Mark upon it, that it may 
be at all Times ready to be reſtored to the right 


Owner, | 
The Omiſſion of this was highly blameable in 


one Mr. AZzzre, who, having formerly borrowed 


fome Lines of Pope and Company, took the 
Liberty to tranſcribe {1x of them into his Play of 


the Rival Modes. Mr. Pope however very luckily 


found them in the ſaid Play, and laying violent 
Hands 
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Hands on his own Property, transferred it back 
again into his own Works; and for a further 
Puniſhment, impriſoned the {aid Mere in the 
loathſome Dungeon of the Dunciad, where his 
unhappy Memory now remains, and eternally will 
remain, as a proper Puniſhment for ſuch his unjult 
Dealings in the poetical Trade. 


CHAT, I. 


In 10 ich, though the Squire doth not find his Daugh- 


ter, ſomething is found which puts an End to his 
Purſuits 


HE Hiſtory now returns to the Inn at 

Upton, whence we ſhall firſt trace the Foot- 
ſteps of Squire Meſtern; for as he will ſoon 
arrive at the End of his Journey, we ſhall have 
then full Leiſure to attend our Hero. 

The Reader may be pleaſed to remember, that 
the ſaid Squire departed from the Inn in great Fury, 
and in that Fury he purſued his Daughter. The 
Hoſtler having informed him that ſhe had crofled 
the S:vern, he likewiſe paſt that River with his 
_ Equipage, and rode full Speed, vowing the utmoſt 
Vengeance againſt poor Sophia, if he ſhould but 
overtake her. | 

He had not gone far, before he arrived at a 
Croſs-way. Here he called a ſhort Council of 
War, in which, after hearing different Opinions, 
he at laſt gave the Direction of his Purſuit to 
Fortune, and ſtruck directly into the Worcgſter 
Ken. 

In this Road he proceeded about two Miles, 
when he began to bemoan himſelf molt bitterly, 
frequently crying out, What Pity is it! Sure 
6 never 
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never was ſo unlucky a Dog as myſelf! and 
then burſt forth a Volley of Oaths and Execra- 
tions. 

The Parſon attempted to adminiſter Comfort to 
him on this Occaſion, Sorrow not, Sir,' ſays 
he, © like thoſe without Hope. Howbeit we have 
not yet been able to overtake young Madam, 
E we may account it ſome good Fortune, that we 
© have hitherto traced her Courſe aright. Perad- 
venture ſhe will ſoon be fotigated with her Four- 
© ney, and will tarry in ſome Inn, in Order to 
< renovate her corporeal Functions; and in that 
< Caſe, in all moral „Certainty, you will very 
« briefly be compos vers,” 

Pooh! D—n the Slut,* anſwered the Squire, 
I am Jamenting the Loſs of fo fine a Morning 
for Hunting. It is confounded hard to Joſe one 
of the beit Scenting Days, in all Appearance, 
which hath been this Seaton, and eſpecially after 
ſo long a Froſt.” 

Whether Fortune, who now and then ſhews 
ſome Compaſſion in her wantoneſt Tricks, might 
not take Pity of the Squire; and as ſhe had de- 
termined not to let him overtake his Daughter, 
might not reſolve to make him Amends forme 
other Way, I will not aitert ; but he had hardly 
uttered the Words juſt before commemorated, and. 
two or three Oaths at their Heels, when a Pack 
of Hounds began to open their melodious Throats 
at 4 ſmall Diftance from them, which the 
Squire's Horſe and his Rider both perceiving, 
both immediately pricked up their Ears, and the 
Squire crying, She's gone, ſhe's gone! Damn 
* me, if ſhe is not gone !' inſtantly clapped Spurs 
to the Beaſt, who little needed it, having indeed 


the ſame Kdlination with his Maſter. And now 
+ : tae 
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the whole Company croſſing into a Corn held, 
rode directly towards the Hounds, with much 
Hallowing and Hooping, while the poor Parton, 
bleſling himſelf, brought up tlie Rear. 

Thus Fable reports, that the fair Gm iin, 
whom Venus, at the Deſire of a paſſionate Lover, 
converted from a Cat into a fine Woman, no 
ſooner perceived a Mouſe, than, mindful of her 
former Sport, and ſtill retaining her priſtine Na- 
ture, ſhe leaped from the Bed of her Huſband to 
purſue the little Animal. 

What are we to underſtand by this? Not that 
the Bride was diſpleaſed with the Embraces of her 
amorous Bridegroom : For though ſome have re- 
maiked that Cats are ſubject to Ingratitude ; yet 
Women and Cats too will be pleaſed and purr on 
certain Occaſions. The Truth is, as the faga- 
cious Sir Reger L*Eftrange obſerves, in his deep 
Reflections, that © if we ſhut Nature out at the 
Door, ſhe will come in at the Window; and 
that Puſs, though a Madam, will be a Mouſer 
„ ſtill.“ In the ſame Manner, we are not to 
arraign the Squire of any Want of Love for his 
Daughter ; for in Reality, he had a great deal : 
We are only to conſider that he was a Squire and 
a Sportſman, and then we may apply the Fable to 
him, and the judicious Reflections likewiſe. 

The Hounds ran very hard, as it is called, and 
the Squire purſued over Hedge and Ditch, with 
all his uſual Vociferation and Alacrity, and with 
all his uſual Pleaſure; nor did the "Thoughts of 
Sophia ever once intrude themſelves to allay the 
Satisfaction he enjoyed in the Chace, which he 


faid, was one of the fineſt he ever ſaw, and which 


he twore was very well worth going fifty Miles 
tor, As the Squire forgot his Daughter, the Ser- 
vants, 
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vants, we may eaſily believe, forgot their Mittreſs ; 
and the Parſon, after having expreſſed much Aſto- 
niſhment in Latin to himſelf, at length Jikewiſe 
abandoned all farther Thoughts of the young 
Lady, and jogging on at a Diſtance behind, began 
to meditate a Portion of Doctrine for the enſuing 
Sunday. | 

The Squire who owned the Hounds, was highly 
pleaſed with the Arrival of his Brother Squire and 
Sportſman : For all Men approve Merit in their 
own Way, and no Man was more expert in the 
Field than Mr. Western, nor did any other better 
know how to encourage the Dogs with his Vo.ce, 
and to animate the Hunt with his Holla. 

Sportſmen, in the Warmth of a Chace, are 
too much engaged to attend to any Manner of 
Ceremony; nay, even to the Offices of Huma- 
nity : For if any of them meet with an Accident 
by tumbling into a Ditch, or into a River, the 
Reſt paſs on regardleſs, and generally leave him to 
his Fate; during this Time, therefore, the two 
Squires, though often cloſe to each other, inter- 
changed not a ſingle Word. The Maſter of the 
Hunt, however, often ſaw and approved the great 
Judgment of the Stranger in drawing the Dogs 
when they were at a Fault, and hence conceived 
a very high Opinion of his Underſtanding, as 
the Number of his Attendants inſpired no ſmall 
Reverence to his Quality. As ſoon therefore as 
the Sport was ended, by the Death of the little 
Animal which had occaſioned it, the two Squires 
met, and in all Squire-like greeting, ſaluted each 
other, - 
The Converſation was entertaining enough, 
and what we may perhaps relate in an Appendix, 
or on ſome other Occaſion ; but as it no wile con- 
cerns 
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cerns this Hiſtory, we cannot prevail on ourſelves 
to give it a Place here. It concluded with a fecond 
Chace, and that with an Invitation to Dinner. 
This being accepted, was followed by a hearty 
Bout of Drinking, which ended in as hearty a 
Nap on the Part of Squire Veſter u. 

(Nur Squire was by no Means a Match, either 
for his Hoſt or for Parſon Supple, at his Cups tit 
Evening ; for which the violent Fatigue of Mind 
as well as Body that he had und-rgone, may very 
well account, without the leaſt Derogation from 
his Honour. He was indeed, according to the 
vulgar Phraſe, whiſtle-drunk ; for before he had 
ſwallowed the third Bottle, he became fo entirely 
overpowered, that, tho' he was not carried off to 
Bed till long after, the Parſon conſidered him as 
abſent; and having acquainted the other Squire 
with all relating to Sophia, he obtained his Pro- 
miſe of ſeconding thoſe Arguments which he in- 
tended to urge the next Morning for Mr. Maſtern's 
Return. | 
No ſooner therefore had the good Squire ſhaken 
off his Evening and began to call for his Morning 
Draught, and to ſummon his Horſes in order to 
renew his Purſuit, than Mr. Supple began his 
Difluaſives, which the Hoſt fo ſtrongly ſeconded, 
that they at length prevailed, and Mr. Weſdernu 
agreed to return Home; being principally moved 
by one Argument, viz. That he knew not which 
Way to go, and might probably be riding farther 
from his Daughter, inſtead -of towards her. He 
then took Leave of his Brother Sportſman, and 
expreſſing great Joy that the Froſt was broken 
(which might perhaps be no ſmall Motive to his 
haſtening Home) ſet forwards, or rather back- 
wards, for Somerſetfhire ; but not before he had 
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firſt diſpatched Part of his Retinue in queſt of bis 
Daughter, after whom he likewiſe ſent a Volley 
of the moſt bitter Exccrations which he could 
invent, 


CHAP. III. 


The Departure cf Jones from Upton, with what 
paſjed between him and Partridge on the Road, 


T length, we are once more come to our 

Hero; and, to ſay Truth, we have been 
obliged to part with him fo long. that, conſider- 
ing the Condition in which we left him, [ appre- 
hend many of our Readers have concluded we 
intended to abandon him for ever; he being at 
preſent in that Situation in which prudent People 
uſually deſiſt from enquiring any farther after their 
Friends, left they ſhould be ſhocked by hearing 
ſuch Friends had banged themſelves. 

But, in Reality, if we have not all the Virtues, 

I will boldly ſay, neither have we all the Vices of 
a prudent Character; and, though it is not eaſy 
to conceive Circumſtances much more miſerable 
than thoſe of poor Jones at preſent, we ſhall re- 
turn to him, and attend upon him with the ſame 


Diligence as if he was wantoning in the brighteſt 


Beams of Fortune. 

Mr. Jones then, and his Companion Partrid-e, 
left the Inn a few Minutes after the Departure of 
Squire Weſtern, and purſued the fame Road on 


Foot; for the Hoſtler told them, that no Horlſcs 


were by any Means to be at that Time procured 
at Upton, On they marched with heavy Hearts 
for though their Diſquiet proceeded from very 
different Reaſons, yet diſp' eaſed they were 8 
an 
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and if Fenes ſighed bitterly, Partridge grunted al- 
together as ſadly at every ſtep. 

When they came tO the Crots-roads where the 
Squie hail ſtopt to take Counſel, Jones ſtopt like- 
wile, and turning to Partridge, atked his Opinion 
which T ract they ſhould purſue. © Ah, Sir!“ 
anſwered Partridge, * I with your Honour would 
follow my A dice.“ Why ſhould J not ** re— 
plied Jones; for it is now indifferent to me whi- 
ther 1 go, or what becomes of me.“ * My 
Advice chen,“ faid Partridge, is that you im- 
* mediately face about and return Home: For 
who that hath tuch a Home to retu;n to, as 
your Honour, would travel thus about the 
c Country like a Vagabond? I aſk Pardon, jed 
« wax ea ſola reperta oft.” 

Alas l' cries Jones, I have no Home to re- 
turn to; but if my Friend, my Father would 
receive me, could | bear the Country from 
which $:p/1a is flown—Cruel Sphia ! Cruel | 
No. Let me blame mylelt—No, let me blame 
« thee, D—nation ſeize thee, Fool, Blockhead |! 
thou haſt undone me, and I will tear thy Soul 
from thy Body.'—At which Words, he laid 
violent Hands on the Collar of poor Partridęe, 
and ſhook him more heartily than an Ague Fit or 
his own Fears had ever done before. 

Partridge fell trembling on his Knees, and 
begged for Mercy, vowing he had meant no 
Harm—when Tones, after ſtaring wildly on him 
for a Moment, quitted his Hold, and diſcharged 
a Rage on himſelf, that had it fallen on the other, 
would ceitainly have put an End to his Being, 


which indeed the very Apprehenſion of it had 
almolt effected. 
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We would beftow ſome Pains here in minutely 
deſcribing all the mad Pranks which Fores played 
on this Occaſion, could we be weil aflured that 
the Reader would take the ſame Pains in peruling 
them; but as we are apprehenſive that after all 
the Labour which we ſhould employ in painting 
this Scene, the ſaid Reader would be very apt to 
ſkip it entirely over, we have ſaved ourſelf that 
Trouble. To ſay the Truth, we have, from this 
Reaſon alone, often done great Violence to the 
Luxuriance of our Genius, and have left many 
excellent Deſcriptions out of our Work, which 


would otherwiſe have been in it. And this Sufſ- 


picion, to be honeſt, a:iſes, as is generally the 
Caſe, from our own wicked Heatt ; for We have, 
ourſelves, been very often moſt horridly given t9 
jumping, as we have run through the Pages of 
voluminous Hiſtorians. 

Suffice it then ſimply to ſay, that Zonrs, after 
having played the Part of a Madman for many 
Minutes, came, by Degrees, to himſelf; which 
no ſooner happened, than, turning to Pariridęe, 
he very earneſtly begged his Pardon for the Attack 
he made on him in the Violence of his Paſſion; 
but concluded, by detiring him never to mention 


his Return again; ; for he was reſolved never to 


fee that Country any more. 

Partridge euſiſy forgave, and faithfully wiſe 
to obey the Injunction now laid upon him. And 
then Jones very briſkly cried out: © Since it is 
abſolutely impoſſible for me to purſue any far- 
ther the Steps of my Angel | will purſue 
thoſe of Glory. Come on, my brave Lad, 
now for the Arm It is a glorious Cauſe, 
and I would wil ſacrifice my Life in it, 
even though it was worth my preſerving.” An 
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ſo ſaying, he immediately ſtruck into the different 
Road from that which the Squire had taken, and, 

by mere Chance, purſued the very ſame through 
wv hich Sephia had before palled, 

Our Travellers now marched a full Mile, with- 
out ſpeaking a dyllable to each other, tho' Zones, 
indeed, muttered many Things to hiniſelf, As to 
Partridze, he was profoundly filent : For he was 
not, perhaps, perfectly recovered from his former 
Fright; beſides, he had Apprehentions of pro- 
voking his Friend to a ſecond Fit of Wrath; 
eſpecially as he now began to entertain a Conceit, 
which may not, perhaps, create any great Wonder 
in the Reader, in fhort, he began now to ſulpect 
that Zones was ablolutely out of his Senſes. 

At length, Janes being weary of Soliloquy, ad- 
dreiled himſelf to his Compa mion, and blamed him 
for his Taciturnity : For which the poor Man 
very honeſtly accounted, from his Fear of giving 
Offence. And now this Fear being pretty well 
removed, by the moſt abſolute Promiſes of Indem- 
nity, Partridge again took the Bridle from his 
Tongue, which, perhaps, rejo:ced no leſs at re- 
gaining its Liberty, than a young Colt when the 

Bridle is flipt from his Neck, and he is turncd 
looſe into the Paitures, | 

As Par tridge was inhibited from that Topic 
which would have firſt ſuggeited itſelf, he feht 
upon that which was next uppermolt i in his Mind, 
namely, the Man of the Hill. Certainly, dir, 
ſays he, © that could never be a Man, who Are 
himſelf, and lives after ſuch a ſtrange Manner, 
and ſo unlike other Folks. Beſides, his Diet, 
as the old Woman told me, is chiefly upon 
Heibs, which is a fitter Food for a Horſe than 
a Chriſtian : Nay, Landlord at ion ſays, that 
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the Neighbours thereabouts have very fearful 
Notions about him. It runs ſtrangely in my 
Head, that it mult have been ſome Spirit, who, 
perhaps, might be ſent to forewarn us: And 
who knows, but all that Matter which he told 


us of his going to fight, and of his being taken 


Priſoner, "and of the greas Danger he was in of 
being hanged, might be intended as a Warming 
to us, conſidering what we are going about ; 
Beſides, I dreamt of nothing at all lait Night, 


but of fighting; and methought the Blood ran 


out of my Noſe, as Liquor but of a Tap. 
Indeed, Sir, {ſrfandum, Regina, jubes rengvar: 
Dolorem.” 

* Thy Story, Partridge,” anſwered Jones, © i; 
almoſt as ill applied as thy Latin. Nothing can 
be more likely to happen than Death to Men 
who go into Battle. Perhaps we ſhall! both fal! 


in it, —and what then?” © What then '” replicq 
Partridge, © Why then there is an End of us, is 
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there not? When I am gone, all is over with 
me. What matters the Cauſe to me, or whe 
gets the Victory, if J am killed? I ſhall never 
enjoy any Advantage from it. What are all 
the ringing of Bells, and 1 to one that 
is ſix Foot under Ground! There will be an 
End of p poor Partridge.” And an End of poor 
Partridge,” cries Jones, * there mult be one "I'ime 
or other, If you love Latin, I will repeat you 
ſome fine Lines out of Horace, which would in- 
ſpire Courage into a Coward : 


Dulce & 4 eft pro patrid mori, 
Mors & fugacem perſequitur virum 
Nec parcit imbellis juvent@ 
Paplitilus, timidoque tergo. 
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I wiſh you would conſtrue them,” cries Par- 


tridge ; for Horace is a hard Author, and 1 can- 


0 


o 
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not underſtand as you repeat them.” 

I will repeat you a bad Imitation, or rather 
Paraphraſe of my own,” ſaid ones; for I am 
but an indifferent Poet. 


Who would not die in his dear Country's 
< Cauſe? 

Since, if baſe Fears his daſtard Step with— 
< draws, | 

From Death he cannot fly One common 
Grave 

(4 


Receives, at laſt, the Coward and the Brave.” 


A 


That's very certain,” cries Partridge. © Ay, 


ſure, Mors omnibus communis But there is a 


great Difference between dying in one's Bed a 
great many Years hence, like a good Chriſtian, 

with all our Friends crying about us, and being 
ſhot To-day or To— morrow, like a mad Dog; 


or, perhaps, hacked in twenty Pieces with 2 


Swocd, and that too before we have repented of 
all our Sins. Oh! Lord have Mercy upon us! 


To be ſure, the Soldiers are a wicked Kind of 


People, I never loved to have any Thins to 
do with them. I could hardly bring myſelf 
cver to look upon them as Ch 'iftians. There 
is nothing but Curiing and Swearing among 
them. I wiſh your Honour would repent : 1 
heartily wiſh you would repent, dere it is too 
late; and not think of going among them. — 
Evil Communication corrupts 8004 Manners, 
That is my principal Reaſon. For as for that 
Matter, I am no mare afraid than anothe 
Man, not I; as to Matter of that. I know all 
Y 6k: 1, ogy num an 
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human Fleſh muſt die; but yet a Man may 
live many Years for all that. Why I am a 
middle-aged Man now, and yet I may live a 
great Number of Years. I have read of ſeveral 
who have lived to be above a Hundred, and 
ſome a great deal above a Hundred, Not that 
I hope, I mean that I promiſe myſelf, to live 
to any ſuch Age as that neither. — But if it be 
only to Eighty or Ninety: Heaven be praiſed, 
that is a great Ways off yet; and I am not 
afraid of dying then, no more than another 
Man: But, ſurely, to tempt Death before a 
Man's Time is come, icems to me down1ight 
Wickedneſs and Preſumption. Beſides, if it 
was to do any Good indeed; but let the Cauſe 
be what it will, what mighty Matter of Good 
can 'I'wo People do? And, for my Part, I un- 
derſtand nothing of it. I never fired off a Gun 
above ten Times in my Life ; and then it was 
not charged with Bullets. And for the Sword, 
I never Jearned to fence, and know nothing of 
the Matter. And then there are thoſe Cannons, 
which certainly it muſt be thought the higheſt 
Preſumption to go in the Way of ; and no body 
but a Madman—I atk Pardon; upon my Soul, 
I meant no Harm : I beg I may not throw your 
Honour into another Paſſion.” - "I 

« Be under no Apprehenſion, Partridęe,“ crics 
Jones; © I am now ſo well convinced of thy 
Cowardice, that thou couldſt not provoke me 
on any Account.“ Tour Honour,“ anſwered 
he, may call me Coward, or any Thing elſe you 
© pleaſe. If loving to ſleep in a whole Skin 
c makes a Man a Coward, zon immunes ab tllis 
« malis ſumus, I never read in my Grammar 


< that a Man can't be a good Man without fight- 
a 193 ing. 
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ing. Vir bonus eſi quis? Qui conſulta Patrum, 
gui leges juraque ſervat. Not a Word of Fight- 
ing; and J am ſure the Scripture is ſo much 
« againſt it, that a Man ſhall never perſuade me 
he is a good Chriſtian, while he ſheds Chriſtian- 
blood. 


. 
The Adventure of a Beggar-man. 


UST as Partridge had uttered that good 
] and pious Doctrine with which the Jaſt Chap- 
ter concluded, they arrived at another Croſs-way, 
when a lame Fellow in Rags aſked them for 
Alms ; upon which Partridęe gave him a ſevere 
Rebuke, ſaying, Every Pariſh ought to keep 
© their own Poor.“ Jones then fell a laughing, 
and aſked Partridge, if he was not aſhamed, with 
ſo much Charity in his Mouth, to have no Cha- 
rity in his Heart. Your Religion,” ſays he, 
* ſerves you only for an Excuſe for your Faults, 
© but is no Incentive to your Virtue, Can any 
Man who is really a Chriſtian abſtain from te- 
© lieving one of his Brethren in ſuch a miſerabic 
Condition ?”” And at the ſame Time putting 
his Hand in his Pocket, he gave the poor Object 
a Shilling. 

« Maſter,' cries the Fellow, after thanking 
him, I have a curious Thing here in my 
Pocket, which | found about two Miles off, it 
your Worſhip will pleate to buy it. I ſhould not 
venture to pull it out to every one; but as you 
© are ſo good a Gentleman, an. to kind to the 
Poor, you won't ſuſpect a Man of being a Thief 
© only becaule he is poco.“ He chen pulled 
II 2 ut 
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out a little gilt Pocket- Book, and delivered it into 
the Hands of Jones. 

ones preſently opencd it, and (gueſs, Render, 
what - Felt t) ſaw in the firſt Page the Words 
Sophia IHeſtiemn, written by her own fair Hand. 
He no wer cad the Name, than he preft it. 
cloſe to his Lips; nor could he avoid falling into 
ſome very frantic Raptures, notwithſtanding his 


Company; but, perhaps, theſe very Rapture, 


made him forget he was not alone. 

While Jenes was kiſſing and mumbling the 
Book, as if he had an excellent brovin butter'd 
Cruſt in his Mouth, or as if he bad feally been 
a Bookworm, or an Author who had nothing to 
cat but his own Woiks, a Piece of Paper fell 


from its Leaves to the Ground, which Partridge. 


took up, and delivered io es, who preſently 
perceived it to be a Rank- Bill. It was, indeed, 
the very Bill which VHS, had given his Daugh- 
ter, the Night before her Departure ; ; and a Few 
would have jumped to purchaſe it at hye Shillings 
leis than 1001. 

The Eyes of Partridge ſparkled at this News, 


which Fores now proclaimed atoud ; and fo did 


(tho' with ſomewhat a ditferent Aspect) thoſe of 
the poor Fellow who had found the Book; and 
who (1 hope from a Principle of Honeſty) had 
never opened it: But we ſhculd not deal l 
by the Reader, if we omitted to inform him of a 
Circumſtance, which may be here a little mate- 
11al, viz. That the Fellow could not read. 

Jenes, who had felt nothing but pure Joy and 
Tranſport from the finding the Book, was affected 
with a Mixture of Concern at this new Difco- 
very: For his Imagination inſtantly ſuggeſted to 
him, that the Owner of the Bill might poſſibly 

want 
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want it, before he Mould be able to convey it to 
her. He then acquainted: the Finder, that he 
knew the Lady to whom the Book belonged, and 
would endcavour to find her out as ſoon as pol- 
ſible, and return it her. | 

The Pocket-Book was a late Preſent from Mrs. 
[/efern to her Niece: It had coſt ave and twenty 
Shillings, having been bought of a celebra 
Joyman; but the real Value of the Silver, Which 
it contained in its Claſp, was about 18 d. and 
that Price the ſaid Toyman, as it was altogether 
as good as when it firſt iſtucd from his Shop, 
would now have given for it, A Rec Perſon 
would, however, have 3 proper Auvant e f 
the Ignorance of this Feilow, and would not have 
offered more than a Shilling, or perhaps Sixpen 
for 1 may, {oinc 15 rh. PS Wor 14] V2 EVER 10 
thing, and left the Fellow to his Ad tion of Fro 
ver, which | ſome learned e. Jeants may doubt whe- 
ther he could, under theſe Circumilances, have 
maintained. 

Jones, on the contrary, 1 WhO fe Character was 
on the Outſide of Genervfiry, and may perhaps 
not very unſuftly have been ſuſpected of xtrava- 
gance, without any Hehtation, gave a Jun in 
,xchange for the Book. The poor Me 1, WO 
had not for a long 1 ime befote been p len d of 
ſo much Treaſure, g gave Mr. Tones a dong 
Thanks, and difcovercd little leſs of Pranſport 
in his Muſcles, than Jones had before ihewn, 
when he had firit read the Name of Sp 
Irejtern. ; ; 

The Fellow very readily agreed to attend our 
Travellers to the Place where he had found the 
Pocket-Book. Together, therefore, they procced— 
ed directly thither; but not ſo falt as Mr. 7. 
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deſued; for his Guide unfortunately happened to 
be lame, ard could not poſſibly travel faſter than 
a Mile an Hour. As this Place, therefore, was 
at above three Miles Diſtance, though the Fel- 
low had ſaid otherwiſe, the Reader need not be 
acquainted ho long they were in walking it. 

Jenss cpened the Book a hundred Times during 
their Walk, kiſled it as often, talked much to 
bimſelf, and very little to his Companions, At 
all which the Guide expreſt ſome Signs of Aſto- 
nifhmcnt to Partridge; who more than once ſhook 
his Head, and cry'd, Poor Gentleman! orandumn 
„ ut fit mens ſana in corpore fans, 

At length they arrived at the very Spot where 
Sti unhappily dropt the Pocket-Book, and 
here the Fellow had as happily found it. Here 
Jenes offered to take Leave of his Guide, and to 
in prove his Pace; but the Fellow, in whom that 
violent Svurprize and Joy which the firſt Receipt of 
tte Guinea had occaſioned was now conſiderably 
avated, and who had now had ſuſhcient Time to 
recollect hiraſcif, put on a diſcontented Look, 
and, ſcratching his Head, ſaid, „He hoped his 
* Worſhip would give him ſomething more, 
« Your Worſhip,” ſaid he, will, J hope, take it 
into your Conſideration, that if J had not been 
© honeſt | might have kept the Whole.“ And, in- 
deed, this the Reader mult confeſs to have been 
true, * If the Paper there,” ſaid he, © be worth 
« 1007. J am ſure the finding it deſerves more 
than a Guinea. Beſides, ſuppoſe your Worſhip 
ſhould never fee the Lady, nor give it her— 
and though your Worſhip looks and talks very 
much like a Gentleman, yet I have only your 
Worſhip's bare Word: And, certainly, it the 

| right 


* 
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« right Owner ben't to be found, it all belongs to 
the firit Finder, I hope your Worſhip will 
© conſider all theſe Matters. I am but a poor 
6 Man, and therefore don't defire to have all ; 
but it is but reaſonable I ſhould have my Share. 
« Your Worſhip looks like a good Man, and, 
* ] hope, will conſider my Honeſty : For I might 
* have kept every Farthing, and no-body ever 
© the wiſer,” I promiſe thee, upon my Honour,” 
cries ones, that I know the night Owner, and 
will reſtore it her.“ * Nay, your OY 
anſwercd the Fellow, © may do as you pleaſz as 
* to that : if you will but give me wy Share, that 
© js one Half of the Money ; your Ton: bur TRAY 
© keep the reſt yourfelf, if you pica'e ;/* and con— 
cluded with ſwearing, by a very vehement Oath, 
that he would ne ver mention a Syllable uf it to 
any Man living.” 
__* Lookcee, Friend, cries Jenes, «be right Owner 
„ fhall certainly have again all that the loſt ; and 
as for any farther Gratuity, I really cannot give 
it you at preſent ; but let me know your Name, 
* and where you liv e, and it is more than poſlible, 
* you may hereafter have further Reaſon to fe- 
dice at this Morning's Adventure,” 
© don't know what you mean by Venture,” 
crics the Fellow; * it ſeems 1 muſt venture whe- 
* ther you will return the Lady her Money or 
no: But] hope your Worſhip will conſider —* 
Come, come,” ſaid holes wg © tel]. his Honour 
© your Name, and where you may be found; I 
0 


* 


E 


warrant you will never repent having put the 


* 


Money into his Hands.“ The Fellow, ſeeing 
no Hopes of recovering the Poſſeſſion of the 


Pocket- Book, at laſt complied in giving in his 


H 4 Name 
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1 
Name and Place of Abode, which ones writ 
upon a Piece of P aper wich the Pencil of Shia, 
and then placing the Paper in the fame Page 
where {he had writ her Name, he cried out, 
© There, Friend, you are the happieſt Man alive; ; 
© | have joincd your Name' to that of an Angel.“ 
© {gant kiow any Thing about Angels,” pere 7 
the Sillow ; © but I wiſh you would give ME-u 
© title more Money, or elic return me the Pocket- 
4 Book. - artridge now waxcd wroth: He called 
the pour Cripple by ſeveral vile and opprobrious 
Names, and was abſolutely procceding to beat 
him, tut Forces would not ſuffer any ſuch 1 ! ning: 
And now telling the Fellow he would certainly 
nd ſome Op portunity of ſerving him, Mr. Jon's 
departed as faſt as his IIcels would ca: rry him; 
aid Fartridge, into whom the Thoughts of the 
handed ound had infuſed new Spirits, followed 
his Leader; while the Man, who was obliged to 
ſoy Kchind, tell to cuſing them both, as well as 
his Par. ns; For had they,” ſays he, « ſent me 
* to Chatity-Schodl to learn to write and read and 
© caſt Account, I ſLould have known the Value 
© of thele Matters as well as other People,” 


CHAP. 7 


Containing mere M ventures which Mr. Jones and his 
Companion met on the Read. 


Den Travellers now walked ſo faſt, that 
they had very little Time or Breath for 
Converſation : Fones meditating all the Way on 
Sethia, and Partridge on the Bank- Bill, which, 


though it gave him ſome Pleaſure, cauſed him at 
the 


Che & a FOUNDLING. 153 


the fame Time to repine at Fortune, which, in 
al! his Walks, bad never given him ſuch an Op— 
portunity of ſhewing his | Honelty. They had 
proceeded above three Miles, when Pariridre, 
being unable any longer to keep up with ons, 
called to him, and begged him a little to ſlacken 
his Pace: With this he was the more ready to 
comply, as he had for fome Time loft _ Foot- 
ſteps of the Horſes, which the *Fhaw hid enabled 
had to trace for ſeveral Miles, ard he was 
now upon a wide Common where were ſeveral 
Roaos. 

He here therefore ſtopt to conſider which of 
thele Roads he ſhould purſue, when on a ſudden 
they heard the Noiſe of a Drum that ſeemed at 
no great Diſtance. This Sound preſently alarmed 
the Fears of Pariridoe, and he cried out, © Lord 
'* Have is upon us all; they are certainly 
a coming ! © Who is coming cries Jones; 
for Fear had long ſince given Io: to fofter Ides 
in his Mind; and ſince his 43 ure with the 
lame Man, he had been totally intent on Durtuing 
Sopna, without entertaining one Thought of an 
Enemy. * Who!“ cries Partridge, © why the 

7 


Rebels: But why ſhould I call them * 
they may be very honeſt Gentlemen, tor ay 
Thing I know to the contrary. The hs. „il take 
. ? 


him that affronts them, I ſay. I am fate; 1 
* they have nothing to fay to me, I Will have no- 
thing to {iy to the 2M, but in « civil Wa 7 ol 
Heaven's Sake, Sir, don't affront them, if th: 7 
inould come, and perhaps they may do us no 
Harm; bat would it not be the wiſer Way to 
creep into ſome of yonder Buſhes 11 they are 

* gone by; What can two —_ med Ven do 
perhaps a_ainit Fifty thoufand? Certainly no— 
ii 5 K body 
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© body but a Madman; I hope your Honour is 
not offended; but certainly no Man who hath 
* mens ſana in corpore ſand” lere Jones in- 
terrupted this Torrent of Eloquence, which Fear 
bad inſpired, ſaying, That by the Drum he per- 
* ceived they were near ſome Town.“ He then 
made directly towards the Place whence the Noiſe 
proceeded, bidding Partridge © take Courage, for 
that he would lead him into no Danger ;* and 
adding, it was impoſlible the Rebels ſhould be 
« ſo near.” 

Partridge was a little comforted with this laſt 
Aſturance; and tho' he would more gladly have 
gone the contrary Way, he followed his Leader, 
his Heart beating Time, but not after the Man- 
ner of Heroes, to the Muſic of the Drum, which 
ceaſed not till they had traverſed the Common, 
and were come into a narrow Lane. 

And now Partridge, who kept even Pace with 
Jones, diſcovered ſomething painted flying in the 
Air, a very few Yards before him, which fancy- 
ing to be the Colours of the Enemy, he fell a bel- 
lowing, © Oh ! Lord, Sir, here they are; there is 
6 the Crown and Coffin. Oh! Lord ! I never ſaw 
« any Thing ſo terrible; and we are within Gun - 
© ſhot of them already.” | 

ones no ſooner looked up than he plainly per- 
ceived what it was which Partridge had thus miſ- 
taken. Partridge,” ſays he, I fancy you will 
be able to engage this whole Army yourſelf ; for 
* by the Colours I gueſs what the Drum was which 
« we heard before, and which beats up for Re- 
ctuits to a Puppet-ſhow.” 

A Puppet-ſhow! anſwered Partridge, 8 
moſt eager Tranſport. * And is it really n 
« more than that? I love a Puppet-ſhow of all 

the 


2 
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the Paſtimes upon Earth. Do, good Sir, let 
us tarry and ſee it. Beſides, 1 am quite famiſhed 
to Death; for it is now almolt dark, and I have 
not eat a Morſel ſince three o'Clock in the 


Morning. 


They now arrived at an Inn, or indeed an 


Alehouſe, where Jones was prevailed upon to 
ſtop, the rather as he had no longer any Aſſu— 
rance of being in the Road he defired. They 
walked both directly into the Kitchen, where 


Jones began to enquire if no Ladies had paſſed 


that Way in the Morning, and Partridge as 
eagerly examined into the State of their Provi- 
ſions; and indeed his Enquiry met with the 
better Succeſs; for Jones could not hear News of 
Sophia; but Partridge, to his great Satisfaction, 
found good Reaſon to expect very ſhortly the 


agreeable Sight of an excellent ſmoaking Diſh of 


Eggs and Bacon. 


In ſtrong and healthy Conſtitutions, Love hath | 


a very different Effect from what it cauſes in the 
puny Part of the Species. In the latter, it gene- 


rally deſtroys all that Appetite which tends to- 
wards the Conſervation of the Individual; but in 


the former, tho? it often induces Forgetfulneſs, 


and a Neglect of Food, as well as of every Thing 


elſe; yet place a good Piece of well-powdered 


Buttock before a hungry Lover, and he ſeldom 


tails very handſomely to play his Part, Thus it 
happened in the preſent Caſe ; for tho' Zones per- 
haps wanted a Prompter, and might have tra- 
velled much farther, had he been alone, with an 
empty Stomach; yet no ſooner did he fit down to 
the. Bacon and Eggs, than he fell to, as heartily 
aud voracioully as Partridge himſelf. 
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Before our Travellers had finiſhed their Din- 


ner, Night came on, and as the Moon was now 
paſt tae Full, it was extremely dark. Partridęe 
therefore prevailed on Jones to ſtay and ſee the 
Puppet-ſhow, which was juſt going to begin, and 
to which they were very eagerly invited by the 
Maſter of the ſaid Show, who declared that his 
Figures were the fineſt which the World had 
cver produced, and that they had given great 
Satisfaction to all the Quality in every Town in 
Frgland, 

The Puppet-ſnow was performed with great 
Regularity and Decency. It was called the fine 
end ſe. ious Part of the Provoted Huſband; and it 
was indeed a very grave and ſolemn Entertain- 
ment, without any low Wit or Humour, or 
Jeſts ; or, to do it no more than Juſtice, without 
any T hing which could provoke a Laugh. The 
Audience were all highly pleaſed. A grave Ma- 
tron told the Maſter the would bring her two 
Daughters the next Night, as he did not ſhew 
any Stuff; and an Attorney's Clerk and an Ex- 
ciſeman both declared, that the Characters of 
Lord and Lady Toawnley were well preſerved, and 
highly in Nature, Pariridge likewiſe concurred 
with this Opinion, | | 

The Maſter was ſo highly elated with theſe 
Fncomiums, that he could rot 8 from add- 
ing ſome more of his own. He ſaid, The pre- 
« fent Age was not improved in any Thing to 
much as in their Puppet-ſhows ; which, by 
throwing out Punch and his Wife Fran, and 
ſuch idle Trumpery, were at laſt brought to be 
2 rational Entertainment, I remember,” ſaid 
he, © when I firſt took to the Buſineſs, there was 


R „ „ 


* 


* a gicat deal of low Stuff, that did very well to 


© make 
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make Folks laugh ; but was never calculated to 
improve the Morals of young People, which 
certainly ought to be principally aimed at in 
every Puppet-thow: For why may not good 
Hand inſtructive Leſſons be conveyed this Way, 
* as well as any other? My Figures are as big as 
the Life, and they repreſent "the Life in every 
Particular; and I queſtion not but People riſe 
from my little Drama as much improved as they 
do from the great.' * I would by no Means 
degrade the Ingenuity of your Profeſſion, an- 
{wered Jones; but I ſhould have been glad to 
* have ſeen my old Acquaintance Maſter Punch, 
for all that; and fo far from improving, I think, 
* by leaving out him and his merry Wife Joam 
vou have ſpoiled your Puppet-ſhow.” 

The Dancer of Wires conceived an immediate 
and high Contempt for Jones, from theſe Words. 
And with much Diſdain in his Countenance, he 
replied, Very probably, Sir, that may be your 

Opinion; but I have the Sati faction to know 
the beſt Judges differ from you, and it is im- 
poſſible to pleaſe every Taſte. I confeſs, in- 
'« deed, ſome of the Quality at Bath, two or three 
© Years ago, wanted mightily to bring Punch 
* again upon the Stage. I believe I loft ſome 
Money for not agreeing to it; but let others do 
as they will; a little Matter ſhall never bribe 
£ 
* 


„ 


7 


me to degrade my own Profeſſion, nor will I 
ever willingly conſent to the ſpoiling the De- 
cency and Regularity of my Stage, by intro- 
* ducing any ſuch low Stuff upon it.” 

c Right, Friend,” cries the Clerk, © you are 
© very right. Always avoid what is Jour: There 
© are ſeveral of my Acquaintance in Londin, who 


© are reſolved to drive every Thing which is low 
from 


* 
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from the Stage.” © Nothing can be more proper, 
crics the Excitcman, pulling his Pipe from his 
Mouth. I remember, added he, (for I then 
lived with my Lord) I was in the Footman's 
Gallery, the Night when this Play of the Pro- 
voted Huſtand was acted firſt, There was a 
great deal of low Stuff in it about a Country 
Gentleman come up to Town to ſtand for Par- 
liament man; and there. they brought a Parcel 
of his Servants upon the Stage, his Coachman 
] remember particularly; but the Gentlemen in 
our Gallery could not bear any Thing fo low, 
and they damned it, I obſerve, Friend, you 
have left all that Matter out, and you are to be 
commended for it.” 

15 LNay, Gentlemen,” cries Jones, ] can never: 
| maintain my Opinion againſt ſo many; indeed, 
if the Generality of his Audience diflike hin, 
the learned Gentleman who conducts the Show 
may have done very right in n Punch 
from his Service.“ 

The Maſter of the Show then began a ſecond 
Harangue, and ſaid much of the great Force of | 
Example, and how much the inferior Part of Man- 
kind would be deterred from Vice, by obferving 
how odious it was in their Superiors; when he 
was unluckily interrupted by an Incident, which, 
though perhaps we might have omitted it at an- 
other T'i ime, we cannot help relating at preſent, 


| but not in this Chapter, 


D 
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CHAP, VI. 


From which it may be inferred, that the be 
Things are liable to be miſunderſtood and miſinter- 
fret ed. : 0h 


4 Violent Uproar now aroſe in the Entry, 
where my Landlady was well-cuffing her 
Maid both with her Fiſt and Tongue. She had 
indeed miſſed the Wench from her Employment, 
and, after a little Search, had found her on the 
Puppet-ſhow Stage in Company with the Merry 
Andrew, and in a Situation not very proper to be 
deſcribed. 

Tho' Grace (for that was her Name) had for- 
feited all Title to Modeſty, yet had ſhe not Im- 
pudence enough to deny a Fact in which ſhe was 
actually ſurprized ; ſhe therefore took another 
Turn, and attempted to mitigate the Offence, 
Why do you beat me in this Manner, Miſtreſs ?? 
cries the Wench. If you don't like my Doings, 
« you may turn me away, If lama W—e, (for 
the other had liberally beſtowed that Appellation 
on her) my Betters are ſo as well as [ ? What 
+ was the fine Lady in the Puppet- ſnow juſt now? 
I ſuppole ſhe did not lie all Night out from her 
« Huſband for nothing.“ | | 

The Landlady now burit into the Kitchen, 
and fell foul on both her Huſband and the poor 
Puppet- mover. Here, Huſband,' ſays ſhe, 
© you ſee the Conſequence of harbouring theſe 
People in your Houſe, If one doth draw a 
© little Drink the more for them, one is hardly 
© made Amends for the Litter they make; ind 
£ then to have one's Houſe made a Bawdy-houſe 
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of by ſuch louſy Vermin. In ſhort, I defire 
vou would be gone To-morrow Morning; for 
I will tolerate no more ſuch Doings. It is only 
the Way to teach our Servants Lee! s and 
Nonſenſe ; for, to be ſure, nothing better can 
be learned by ſuch idle Shows as Wot, re- 
member when Puppet-ſhows were made of rood 
Scripture Stories, as hs raſh Vow, and 
ſuch good Things, and when wicked People 
were carried away by the Devil. There was 
ſome Senſe in thoſe Matters; but, as the Parſon 
told us laſt Sunday, nobody believes in the De- 
vil now-a-days; and here you bring about a 
Parcel of Puppets dreſt up like Lor is and La- 
dies, only to turn the Heads of poor Country 
Wenches; and when their Heads are once 
turned ply - turvy, no wonder every Thing elle 
is fo,” 
Virgil, I think, tells us, that when FA Mob 
are aſſembled in a riotous and tumultuous Man— 
ner, and all oy s of miſhie Weapons fly about, 
if a Man of «:raviiy and Authority appears 
amongſt them, ths Tumult js preſently appeaicd, 
and the Mov, which, when collected into one 
Body, may be weil compared to an Ats, erect 
their long Lars at the grave Man's Diicourte, | 
On the contrary, when a Set of Hoods Men 
and Philoſophers are dis buting; when Wisdom 
herfelf may in a Manner be conſideted as pre, 
ſent, and adminiſtring Arguments to the Diſpus 


* 


A 
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tants; ſhould a Tumult rife among the Mob, or 


ſhould one Scold, who is herſelf equal i in Noiſe 
to a mighty Mob, appear among the ſaid Philo- 
ſophers; their Diſputes ceaſe in a Moment, Wiſ— 
do m no longer performs her miniſterial Office, 

and 


Ch. 6. «a FOUNDLING: 161 


and the Attention of every one is immediately at- 
tracted by the Scold alone. | 

Thus the Uproar aforeſaid, and the Arrival of 
the Landiady filenced the Maſter of the Puppet- 
ſhow, and put a ſpeedy and final End to that 
grave and ſolemn Harangue, of which we have 
given the Reader a ſuflicient Taſte already. No- 
thing indeed could have happened io very inop- 
portune as this Accident; the moſt wanton Ma- 
lice of Fortune could not have contrived ſuch 
another. Stratagem to confound the poor Fellow, 
while he was fo triumphantly deſcanting on the 
good Morals inculcated by his Exhibitions. His 
Mouth was now as effectually ſtopt, as that of 
a Quack muſt be, if, in the Midit of a Declama- 
tion on the great Viewes of his Pills and Powders, 
the Corpſe of one of his Martyrs ſhould be brought 
forth, * depoſited before the Stage, as a Leſti- 
mony of his Skill, 

Inſtead, therefore, of anſwering my Landlady, 
the Puppet. ſhow Man ran out to punith his Mer— 
ry Andrav; and now the Moon beginning to put 

forth her Silver Light, as the Poets call it (tho) 

ſhe looked at that Time more like a Piece of 
Copper) Jones called for his Reckoning, and or- 
dered Partridge, whom my Landlady had juſt 
awaked from a profound Nap, to prepare for his 
Journey; but Partridge, having lately carried two 
Points, as my Reader hath ſeen before, was em— 
boldencd to attempt a third, which was, to pre- 
vail with Jones to take up a Lodging that Even— 
ing in the Houſe where he then was, He intro- 
duced this with an affected Surprize at the Inten- 
tion which Mr. Jones declared of removing; and 
after urging many excellent Arguments againſt it, 
ke at laſt Lhſted ſtrongly, that it could be to no 
Manner 
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Manner of Purpoſe whatever: For that unleſs 
Jones knew which Way the Lady was gone, 
every Step he took might very poſſibly lead him 
the farther from her; for you find, Sir,“ ſaid he, 
* by ali the People in the Houſe, that ſhe is not 
gone this Way, How much better therefore, 
© would it be to ſtay till the Morning, when we 
may expect to meet with Somebody to enquire 
« of f? 

This laſt Argument had indeed ſome Effect on 
Jones, and while he was weighing it, the Land- 
lord threw all the Rhetoric of which he was 
Maſter, into the ſame Scale. Sure, Sir,” ſaid he, 
your Servant gives you moſt excellent Advice: 
for who would travel by Night at this Time of 
the Year ff He then began, in the uſual Stile, 
to trumpet forth the excellent Accommodation 
which his Houſe afforded; and my Landlady 
likewiſe opened on the Occaſion But not to de- 
tain the Reader with what 1s common to every 
Hoſt and Hoſteſs, it is ſufficient to tell him, Jones 
was at laſt prevailed on to ſtay and refreſh himſelf 
with a few Hours Reſt, which indeed he very 
much wanted; for he had hardly ſhut his Eyes 
ſince he had left the Inn where the Accident ot 
the broken Head had happened, 

As ſoon as Jones had taken a Reſolution to pro- 
ceed no farther that Night, he preſently retired to 
Bed, with his two Bedfellows, the Pocket-Book 
and the Muff; but Partridge, who at ſeveral Times 
had refreſhed himſclf with ſeveral Naps, was more 
inclined to Eating than to Sleeping, and more to 
Drinking than to either. 

And now, the Storm which Grace had raiſe 
being at an End, and my Landlady being again 
reconciled to the Puppet-man, who on his Side 

| forgavc 
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forgave the indecent Reflections which the good 
Woman in her Paſſion had caſt on his Perfor- 
mances, a Face of perfect Peace and Tranquillity 
reigned in the Kitchen; where fat aſſembled round 
the Fire, the Landlord and Landlady of the 
Houſe, the Maſter of the Puppet-ſhew, the At- 
torney's Clerk, the Exciſeman, and the ingenious 
Mr. Partridze ; in which Company, paſt the agree- 
able Converſation which will be found in the next 
Chapter, 


CHAT. Vik 


Containing a Remark or two of our own, and many 
more of the good Company aſſembled in the Kitchen, 


HOUGH the Pride of Partridge did not 

F ſubmit to acknowledge himſelf a Servant; 
yet he condeſcended in moſt Particulars to imitate 
the Manners of that Rank, One Inſtance of this 
was his greatly magnifying the Fortune of his 
Companion, as he called Jones Such is a general 
Cuſtom with all Servants among Strangers, as 
none of them would willingly be thought the At- 
tendant on a Beggar: For the higher the Situation 
of the Maſter is, the higher conſequently is that 
of the Man in his own Opinion; the Truth of 
which Obſervation appears from the Behaviour of 
all the Footmen of the Nobllity. 

But tho' Title and Fortune communicate 2 
Splendor all around them, and the Footmen of 
Men of Quality and of Eſtate think themſelves 
entitled to a Part of that Reſpect which is paid to 
the Quality and Eſtate of their Maſters; it 1s 
clearly otherwiſe with Regard to Virtue and Un- 

derſtanding. Theſe Advantages are ſtrictly per- 
| | | {ona}, 
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fonal, and ſwallow themſelves all mo Veſpea 
which is paid to them. To fay the t, this 
is ſo very little, that they cannot — afford to let 
any others partake with them. As thei theiciore 
Ickect 1:0 FHonuur rn the Domeſtick, neither is 
he at all diſhonouted by the mit depl; rable Want 
of both in his Maſter. Indeed it is otherwiſe in 
the Want of what is called Virtue in a Miſtt fe. 
the Conſequence of which we have before en: 
For in this Diſhonour there is a Kind ef Conta 
gion, which, like that of Poverty, con nunicates 
itſelf to all who approach it, 

Now for theſe Reaſons we are not to wonder 
that Servants (I mean among the Men only) ſhould 
have fo great Regard for the Reputation of the 
Weilth of their Maiters, 2nd little or none at all 
for their Charecter in other Points, and that tho” 
they would be aſhamed to be the Footman ef a 
Feggar, they are not % to attend upon a l. ogue, 


or a Blockhead; and do conſequen y m- no 
Scruple to prag the ame of the ic and 
Follics of their Malters as far as poſab!., and ibis 
often wich great Humour and Merriment. In 
reality, a Foctman bis often a Wit, as well as a 
Beau, at the n bence of the Gentleman whote 


Livery he wears. | 

After Pa'ir de, therefore, had enlarged greatly 
on the vaſt Fortune to which Mr. Jones Was 
Heir, he very treely communicated an Apprehen- 


fivn which he had begun to conceive he Day be- 


fore, and for which, we hinted at that very 


Time, the Behaviour o Jones ſeemed to have 


furniſhed a ſufficient i oiindation. in ſhort, he 
was now pretty well cor i::med in an Opinion, 
that his Maſter was out of 1; Wits, witn which 

Opinion 


** 7 
— * 
1 aw - 


. 
7 
4 
* 


immediately coincided. 
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Opinion he very bluntly acquainted the good 
Company round the Fire. 

With this Sentiment the Puppet-ſhow Man 
IJ oven, ſaid he, the 
Gentleman ſurprized me very much, when he 
© talked fo abſurdly about Puppet- ſhows. It is 
* indeed hardly to be conceived, that any Man in 
c his Senſes ſhould be ſo much miſtaken ; what 
you ſay now, accounts very well for all his mon- 
« frous Notions, Poor Gentleman I am hear- 
« tily concerned for him; indeed, he hath a ſtrange 
Wildneſs about his Eyes, which I took notice of 
« hefore, tho' I did not mention it. 

The Landlord agreed with this laſt A tie 
and likewiſe claimed the dagacity of having ob- 
ſerved it. And certainly,“ added he, © it muſt 
be ſo: for no one but a Madman would have 
thought of leaving fo. good a Houle, to ramble 
about the Country at that Time of Night,” 

'The Kurilen pulliang bis Pipe from his 
Mouth, ſaid, He thought the Gentleman looked 
and talked a little wildly ;' and then turning ta 
Partridge, If he be a Madman,” ſays he, © he 
« ſhould not be ſuffered to travel thus about the 
Country; for poſſibly he may do fone Miſchief, 
It 1s pity he was not ſecured and ient home to 
his Relations.” 

Now ſome Conceits of this Kind were likewiſe 


o 


A 


lurking in the Mind of Partridge: For as he was 


now perſuaded that Jes had Hun away from Mr. 
Ailworthy, he promiſed himſelf the higheſt Re- 
wards, if he could by any Means convey him 
back, But Fear of Joncs, of whoſe Fiercenels 
and Strength he had teen, and indeed felt, ſome 


Inſtances, had however reprefented any ſuch 


Scheme as impoſſible to be executed, and bad di- 
couraged 
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couraged him from applying himſelf to form any 
regular Plan for the Purpoſe. But no ſooner did 
he hear the Sentiments of the Exciſeman, than he 
embraced that Opportunity of declaring his own, 
and expreſſed a hearty Wiſh that ſuch a Matter 
could be brought about. | 

Could be brought about ?* ſays the Exciſe- 
man; © why there is nothing eaſier.” 

Ah! Sir,“ anſwered Partridge; you don't 
© know what a Devil of a Fellow he is. He can 
take me up with one Hand, and throw me out 
of a Window; and he would too, if he did but 
© imagine 
Pooh !' ſays the Exciſeman, I believe I am as 
good a Man as he. Beſides, here are five of us.“ 
I don't know what five, cries the Landlady : 
My Huſband ſhall have nothing to do in it. Nor 
ſhall any violent Hands be laid upon any Body 
in my Houſe. The young Gentleman is as 
pretty a young Gentleman as ever I ſaw in my 
Life, and I believe he is no more mad than any 
of us. What do you tell of his having a wild 
Look with his Eyes? They are the prettieſt 
Eyes I ever ſaw, and he hath the prettieſt Look 
with them; and a very modeſt civil young Man 
he is. I am ſure J have bepitied him heartily 
ever ſince the Gentleman there in the Corner 
told us he was croſt in Love. Certainly that 
is enough to make any Man, eſpecially ſuch a 
ſweet young Gentleman as he is, to look a little 
otherwiſe than he did before. Lady, indeed 
W hat the Devil would the Lady have better 
than ſuch a handſome Man with a great Eftate ? 
I ſuppoſe ſhe is one of your Quality- folks, one 


of your Townly Ladies that we ſaw laſt Night 
in 
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in the Puppet- now, who don't know what they 
would be at.“ 

The Attorney's Clerk likewiſe declared he 
would have no Concern in the Bufineſs, without 
the Advice of Counſel. Suppoſe, ſays he, an 

Action of falſe Impriſonment ſhould be brought 
« againſt us, what Defence could we make ? 
« Who knows what may be ſufficient Evidence 
© of Madneſs to a Jury ? But I only ſpeak upon 
my own Account; 5 it don't look well for a 
Lawyer to be concerned in theſe Matters, un- 
© leſs it be as a Lawyer. Juries are always leſs 
« favourable to us than to other People. I don't 
therefore diſſuade you, Mr. Thomſon (to the 
c Exciſeman) nor the Gentleman, nor any Body 
ele. 

The Exciſeman ſhook his Head at this Speech, 
and the Puppet-ſhow-Man ſaid, * Madneſs was 
ſometimes a difficult Matter for a Jury to decide: 
For | remember,” ſays he, I was once preſent 
at a Trial of Madneſs, where twenty Witneſſes 
{wore that the Perſon was as mad as a March 
Hare ; and twenty others that he was as much 
in his Senſes as any Man in England, — And in- 
deed it was the Opinion of mott People, that it 
was only a Frick of his Relations to rob the poor 
Man of his Right.” 
© Very likely! '* cries the Landlady : I myſelf 
knew a poor Gentleman who was kept in a Mad- 
houſe all his Life by his Family, and they enjoy- 
ed his Eſtate; but it did them no good : For 
tho' the Law gave it them, it was the Right of 
another,” 

Pooh !' cries the Clerk, with great Con- 
ny * Who hath any Right but what the Law 
© gives them ? If the Law gave me the belt Eſtate 
6" 
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in the County, I ſhould never trouble mylſclf 
© much who had the Right.” 

If it be ſo,” ſays Partridge 6 Felix quem faci- 
unt aliena pericula cautum. 

My Landlord, who had been called out by the 
Arrival of a Horſeman at the Gate, now returned 
into the Kitchen, and with an aftrighted Coun- 
tenance cried out, What do you think, Gen- 
< tlemen? The Rebels have given the Duke the 
< Slip, and are got almoſt to London, — It is cer- 
„ tainly true, for a Man on Horſeback juſt now 
told me ſo. 
] am glad of it with all my Heart,“ cries Par- 
tridge, then there will be no Fighting in theſe 
£ Parts.” 

I am glad,” cries the Clerk, for a better 
© Reaſon; for I would always have Right take 
Place.“ 

Ay, but,' anſwered the Landlord, © ] have 
heard ſome People ſay, this Man hath no Right. 

I will prove the contrary in a Moment, 
"cities the Clerk; © if my Father. dies ſeized of 

Right, do you mind me, ſeized of a Right, | 
* fav; doth not that Right deſcend to his Son 
And doth not one Right deſcend as well as an- 
© other ?” 
© But how can he have any Right to make us 
Papithes ?* ſays the Landlord. 

Never fear that,” cries Partridge, * As to the 
Matter of Right, the Gentleman there hath 
proved it as clcar as the Sun; and as to the Mat-. 
ter of Religion, it is quite out of the Cale, 
The Papiſts, themſelves don't expect any ſuch 
Thing, A Popiſh Prieſt, whom I know very 
well, and who is a very honeſt Man, told nie 
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upon his Word and Honour they had no ſuch 
Deſign. | L- 
And znother Prieſt of my Acquaintance,” 


{aid the Landlady, * hath told me the ſame Thing 


GS a & a 


But my Huſband is always ſo afraid of Papiſhes. 
I know a great many Papiſhes that are ver 
honeſt Sort of People, and ſpend their Mo- 
ney very freely ; and it is always a Maxim with 
me, that one Man's Money is as good as 
another's,” 


Very true, Miſtreſs,” ſaid the Puppet- ſhow- 


man, I don't care what Religion comes, pro- 


& 


4 


vided the Preſbyterians are not uppermoſt ; for 
they are Enemies to Puppet-ſhows.” 

And fo you would ſacrifice your Religion to 
our Intereſt, cries the Exciſeman; © and are 
deſirous to ſee Popery brought in, are you,” 
Not I truly,“ anſwered the other; I hate 
Popery as much as any Man; but yet it is a 
very Comfort to one, that one ſhould be able to 
live under it, which I could not do among Pref- 
byterians. To be ſure every Man values his 
Livelihood firſt ; that muſt be granted ; and [ 
warrant, if you would confeſs the Truth, you 
are more afraid of loſing your Place than an 
Thing elſe; but never Fear, Friend, there will 
be an Exciſe under another Government as well 
as under this. | 
Why certainly,” replicd the Exciſeman, I 
ſhould be a very ill Man, if I did not honour 
the King, whoſe Bread I eat. That is no more 
tnan natural, as a Man may ſay: For what 


lionifies it to me that there would be an Exciſe- 


office under another Government, ſince m 
Friends would be out, and I could expect no 
better than to follow them? No, no, Friend, I 
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« ſhall never be bubbled out of my Religion in 


Hopes only of keeping my Place under another 


* Government; for | ſhould certainly be no bet- 
ter, and very probably might be worſe,” 

Why, that is what I fay,* cries the Land- 
lord, whenever Folks ſay Who knows what 
may happen ? Odſooks! ſhould not I be a 
+ Blockhead to lend my Money to I know not 
* who, becauſe mayhap he may return it again? 
© I am ſure it is fafe in my own Bureau, and 
there I will keep it.” . 

The Attorney's Clerk had taken a great Fancy 
to the Sagacity of Partridge. Whether this pro- 
ceeded from the great Diſcernment which the 
former had into Men, as well as Things, or whe- 
tner it aroſe from the Sympathy between their 
Minds; for they were both truly Jacobites in 
Principle ; they now ſhook Hands heartily, and 
drank Bumpers of Strong Beer to Healths which 
we think proper to bury in Oblivien. 

Theſe Healths were aftcrwards pledged by al] 
preſent, and even by my Landlord himſelf, tho' 
reluctantly; but he could not withſtand the Me- 
naces of the Clerk, who {wore he would never 
jet his Foot within his Houſe again, if he refuſed. 
'The Bumpers which were fwallowed on this Oc- 
caſion ſoon put an End to the Converſation. 
Here, therefore, we will put an End to the 
Chapter, 


Ch. 8. a FOUNDLING. 17¹ 


CHAP, VIII. 


In which Fortune feems to have been in a better Hu- 
mour with Jones than we have hitherto ſeen her, 


S there is no wholeſomer, ſo perhaps there 
are few {tronger Sleeping Potions than Fa- 
tizue, Ot this Jones might be ſaid to have taken 
a very large Dole, and it operated very forcibly 
upon him. He had a“, -cady flept nine Hours, and 
might perhaps have flept longer, had he not bee 
awakened by a moſt violent Noiſe at his Chamber- 
Door, where the Sound of many heavy Blows 
was accompanied with many Exclamations of 
Murder. Fones preſently leapt from his Bed, 
where he found the Maſter of the Puppet-ſhow 
belabouring the Back and Ribs of his poor Merry 
Andrew, without either Mercy or Moderation. 
fenes inſtantly interpoſed on Behalf of the 
ſultering Party, and pinned the inſulting Con- 
queror up to the Wall: For the Puppet-ſhow 
Man was no more able to contend with Foxc:, 
than the poor Party-coloured Jeſter had been to 
contend with this Puppet-man. 

But tho' the Merry Andrew was a little Fel- 
low, and not very ſtrong, he had nevertheleſs 
ſome Choler about kim, He therefore no ſooner 
found himſelf delivered from tie Enemy, than he 
began to attack him with the only Weapon at 
which he was his Equal. From this he firſt diſ- 
charged a Volley of general abuſive Words, and 
thence proceeded to ſome particular Accuſations— 
Den your BI—d, you Raſcal,” ſays he, © I 
© have not only ſupported you, (for to me you 
* owe * the Money you get) but J have ſaved 
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« you from the Gallows, Did you not want to 
rob the Lady of her fine Riding-Habit, no 
longer ago than Yeſterday, in the Back-Lane 
© here? Can you deny that you wiſhed to have 
© her alone in a Wood to ſtrip her, to ſtrip one 
© of the prettieſt Ladies that ever was ſeen in the 
World? And here you have fallen upon me, 
© and have almoſt murdered me for doing no 
Harm to a Girl as willing as myſelf, only be— 
« cauſe ſhe likes me better than you,” 

Jones no ſooner heard this, than he quitted the 
Mafter, Jaying on him at the ſame Time the moſt 
violent Injunctions of Forbearance from any fur- 
ther Inſult on the Merry Andrew; and then 


taking the poor Wretch with him into his own 
Apartment, he ſoon learnt Tidings of his Sophia, 


whom the Fellow, as he was attending his 
Maſter with his Drum the Day before, had ſeen 
pals by, He eaſily prevailed with the Lad to 
ſncw him the exact Place; and then, having fum- 
moned Partridze, he departed with the utmoſt 
Expedition. 

It was almoſt Eight of the Clock before all 
Matters could be got ready for his Departure: 
For Partridge was not in any Haite; nor could 
the Reckoning be preſently adjufied ; and when 
both theſe were ſettled and over, Fones would 
not quit the Place, before he had peifeAly re— 
conciled all Differences between the Maſter and 
the Man. 

When this was happily accompliſhed, he ſet 
forwards, and was by the trulty Merry Andrew 
conducted to the Spot by which Si had paſt ; 
and then having handſomely rewarded his Con- 
duQtor, he again puſhed on with the utmoſt Ea— 
gerneſs, being highly delighted wich the extraor- 

| dinary 
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dinary Manner in which he received his Intelli- 
gence, Of this Partridge was no ſooner a- 

uainted, than he, with great Earneſtneis, began 
to propheſy, and aſſured Jenes, that be would 
certainly have good Succeſs in the End: For, he 
faid, two ſuch Accidents could never have haps 
« pened to direct him after his Miſtreſs, if Pro- 
« vidence had not dettgned to bring them together 
at laſt,” And this was the firit Time that fe 
lent any Attention to the ſuperſtitious Doctrines 
of his Companion, 

They had not gone above two Miles, when a 
violent Storm of Kain overtock them; and as they 
happened to be at the ſame Time in Sight of an 
Alehouſe, Pariridge, with much earneſt Entreaty, 
prevailed with 7oncs to enter, and weather the 
Storm, Hunger is an Enemy (if indes it may 
be called one) which partakes more of the Eni 
than of the French Diſpoſition; for tho vou iu 
due this never ſo often, it will al Ways raily again 
in Time; and ſo it did with Partridge, who was 
no ſooner arrived within the Kitchen, than he be- 
gan to aſk the ſame Queſtions which he had aſked 
the Night before. The Conſequence of this was 
an excellent old Chine being produced upon the 
Table, upon which not only Partridge, but Jones 
himſelf, made a very hearty Breakfaſt, tho' the 
latter began to grow again uneaſy, as the People 
of the Houſe could give him no freſh Information 
concerning Sophia. 

Their Meal being over, Jones was again pre- 
paring to fally, notwithſtanding the Violence of 
the Storm ſtill continued; but Pariridge begged 
heartily for another Mogg; and at laſt caſting his 
Eyes on a Lad at the Fire, who had entered into 
the Kitchen, and who at that Inſtant was looking 
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as earneſtly at him, he turned ſuddenly to Jenes, 
and ciied, * Maſter, give me your Hand, a ſingle 
* Mugg ſhan't ſerve the Turn this Bout, Why 
* here's more News of Madam Sephia come to 
* Town. The Boy there ſtanding by the Fire 
* is the very Lad that rode before her, I can 
* ſwear to my own Plaſter on his Face.“ © Hea- 
« vens bleſs you, Sir,” cries the Boy, it is your 
* own Plaſter ſure enough; I ſhall have always 
* Reaſon to remember your Goodneſs; for it 
* hath almott cured me.” 

At theſe Words ones ſtarted from his Chair, 
and bidding the Boy follow him immediately, de- 
parted from the Kitchen into a private Apart- 
ment; for ſo delicate was he with regard to So— 
Z/41a, that he never willingly mentioned her Name 
in the Preſence of many People; and tho' he had, 
as it were, from the 5 of his Heart, 
given Sophia as a Toaſt among the Officers, 
where he thought it was impoſſible ſhe ſhould be 
known; yet even there the Reader may remem- 
ber how difficultly he was prevailed upon to men- 
tion her Sur-name, 5 

Hard therefore was it, and perhaps, in the Opi- 
nion of many ſagacious Readers, very abſurd and 
monſtrous, that he ſhould principally owe his pre- 
ſent Misfortunes to the ſuppoſed Want of that De- 
licacy with which he ſo abounded ; for, in Rea- 
lity, Sephia was much mote offended at the Free- 
doms which ſhe thought (and not without good 
Reaſon) he had taken with her Name and Cha- 
racter, than at any Freedoms, in which, under his 
preſent Circumſtances, he had indulged himſelf 

with the Perſon of another Woman; and to ſay 
Truth, I believe Honour could never have pre— 


vailed on her to leave Upten without wi her 
nes, 
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Jones, had it not been for theſe two ſtrong In- 
ſtances of a Levity in his Behaviour, ſo void of 
Reſpect, and indeed ſo highly inconſiſtent with 
any Degree of Love and Tendernels in great and 
delicate Minds. 

But ſo Matters fell out, and fo J muſt relate 
them; and if any Reader is ſhocked at their ap- 
pearing unnatural, I cannot help it. I muſt re- 
mind ſuch Perſons, that I am not writing a Syſ- 
tem, but a Hiſtory, and I am not obliged to re- 
concile every Matter to the received Notions con- 
cerning Truth and Nature. But if this was ne- 
ver ſo eaſy to do, perhaps it might be more pru- 
dent in me to avoid it. For inſtance, as the Fact 
at preſent before us now ſtands, without any 
Comment of mine upon it, tho' it may at firſt 
Sight offend ſome Readers, yet, upon more mature 
Conſideration, it mult pleaſe all ; for wife and good 
Men may conſider what happened to Jones at 
Upton as a juſt Puniſhment for his Wickedneſs, 
with regard to Women, of which it was indeed 
the immediate Conſequence ; and filly and bad 
Perſons may comfort themſelves in their Vices, 
by flattering their own Hearts that the Characters 
of Men are rather owing to Accident than to 
Virtue, Now perhaps the Reflection which we 
ſhould be here inclined to draw, would alike con- 
tradict both theſe Concluſions, and would ſhew 
that theſe Incidents contribute only to confirm the 
great, uſeful and uncommon Doctrine, which it 
is the Purpoſe of this whole Work to inculcate, 
and which we muſt not fill up our Pages by fre- 
quently repeating, as an ordinary Parſon fills his 
Sermon by repeating his Text at the End of every 
Paragraph.. | "I 
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We are contented that it muſt appear, how- 
cver unhappily S279 had erred in her Opinion of 
"Fenes, the had ſufficient Reaſon for her Opinion; 
fince, I believe, every other young Lady would, 
in her Situation, have erred in the fame Manner. 
Nay, had ſhe followed her Lover at this very 
Time, and had entered this very Alehovle the 
Moment he was departed from it, ſhe would 
have found the | andlord as well acquainted with 
her Name and Perſon as the Wench at Upton had 
2ppeared to be. For while Jenes was examining 
his Boy in Whiſpers in an inner Room, Partridge, 
who had no ſuch Delicacy in his Diſpoſition, was 
in the Kitchen very openly catechiſing the other 
Guide who had attended Mrs, Fiizpatrick ; by 
which Means the Landlord, whoſe Ears were 
open on all ſuch Occaſions, became perfectly 
well acquainted with the Tumble of Sia from 
her Horſe, Sc. with the Miſtake concerning 
Jenny Cameron, with the many Conſequences of 
the Punch, and, in ſhort, with almoſt cvery 
Thing which had happened at the Inn, whence 
we diſpatched our Ladies in a Coach and Six, 
when we laſt took our Leaves of them. 


C HA P. - 3d» 
Containing little more than a few odd Obſervaticns, 


ONES had been abſent a full half Hour, 
when he returned into the Kitchen in a Hur- 
ry, defiring the Landlord to let him know that 
Inſtant what was to pay. And now the Concern 
which Partridge felt at being obliged to quit the 
warm Chimney=corner, and'a Cup of excellent 


Liquor, was ſomewhat compenſated by hearing 
| tnat 
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that he was to proceed no farther on Foot; for 
Jones, by Golden Arguments, bad prevailed with 
the Boy to attend him back to the Inn whither 
he had before conducted Sia; but to this how- 
ever the Lad conſented, upon Condition that the 
other Guide would wait for him at the Alehouſe; 
becauſe, as the Landlord at Uptin was an intimate 
Acquaintance of the Landlord at Glouce/ter, it 


might ſome Time or other come to the Ears of 


the latter, that his Horſes had been let to more 
than one Perſon; and ſo the Boy might be brought 
to Account for Money which he wiſely intended 
to put in his own Pocket. 

We were obliged to mention this Circumſtance, 
triſling as it may ſeem, ſince it retarded Mr. fone 
a conſiderable Time in his ſetting out; for the 
Honeſty of this latter Boy was ſomewhat high—- 
that is, ſomewhat high priced, and would indeed 
have coſt Jones very dear, had not Partridze, 
who, as we have ſaid, was a very cunning Fel- 
low, artfully thrown in half a Crown to be ſpent 
at that very Alehouſe, while the Boy was waiting 
for his Companion, This half Crown the Land- 
lord no ſooner got Scent of, than he opened after 
it with ſuch a vehement and perſuaſive Out-cry, 
that the Boy was ſoon overcome, and conſented 


to take half a Crown more for his Stay, ere 


we cannot help obſerving, that as there is fo 
much of Policy in the loweſt Life, great Men 
often overvalue themſelves on thoſe Rehnements 
in Impoſture, in which they are frequently ex- 
celled by ſome of the loweſt of the Human Spe- 


cies. 


The Horſes being now produced, Jones directly 
leapt into the Side Saddle, on which his dear 
Sopbia had rid. The Lad indeed very civilly 
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offered him the Uſe of his; but he choſe the Side- 
Saddle, probably becauſe it was fofter. Partridge, 
however, tho' full as effeminate as Jones, could 
not bear the Thoughts of degrading his Man- 
hood ; he therefore accepted the Boy's Offer; and 
now Jones, being mounted on the Side-Saddle of 
his Sophia, the Boy on that of Mrs. Honour, and 
Partrid;e beſtriding the third Horſe, they ſet for- 
wards on their Journey, and within four Hours 
arrived at the Inn where the Reader hath already 
ſpent ſo much Time. Partridge was in very high 


Spirits during the whole Way, and often men— 


tinned to Jenes the many good Omens of his fu- 


ture Succeſs, which had Jately befriended him; 


and which the Reader, without being the Jeafl 
tuperſtitious, muſt allow to have been peculiarly 
fortunate. Partridge was morcover better pleaſe: 


with the preſent Purſuit of his Companion, than 


he had been with his Purſuit of Glory ; and from 
the'e very Omens, which aflured the Pedagoguc 
of Succels, he likewiſe firſt acquired a clear Idea 
of the Amour between Jones and Sophia; to 
which he had before g ven very little Attention, 
as he had originally taken a wrong Scent con- 
cerning the Reaſons of Jones's Departure; and 
as to what happened at Upion, he was too much 
frightened juſt before and after his leaving that 
Place, to draw any other Concluſions from 
thence, than that poor Jones was a downright 
Madman: A Conceit which was not at all dif- 
agreeable to the Opinion he before had of his ex- 
traordinary Wildneſs, of which, he thought, his 


Behaviour on their quitting Glouceſter ſo _y 


juſtified all the Accounts he had formerly r 
ceived, He was now however pretty well ales 


fied with his preſent Expedition, and henceforth. 
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began 


— — — — 


15 
: 
: 
/ 


a 


Cl. 9. 4 FOUNDLING. 179 
began to conceive much worthier Sentiments of 
his Friend's Underſtanding. 

The Clock had juſt ſtruck — when they 
arrived, and Fns immediately beſpoke Poſt- 
Horſes 3 but untuckily there was not a Horſe to 
be procured in the whole Place; which the 
Reader will not wonder at, when he conſiders the 
Hurry in which the whole Notion, and eſpecially 
this Part of it, was at this Time engaged, when 
Expreſſes were paſling and repaſling every Hour 


of the Day and Night. 

Jones 8 all he could to prevail with 
his former Guide to eſcorte him to Coventry ; but 
he was inexorable. While he was arguing with 
the Boy in the Inn-yard, a Perſon came up to 


him, and ſaluting him by his Name, enquired how 


al]! the good Family did in Somerſetjhire ; and now 
Jones Caſting his Eyes upon this Perſon, preſentiy 
diſcovered him to be Mr. Dowling the Lawyer 
with whom he had dined at Glouce/ter, and with 
much Courteſy returned his Salutation. 

Dowling very earneſtly preſſed Mr. Jones to go 
no further that Night; and backed his Solicita- 
tions with many unanſwerable Arguments, ſuck 
as, that it was almoſt dark, that the Roads were 
very dirty, and that he would be able to trave! 
much better by Day-light, with many others 


_ equally good, ſome of which Zones had probably. 


ſuggeſted to himſelf before; but as they were 
then ineffectual, ſo they were flill ; and he con- 
tinued reſolute in his Deſign, even tho' he ſhould 
be obiiged to ſet out on Foot. 

When the good Attorney found he could not 
prevail on Jones to ſtay, he as f{trenuoufly ap- 
plied himſelf to perſuade the Guide to accom— 


pany him, He urged many Nlotives ta induce 
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bim to undertake this ſhort Journey, and at laſt 
«concluded with faying, Do you think the Gen- 
, [| mn won't very well reward you for your 

Trouble?” 

Two to one are odds at every other Thing, as 
well as at Foot-ball, But the Advantage which 
this united Force hath in Perſuaſion or Entreaty, 
muſt have been viſible to a curious Obſerver ; for 
he muſt have often ſeen, that when a Father, a 
Maſter, a Wife, or any other Perſon in Autho- 
rity, have ſtoutly adhered to a Denial againſt all 
the Reaſons which a ſingle Man could produce, 
they have afterwards yielded to the Repetition of 
the ſame Sentiments by a ſecond or third Perſon, 
who hath undertaken the Cauſe without attempt- 
ing to advance any thing new in its Behalf. And 
hence perhaps proceeds the Phraſe of ſeconding 
an Argument or a Motion, and the great Conſe- 
quence this is of in all Aſſemblies of public De- 
bate. Hence likewiſe probably it is, that in our 
Courts of Law we often hear a learned Gentle- 
man (generally a derjeant) repeating for an Hour 
together what another learned Gentleman who 
ſpoke juſt before him, had been ſaying. 

Inſtead of accounting for this, we ſhall proceed 
in our uſual Manner to exemplity it in the Con- 
duct of the Lad above-mentioned, who ſubmitted 
to the Perſuaſions of Mr, Dowling, and promiſed 
once more to admit Jones into his Side-Saddle ; 
but infifted on firſt giving the poor Creatures a 
good Bait, ſaying, they had travelled a great Way, 
and been rid very hard. Indeed this Caution of 
the Boy was needleſs; for Jones, notwithſtanding 
his Hurry and Impatience, would have ordered 
this of himſelf; for he by no means agreed with 


the Opinion of thoſe who conſider Animals 
as 
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as mere Machines, and when they bury their Spurs 
jn the Belly of their Horſe, i imagine the Spur and 
the Horſe to have an equal Capacity of feeling 
Pain. 

While the Beaſts were eating their Corn, or 
rather were ſuppoſed to cat it (for as the Boy 
was taking Care of himſelf in the Kitchen, the 
Hoſtler took great Care that his Corn ſhould not 
be conſumed in the Stable); Mr. Zones, at the 
carneſt Deſire of Mr. Dowling, accompanied that 
Gentleman into his Room, where they ſat down 
together over a Bottle of Wine, 


CHAT. a 
In which Mr. Jones and Mr. Dowling drink a 
Bottle together. 


R. Douling, pouring out a Glaſs of Wine, 
named the Health of the good Squire All: 
worthy; adding, If you pleaſe, Sir, we will 
* likewtſe remember his Nephew and Heir, the 
* young Squire: Come, Sir, here's Mr. Bliſil to 
* you, a very pretty young Gentleman; and who, 
© I dare ſwear, will hereafter make a very conſi- 
* derable Figure in his Country. T have a Borough 
for him myſelf i mm Bmy Lye. 
Sir,“ anſwered Jones, « I am convinced 
© don't intend to affront me, fo I ſhall not reſent 
it; but, I promiſe you, you have joined two 
« Perſons very improperly together; for one is the 
* Glory of the Human Species, and the other is 
a Raſcal who diſhonours the Name of Man.” 
Dowling ſtared at this, He ſaid, © He thought 
© both the Gentlemen had a very unexception= 


* able Character. As for Squire Ailworthy pr 
6 ſell} 
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© ſelf,” ſays. he, I never had the Happineſs to 
*ſee him; but all the World talks of his Good 
© neſs. And, indeed, as to the young Gentle- 
© man, I never ſaw him but once, when ] carried 
© him the News of the Loſs of his Mother; and 
then I was ſo hurried, and drove, and tore with. 
* the Multiplicity of Buſineſs, that I had hardly 
© Time to converſe with him; but he looked ſo 
© like a very honeſt Gentleman, and behaved 
* himſelf ſo prettily, that I proteſt I never was 
* more delighted with any Gentleman ſince | was. 
born.“ | 

I don't wonder, anſwered Jones, that he 
* ſhould impoſe upon you in ſo ſhort an Acquain- 
* tance; for he hath the Cunning of the Devil 
- himſelf, and you may live with him many 
* Years Without diſcovering him. I was bred up: 
with him from my Infancy, and we were hardly 
ever aſunder; but it is very lately only, that J 
have diſcovered half the Villany which is in 
„him. 1 own I never greatly liked him. I 
thought he wanted that Generoſity of Spirit, 
« which is the ſure Foundation of all that is great 
and noble in Human Nature. I ſaw a Selhſh- 
*neis in him Jong ago which I deſpiſed ; but it 
bis lately, very lately, that I have found him ca- 
* pable of the baſeſt and blackeſt Deligns ; for,. 
indeed, I have at laſt found out, that he hath 
taken an Advantage of the Openneſs of my own 
« Temper, and hath concerted the deepeſt Pro- 
F. ject, by a long Train of wicked Artifice, to 


work my Ruin, which at laſt he hath effected.” 


Ay! Ay Þ cries Dowling, I proteſt then it is 


- © a Pity ſuch a Perſon ſhould inherit the great 


& Eſtate of your Uncle Ailvorthy,' 


© Alas, 
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« Alas, Sir, cries Jones, * you do me an Ho- 
© nour to which J have no Title. It is true, in- 
« deed, his Goodneſs once allowed me the Liber- 


© ty of calling him by a much nearer Name; 


but as this was only a voluntary Act of Good- 
© neſs, I can complain of no Injuſtice when he 
thinks proper to deprive me of this Honour; 
« fince the Loſs cannot be more unmerited than 
© the Gift originally was. I aſſure you, Sir, I 
am no Relation of Mr. Ailworthy; and if the 
© World, who are incapable of ſetting a true 
Value on his Virtue, ſhould think, in his Be- 
© haviour to me, he hath dealt hardly by a Re- 
lation, they do an Injuſtice to the beſt of Men: 
For I—but I aſk your Pardon, I ſhall trouble 

you with no Particulars relating to myſelf; only 
* as you {ſeemed to think me a Relation of Mr. 
« Allworthy, I thought proper to ſet you right in 
a Matter that might draw ſome Cenſures upon 
him, which 1 promiſe you I would rather loſe 
* my Life, than give Occaſion to.” 

I proteſt, Sir,” cried Dowling, you talk very 
* much like a Man of Honour; but inſtead of 
giving me any Trouble, I proteſt it would give 
* me great Pleaſure to know how you came to be 


+ thought a Relation of Mr. Allworthy Ss, if you. 
are not. Your Horſes won't be ready this half 


Hour, and as you have ſufficient Opportunity, 
J wiſh you would tel] me how all that happen- 


ed; for I proteſt it ſeems very ſurpriſing that 
* you thould 3 for a Relation of a Gentlematly 


+ without being 6 
Jones, who in the Compliance of his Diſpo- 
ſition (tho' not in his Prudence) a little — 


his lovely Sophia, was ealily prevailed on to ſatisfy 
Mr. 


Led 
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Mr. D:whng's Curioſity, by relating the Hiſtory 
of his Birth and Education, which he did, like 
Othello, 


-even from his boyiſh Years, 
To th' very Moment he was bad to tell; 


the which to hear, Dowling, like Deſdem na, did 
ferroufly incliue; 


1 He ſwore *twas ſtrange, twas paſſing ſtrange; 
þ I was pitiful, 'twas wonderous pitiful, 


1 Mr. Dotoling was indeed very greatly affected 
1 with this Relation; for he had not diveſted him— 
1 ſelf of Humanity by being an Attorney. Indeed 
nothing is more unjuſt than to carry our Prejudices 
againſt a Profeſſion into private Life, and to bor- 
row our Idea of a Man from our Opinion of his 
Calling. Habit, it is true, leſſens the Horror of 
thoſe Actions which the Profeſſion makes neceſ- 
ſary, and conſequently habitual; but in all other 
Inſtances, Natute works in Men of all Profeſſions 
alike ; nay, perhaps, even more ſtrongly with 
thoſe who give her, as it were, a Holiday, when 
they are following their ordinary Buſineſs. A 
Butcher, I make no doubt, would fee] Com- 
punction at the Slaughter of a fine Horſe; and 
though a Surgeon can conceive no Pain in cutting 
off a Limb, 1 have known him compaſſionate a 
Man in a Fit 1 the Gout. The common Hang— 
man, who hath ſtretched the Necks of Hundreds, 
is known to have trembled at his firſt Operation 
on a Head: And the very Profeilors of Human- 
Blood- 
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Blood-ihedding, who in their Trade of War 
butcher Thouſands, not only of their Fellow 
Projeflors, but often of Women and Children 
without Remorſe ; even theſe, I ſay, in Times 
of Peace, when Drums and Trumpets are laid 
aſide, often lay aſide all their Ferocity, and be- 
come very gentle Members of civil Society. In 
the ſame Manner an Attorney may feel all the 
Miſeries and Diſtreſſes of his Fellow Creatures, 
provided he happens not to be concerned againſt 
them. : | 

ones, as the Reader knows, was yet unac- 
quainted with the very black Colours in which 
he had bcen repreſented to Mr. Allworthy; and as 
to other Matters he did not ſhew them in the moſt 
diſadvantageous Light : For though he was un- 
willing to caſt any Blame on his former Friend 
and Patron, yet he was not very deſirous of heap- 
ing too much upon himlelf. Doroling therefore 
obſerved, and not without Reaſon, that very ill 
Offices muſt have been done him by fome Body : 
For certainly,” crics he, © the Squire would ne- 
ver have diſinherited you only for a few Faults, 
which any young Gentleman might have com- 
mitted. Indeed, I cannot properly ſay diſin- 
herited ; for, to be ſure, by Law you cannot 
claim as Heir. That's certain; that no Bod 
need go to Counſel for, Yet when a Gentle- 
man had in a Manner adopted you thus as his 
own Son, you might reaſonably have expected 
tome very conſiderable Part, if not the Whole; 
nay, if you had expected the Whole, I ſhould 
not have blamed you: For certainly all Men 
are for getting as much as they can, and they 
are not to be blamed on that Account,” 


Indeed 
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Indeed you wrong me, ſaid Jenes; I ſhould 
© have been contented with very little: J never 
* had any View upon Mr. Allworthy's Fortune; 
* nay, I believe, I may truly ſay, I never once 
conſidered what he could or might give me, 
This I ſolemnly declare, if he had done a Pre- 
* judice to his Nephew in my Favour, I would 
have undone it again, I had rather enjoy my 
* own Mind than the Fortune of another Man, 
* What is the poor Pride ariſing from a magni- 
* ficent Houſe, a numerous Equipage, a ſplendid 
Table, and from all the other Advantages or 
© Appcarances of Fortune, compared to the warm, 
© ſolid Content, the ſwelling Satisfaction, the 
* thrilling Tranſports, and the exulting 'I'riumphs, 
* which a good Mind enjoys, in the Contempla- 
tion of a generous, virtuous, noble, benevolent 
Action? I envy not Blifi] in the Proſpect of his 
Wealth; nor ſhall I envy him in the Poſſeſſion 
© of it. I would not think myſelf a Raſcal Half 
© an Hour, to exchange Situations. I believe, 
indeed, Mr. Bl;fil ſuſpected me of the Views 
© you mention ; and I ſuppoſe theſe Suſpicions, 
© as they aroſe from the Baſeneſs of his own Heart, 
© ſo they occaſioned his Baſeneſs to me. But, I 
thank Heaven, I know, I feel,——1 feel my 
Innocence, my Friend; and I would not part 
© with that Feeling for the World For as 
© long as I know I have never done, or even de- 
* figned an Injury to any Being whatever, 


Pone me pigris ubi nulla campis 

Arbor eftiva recreatur aura, 

Dred latus mundi nebulæ, maluſqne 
Jupiter urget, 

| Pane, 
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Ponce, ſub curru nimium propinqui 

Salis in Terra domicus nrgata ; 

Dulce radentem Lalagen amabo, 

Dulce loquentem *, 

He then filled a Bumper of Wine, and drank it 
off to the Health of his dear Zaloge; and filling 
Dowling's Glaſs likewiſe up to the Brim, inſiſted 
on his pledging him. Why then here's Miſs La- 
« lage's Health, with all my Heart,“ cries Dow- 
ing, I have heard her toaſted often, I proteſt, 
though I never ſaw her; but they ſay ſhe's ex- 
* tremely handſome.” 

Though the Latin was not the only Part of this 
Speech which Doꝛoling did not perfectly under- 
ſtand, yet there was ſomewhat in it, that made 
a very ſtrong Impreſſion upon him. And though 
he endeavoured by winking, nodding, ſneering, 
and grinning, to hide the Impreſſion from Jones, 
(for we are as often aſhamed of thinking right as of 
thinking wrong) it is certain he ſecretly approved 
as much of his Sentiments as he underſtood, and 
really felt a very ſtrong Impulſe of Compaſſion 
for him. But we may poſſibly take ſome other 
Opportunity of commenting upon this, eſpecially 


* Place me where never Summer Breeze 
Unbinds the Glebe, or warms the Trees; 
Where ever-lowering Clouds appear, 

And angry 7ove deforms th* inclement Year, 


Place me beneath the burning Ray, 
Where rolls the rapid Car of Day; 
Love and the Nymph ſhall charm my Toils, 
The Nymph who ſweetly ſpeaks, and ſweetly ſmiles, 


Mr. Francis. 
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if we ſhould happen to meet Mr. Dowling any 
more in the Courſe of our Hiſtory. At pfreſent, 
we are obliged to take our Leave of that Gentle- 
mzn a little abruptly, in Imitation of Mr. Jones; 
Who was no ſooner informed, by Partridge, that 
his Horſes were ready, than he depoſited his Reck- 
oning, wiſhed his Companions a good Night, 
mounted, and ſet forward towards Coventry, tho' 
the Night was dark, and it juſt then began to 
rain very haid, | 


CHAF as 


The Diſaſters which befel Jones en his Departure 
for Coventry; with the ſage Remarks of Par- 
tridge. 


O Road can be plainer than that from the 

Place where they now were to Coventry ; 
and though neither Jones, nor Partridge, nor the 
(Zuide had ever travelled it before, it would have 
been almoſt impoſſible to have miſled their Way, 
had it not been for the two Reaſons mentioned 
in the Concluſion of the laſt Chapter, 

Theſe two Circumſtances, however, happening 
both unfortunately to intervene, our Travellers 
deviated intoa much Jeſs frequented Track, and 
after riding full ſix Miles, inſtead of arriving at 
the ſtately Spires of Coventry, they found them- 
ſelves ſtill in a very dirty Lane, where they ſaw 
no Symptoms of approaching the Suburbs of a 
large City, | 

Jones now declared that they muſt certainly 
have loſt their Way; but this the Guide inſiſted 
upon was impoſſible; a Word which, in com- 
mon Converſation, is often uſed to ſignify 2 

only 
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only improbable, but often what is really very 
likely, and, ſometimes, what hath certainly hap- 
pencd : An byperbolical Violence like that which 
is ſo frequently offered to the Words Infinite and 
Eternal ; by the former of which it is uſual to 
exprei's a Diſtance of Half a Yard, and by the 
latter, a Duration of five Minutes. And thus it 
is as uſual to aſlert the Impoſſibility of loſing what 
is already actually loſt. This was, in fact, the 
Caſe at preſent: For notwithſtanding all the con- 
ſident Aﬀertions of the Lad to the contrary, it is 

certain they were no more in the right Road to 
Coventry, than the fraudulent, griping, cruel, 
canting Miſer is in the Road to Heaven. 

It is not, perhaps, eaſy for a Reader who hath 
never been in thoſe Circumſtances, to imagine the 
Horror with which Darkneſs, Rain, and Wind 
fil! Perſons who have loft their Way in the Night; 

and who, conſequently, have not the pleaſant 
Proſpect of warm Fires, dry Cloaths, and other 
Refreſhments, to ſupport their Minds in ſtrug- 
eling with the Inclemencies of the Weather. A 
very imperfect Idea of this Horror will, however, 
ſerve ſufficiently to account for the Conceits which 
now filled the Head of Partridse, and which we 
ſhall preſently be obliged to open. 

Jones grew more and more poſitive that they 
were out of their Road; and the Boy himſ-lf, at 
laſt, acknowledged he believed they were not in 
the right Road to Coventry; tho' be affirmed, at 
the ſame 1 ime, it was impoſſible they ſhould have 
miſſed the Way. But Partridge was f a different 
Opinion. He ſaid, When they firſt ſet out, he 
© imagined ſome Miſchief or other would happen. 
Did not you obſerve, Sir,“ ſaid he to Fones, 
that old Woman who ſtood at the Door juſt as 
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you was taking Horſe? I wiſh you had given 


© her a ſmall Matter, with all my Heart; for ſhe 
* ſaid then, you might repent it; and at that ver 

* Inſtant it began to rain, and the Wind hath con- 
© tinued riſing ever ſince. Whatever ſome People 


© may think, I am very certain it is in the Power 


of Witches to raiſe the Wind whenever they 
© pleaſe, I have ſeen it happen very often in my 
* Time : And if ever I ſaw a Witch in all my 
Life, that old Woman was certainly one. J 
* thought ſo to myſelf at that very Time; and if 
I had any Halfpence in my Pocket, I would 
have given her ſome: For to be ſure it is al- 
ways good to be charitable to thoſe Sort of 
People, for Fear what may happen; and ma- 
* ny a Perſon hath loſt his Cattle by ſaving a 
« Halfpenny.” = 
Jones, tho' he was horribly vexed at the Delay 
which this Miſtake was likely to occaſion in his 


Journey, could not help ſmiling at the Superſtition 


of his Friend, which an Accident now greatly 
confirmed in his Opinion. This was a Tumble 
from his Horſe ; by which, however, he received 
no other Injury than what the Dirt conferred on 
his Cloaths. _ 

Partridge had no ſooner recovered his Legs, 
than he appealed to his Fall, as concluſive Evi- 
dence of all he had :ferted ; but Jones, finding 
he was unhurt, anſwered with a Smile: © This 
Witch of yours, FP. triage, is a moſt ungrate- 
« ful Jade, and doth not, I find, diſtinguiſh her 
Friends from others in her Reſentment. If the 
old Lady hai been angry with me for neglect- 
< ing her, I don't {ee why ſhe ſhould tumble you 
from your Horſe, after all the Reſpect you have 
« expreiled for her. 


1 It 
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« Tt is ill jeſting,“ cries Partridge, © with Peo- 
ple who have Power to do theie Things; for 
© they are often very malicious. I remember 
© a Farrier, who provoked one of them, by aſk- 
© ing her when the Time ſhe had bargained with 
the Devil for, would be out; and within three 
« Months from that very Day one of his beſt 
< Cows was drowned. = was ſhe ſatisfied with 
© that; for a little Time afterwards he loſt a 
© Barrel of Beſt-Drink : For the old Witch ted 
out the Spigot, and let it run all over the Cel- 
lar, the very firſt Evening he had tapped it, to 
make merry with ſome of his Neighbours. In 
«© ſhort, nothing ever thrived with him afterwards ; 
© for ſhe worried the poor Man ſo, that he took 
to Drinking, and in a Year or two his Stock 
© was ſeized, and he and his Family are now come 
« to the Pariſh, 

The Guide, and perhaps his. Horſe too, were 
both ſo attentive to this Diſcourſe, that, either thro? 
Want of Care, or by the Malice of the Witch, 
they were now both ſprawling in the Dirt. 

Partridge entirely imputed this Fall, as he had 
done his own, to the ſame Cauſe. He told Mr. 
Jones, it would certainly be his Turn next ;* 
and earneſtly intreated him * to return back, and 
© find out the old Woman, and pacify her. We 
© ſhall very ſoon,” added he, reach the Inn: For 
© tho' we have ſeemed to go forward, I am very 


certain we are in the identical Plank in which 


we were an Hour ago; and I dare ſwear, if it 
© was Day- light, we might now ſee the Inn we 
© ſet out from,” 

Inſtead of returning any Anſwer to this ſage 
Advice, Jones was entirely attentive to what had 


happened to the Boy, who received no other 
Hurt 


© 1 
nt — - * 
— — 7 


* Joe... 
PF 


23 ” 
2a on” 


- —_— . - 
= 4 nd — ” 1 


_ 
8 * * 0 2 — 
— _ . 
— * as 
2 5 — , > <— 4.4 . 
— — - —— — - g * 
— — 2 — — 
— — 


- — Pg bn St <a. ab _ 
— * 8 2 — LM) == =. — 7 2 
— ern, ooo on | 2 5 
_ 4 — — A — . 2 — 2 - 5 


N - 23 - 
* a 


; 
* — * — — : - 
- * Fon © > LIL SD — — —_— 
— — 1 — row * „ — 
F 2s —— 27 
ems nat a ——— 
& * 
=” * * - 'F 
— 5 
— I" 1 — — 2 


. ³ 
* ning * 
r 


— — 
* — 


— 


t "i 
[1 "$41 
+ "7 F 
. : 
1 
— 1 
4 : 
. 
5 
is 
+ [357 
4 


: Po 
. ; 
"ww 
;Þ HA 
+ 
4 BN». 
47: 
+\LECW 4 
142 VIE: 
1 
0 VF i: 
4 +4 
Ty 7 
ff | 
F 5 1 
* 
5 N. 
5 . 1 
* f * 
fs 4 
l 1*4 
' ; * 
75 o 
1 - 
þ - 
i ! ? 
1 18 
1 i 


3 1 9 2 
— 2 
„„ 


r 
— 


2 Ss - 


- — — 
- tn CE IE ERR 
= en —A— —¾ 
L — 


192 The HISTORY Book XII. 
Hurt than what had before befallen Partridge, 
and which his Cloaths very eaſily bore, as they 
had been for many Years inured to the like. He 
ſoon regained his Side-Saddle, and, by the hear- 
ty Curſes and Blows which he beſtowed on hi: 
Horſe, quickly ſatisfied Mr. Jenes that no Harn 
was done. 


4 


CHAP. ah 


Relates that Mr. Jones continued his Journey can 
trary to the Advice of Partridge, with what hap - 
fened on that Occaſion, 


HEY now diſcovered a Light at ſome Di- 
ſtance, to the great Pleaſure of Jones, and 
to the no ſmall Terror of Partridge, who firmly 
believed himſelf to be bewitched, and that this 
Light was a Fact with the Lantern, or ſomewhat 
more miſchievous. | 
But how were theſe Fears increaſed, when, as 
they approached nearer to this Light (or Lights as 
they now appeared) they heard a confuſed Sound 
of Human Voices; of ſinging, laughing and 
hallooing, together with a ſtrange Noiſe that 
ſeemed to proceed from ſome Inſtruments ; but 
could hardly be allowed the Name of Muſic. 
Indeed, to favour a little the Opinion of Par- 
tridge, it might very well be called Muſic be- 
witched, „ 

It is impoſtble to conceive a much greater 
Degree of Horror than what now ſeized on Par- 
zr:4ge ; the Contagion af which had reached the 
Poſt-Boy, who had been very attentive to many 
Things that the other had uttered, He now 
therefore joined in petitioning Tones to return; 


ſaying, 


n 
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ſaying he firmly believed what Partridge had jult 
before ſaid, that though the Horſes ſeemed to go 


on, they had not moved a Step forwards during at 
leaſt the laſt half Hour. 


Fones could not help ſmiling in the midit of 


his Vexation, at the Fears of theſe poor Fellows. 
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Either we advance,“ ſays he, © towards the 
Lights, or the Lights have advanced towards 
us; for we are now at a very little Diſtance 
from them; but how can either of you be afraid 
of a Set of People who appear only to be merry - 
making?! | 

« Merry-making, Sir !* cries Partridge; * who 
could be merry-making at this Time of Night, 
and in ſuch a Place, and ſuch Weather? They 
can be nothing but Ghoſts or Witches, or ſome 
evil Spirits or other, that's certain,” 

Let them be what they will,” cries Foes, © I 
am reſolved to go up to them, and enquire the 
Way to Coventry. All Witches, Partridge, are 
not ſuch ill- natured Hags, as that we had the 
Misfortune to meet with laſt,” 

© Oh Lord, Sir !* cries Partridge, © there is no 
knowing what Humour they will be in; to be 
ſure it is always beſt to be civil to them; but 
what if we ſhould meet with ſomething woilſe 
than Witches, with Evil Spirits themſelves ? — 
Pray, Sir, be adviſed; pray, Sir, do. If you 
had read ſo many terrible Accounts as I have of 
theſe Matters, you would not be ſo Fool-hardy. 
—— The Lord knows whither we have got 
already, or whither we are going: For ſure 
ſuch Darkneſs was never ſeen upon Earth, and 
I queſtion whether it can be darker in the other 
World.” 
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ones put forwards as faſt as he could, notwith- 

ſtanding all theſe Hints and Cautions, and poor 
Partridge was obliged to follow : For though he 
hardly dared to advance, he dared Kill leſs to ſtay 
behind by himſelf, 

At length they arrived at the Place whence the 
Lights and different Noiſes had iſſued, This 
Jones perceived to be no other than a Barn where 
a great Number of Men and Women were at- 
ſembled, and were diverting themſelves with much 
apparent Jollity. | 

Zones no ſooner appeared before the great Doors 
of the Barn, which were open, than a maſculine 
and very rough Voice from within demanded who 
was there ?—To which Jones gently anſwered, A 
Friend; and immediately atked the Road to 
Coventry, 

© If you are a Friend,” cries another of the Men 
in the Barn, you had better alight till the Storm 
is over ;* (for indeed it was now more violent 
than ever) © you are very welcome to put up your 
« Horſe; for there is ſufficient Room for him at 
one End of the Barn.” 

« You are very obliging,* returned Jones; 
© and I will accept your Offer for a few Minutes, 


© whilſt the Rain continues; and here are two 


© more who will be glad of the fame Favour.” 
This was accorded with more Good-will than it 
was accepted: For Partridge would rather have 
ſubmitted to the utmoſt Inclemency of the Wea— 
ther, than have truſted to the Clemency of thoſe 
whom he took for Hobgoblins; and the poor 
Poſt-boy was now infected with the ſame Appre- 
henſions; but they were both obliged to follow 


the Example of Jones; the one becauſe he durſt 
not 
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not leave his Horſe, and the other becauſe he 

feared nothing ſo much as being left by himſelf. 
Had this Hiſtory been writ in the Days of Su- 

perſtition, I ſhould have had. too much Compaſ- 


ſion for the Reader to have left him ſo long in 


Suſpence, whether Bee/zebub or Satan was about 
actually to appear in Perſon, with all his helliſh 
Retinue ; but as theſe Doctrines are at preſent 
very unfortunate, and have but few if any Be- 
lievers, I have not been much aware of conveying 
any ſuch Terrors. To fay Truth, the whole Fur- 
niture of the infernal Regions hath long been 
appropriated by the Managers of Playhouſes, 
who ſeem lately to have lain them by as Rubbiſh, 
capable only of affecting the upper Gallery; a 
Place in which few of our Readers ever fit. 

However, though we do not ſuſpect raiſing any 
great Terror on this Occaſion, we have reaſon to 
tear ſome other Apprehenſions may here ariſe in 
our Reader, into which we would not willingly 
betray him; I mean, that we are going to take a 
Voyage into Fairy Land, and to introduce a Set 
of Beings into our Hiſtory, which ſcarce any one 
was ever childifh enough to believe, though many 
have been fooliſh enough to ſpend their Time in 
writing and reading their Adventures. 

To prevent therefore any ſuch Suſpicions, ſo 
prejudicial to the Credit of an Hiſtorian, who pro- 
feſſes to draw his Materials from Nature only, we 
ſhall now procced to acquaint the Reader who theſe 
People were, whoſe ſudden Appearance had ſtruck 
ſuch Terrors into Partridge, had more than half 
frightened the Poſt-boy, and had a little ſurprized 
even Mr. Jones himſelf. i 

The People then aſſembled in this Barn were 
no other than a Company of Egyptians, or as 

K 2 


they 


e 


M0 ===; —̃ RES 
— IT * 2 or LN 2 8 a” 
. = 
LS -— 
- — — - 


_- 
— 


2 : 
"4 —— 
* 7 2 
— 3 
- —— 
P * - 
Z — — — 
28 5 44-4 
4 > ——- — 


— 
— — 


* 
x 
14:44 
1 
: 
1 
p [ 
& 71 
; 
' . 
: 
| 
1 
19 
bh 
v.11 
"- 2 
1 1 
i. if} 
Aj 
: 3 
1. 
8757 
s TY 
#: 474 
1 £449 
P 14 
þ4 
MW . 
1 
; v4 
[7 13 
bl : 
: LEM 
Mg 
3 4 
io "TH 
' THY 
17 1 
- (UF £7 
a 421 / 
1 F 
i tis 
WY 44 
19 
1 I. | 
PER 
M 
i 2 13 
71 11 
1 
Al 
N Li 
7 
! In 411] 
.* +69 
= 
4x # g 
1 4 
5 . 
© bs 1 
$38 
= 9 
7 7: 
+ | [HE 
4 WE 
| 1 
1 
by 
64 BL 1 
1 
9 83+ 
4 "Mt 
by. 
WHEY 
; : ? 
rh 
1 i 
: wo 
4 1 
g ; - 48% 
4 i 
* 17 
II 1 
Fn 
3 
* 
# 44 
1 
1 4-387 
4 
— T7. 
0 4 
, #1 
a 1 
'Þ wa 
4. 1. 
5 3. 
, 1 
e 
a +... 
* 4 C \ 
[#4 18 
44 met 
\ |, "LP 
1 
1 
* 2 
1 j 
* 
1 + 
os 
bh N 
LE . 
141. 5 
19 7 
1 * al 44 
4 * 
1 + f 
OD } 
y | * 
by, : L 
4:1 * F 
bs Ae 
= A 
0 1 
4 
F 
* an” 
. 
1 
411 
1 
+ 
4 f 
95 
9 
* 
4 
= 
” 
oF 


9 
— —_— 
. 


23 * _ >. * TA 
* 
— 3 
1 — 
* q =Y 
V-Y 


4a 
— 


* - - 
— - _ 
- > > =———> 
> 
- 


3 


wo — 1 
— 1 


— — 


—_ — nn 
"I = = 2 HT . 3 
„ 


— 


— — 


— * — 

— — = 

r 2 "2 

8 r — — — 
Ping” SO A 8 5 - *-- 
P r 


3 
— . Cw 
ls 


— 


— — oe 
—— 50 


—— 


——— 


. Ele en Fiona ORE on A EE ns 


196 The HISTORY Book XII. 


they are vulgarly called Gyp/tes, and they were now 


celebrating the Wedding of one of their Society, 


It is impoſſible to conceive a happier Set of 
People than appeared here to be met together, 


The utmoſt Mirth indeed ſhewed itſelf in every 


Countenance ; nor was their Ball totally void of 
all Order and Decorum. Perhaps it had more 
than a Country Aſſembly is ſometimes conducted 


with: For theſe People are ſubject to a formal 


Government and Laws of their own, and all pay 
Obedience to one great Magiſtrate, whom they 


call their King. | 

Greater Plenty likewiſe was no where to be 
ſeen, than what flouriſhed in this Barn. Here 
was indeed no Nicety nor Elegance, nor did the 
keen Appetite of the Gueſts require any. Here 
was good Store of Bacon, Fowls, and Mutton, to 
which every one preſent provided better Sauce 


himſelf, than the beſt and deareſt French Cook can 


prepare. 


fneas is not deſcribed under more Conſterna- 
tion in the Temple of Juno, 


Dum flupet oltutugite haret defixus in uno. 


than was our Heroe at what he ſaw in this Barn, 
While he was looking every where round him 


with Aſtoniſhment, a venerable Perſon approach'd 
him with many friendly Salutations, rather of too 
hearty a Kind to be called courtly. This was no 
other than the King of the Gyp/ies himſelf, He 
was very little diſtinguiſhed in Dreſs from his 
Subjects, nor had he any Regelia of Majeſty to 


ſupport his Dignity ; and yet there ſeemed (as 


Mr. Jones faid) to be ſomewhat in his Air which 


denoted Authority, and inſpired the Beholders 
with 
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with an Idea of Awe and Reſpect; though all this 


was perhaps imaginary in fones; and the Truth 
may be, that ſuch Ideas are incident to Power, 


and almoſt inſeparable from it. 


There was ſomewhat in the open Countenance 


and courteous Behaviour of Foes, which being 
accompanied with much Comelineſs of Perſon, 
rreatly recommended him at firſt Sight to every 


Beholder. Theſe were perhaps a little heighten'd 


in the preſent Inſtance, by that profound Reſpect 
which he paid to the King of the Gyp/tes, the 
Moment he was acquainted with his Dignity, and 
which was the ſweeter to his Gyp/ezan Majeſty, as 


he was not uſed to receive ſuch Homage from any 


but his own Subjects. 

The King ordered a Table to be fpread with 
the choiceſt "of their Proviſions for his Accommo- 
dation; and having placed himſelf at his Right- 
Hand, his Majeſty began to diſcourſe our Heroe in 
the following 1 : 

Me doubt not, Sir, but you have alien ſen 
ſome of my People, Who are what you call de 
Parties detache: For dey go about every where ; 
but me fancy you imagine not we be fo conſi- 
drable Body as we be ; and may be you will 
ſurpriſe more, when you hear de %% be as or- 
derly and well govern People as any upon Face 
of de Earth. 

Me have Honour, as me ſay, to be deir King, 
and no Monarch can do boaſt of more dutiful 
Subject, ne no more affectionate. How far 


„ SS SS 


me can ſay, dat me never deſign any Thing but 
to do them Good, Me fall no do boaſt of dat 
neider: For what can me do otherwiſe dan 
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go about all Day to give me always the beſt of 
what dey get. Dey love and honour me dere- 
tore, becauſe me do love and take Care of dem; 
Jat is all, me know no oder Reaſon. 

About a touſand or two touſand Years ago, 
me cannot tell to a Year or two, as Can ncider 
write nor read, dere was a great what you 
call, — a Volution among de Gypſy ; fer dere 
* was de Lord Gzp/y in doſe Days; and deſe Lord 
© dd guarrel vid one anoder about de Place; but 
de King of de C%% did Cemolifh dem all, and 
made all his Subject equal vid each oder; and 
* ſince dat time dey have agree very well: For 
* cey no tink of being King, and may be it be 
better for dem as dey be; for me aſſure you it 
be ver troublefome ting to be King, and always 
to do Juſtice; me have often wiſh to be de pri- 
ate Grey when me have been forced to puniſh 


A &A „„ „ 


* my dear Friend and Rclation; for dough we 
© never put to Death, our Puniſhments be ver ſe- 
« vere, Dey make de Gh aſhamed of demſelves, 
and dat be ver terrible Punithment; me ave 
* ſcarce ever known de %% fo punith do Harm 
© any more.” | 
The King then proceeded to expreſs ſome 
Wonder that there was no ſuch Puniſhment as 
Shame in other Governments. Upon which Tones 
aſſured him to the contrary : For that there were 
many Crimes for which Shame was inflicted by 
the Englih Laws, and that it was indeed one 
Conſequence of all Puniſhment. < Dat be ver 
e ſtrange,” ſaid the King: For me know and 
© hears a good deal of your People, dough me no 
© live among dem; and me have often hear dat 
© Sham is de Conſequence and de Cauſe too of 
| many 
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many of your Rewards. Are your Rewards and 
« Puniſhment: den de fame Ting?” 

While his Majeſty was thus diſcourſing with 
Jones, a ſudden Uproar arole in the Barn, and, as 
it ſeems, upon this Occaſion: The Courteſy of 
theſe People had by Degrees removed all tne Ap- 
prehenſions of Partridge, and he was prevailed 
upon not only to ſtuff himſelf with their Food, 
but to taſte ſome of their Liquors, which by 
degrees entirely expelled all Fear from his Com- 
poſition, and in its Stead introduced much more 
agreeable Senſations. 

A young female Gyp/y, more rem for 
her Wit than her Beauty, had decoyed the honeſt 
Fellow aſide, pretending to tell his Fortune. 
Now when they were alone together in a remote 
Part of the Barn, whether it proceeded from the 
ſtrong Liquor, which is never ſo apt to inflame 
inordinate Deſire as after moderate Fatigue; or 
whether the fair Gyp/y herſelf threw aſide the De- 
licacy and Decency of her Sex, and tempted the 
Youth Partridge with expreſs Solicitations; but 
they were diſcovered in a very improper Manner 
by the Huſband of the Gypjr, who from Jealouſy, 
it ſeems, had kept a watchful Eye over his Wife, 
and had dogged her to the Place, where he found 
her in the Arms of her Gallant. 

To the great Confuſion of Jones, Partridge was 
now hurried before the King; who heard the 
Accuſation, and likewiſe the Culprit's Defence, 
which was indeed very trifling: For the poor 
Fellow was confoun ed by the plain Evidence 
which appeared againſt him, and had very little 
to ſay for bimſelk. His Majeſty then turning 
towards Jones, ſaid, Sir, you have hear what dey 
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ſay; what Puniſhment do you tink your Man 
deſerve:!' | 

Jon's anſwered, He was ſorry for what had 
happened, and that Partridęe ſhould make the 
Huſband all the Amends in his Power: He ſaid, 
he had very little Money about him at that 
Time;' and putting his Hand into his Pocket, 
oftered the Fellow a Guinea, To which he im- 
mediately anſwered, * He hoped his Honour would 
not think of giving him leſs than five. 

This Sum, afier ſome Altercation, was reduced 
to tuo; and orcs having ſtipulated for the full 
Forgiveneſs of both Partridge and the Wife, was 
going to pay the Money; when his Majeſty re- 
{iraining bis Hand, turned to the Witneſs, and 
aſked him, * At what Time he had diſcovered 
© the Criminals ?* To which he anſwered, © That 
* he had been deſired by the Huſband to watch 
the Motions of his Wife from her firſt ſpeaking 
to the Stranger, and that he had never loſt 
« Sight of her afterwards till the Crime had been 
committed.“ The King then aſked, If the 
© Huſband was with him all that Time in his 
* lurking Place?“ To which he anſwered in the 
Affirmative. His Egyptian Majeſty then addreſſed 
himſelf to the Huſband as follows. Me be ſorry 
to ſee any Gyp/y dat have no more Honour dan 
to ſell de Honour of his Wife for Money. If 
you had had de Love for your Wife, you would 
nave prevented dis Matter, and not endeavour 
to make her de Whore dat you might diſcover 
her, Me do order dat you have no Money 
given you; for you deſerve Puniſhment, not 
Reward; me do order derefore, dat you be de 
infamous Gypſy, and do wear Pair of Horns 
upon your Forchead for one Month, and dat 

* your 


E 


La 


a » 


* 


* 


but the be no leſs de infamous W hore.” 
The Gyyſies immediately proceeded to execute 


the Sentence, and left Zones and Partridge alone 


with his Majeſty. 

Fones greatly applauded the Juſtice of the Sen- 
tence z upon which the King turning to hira ſaid, 
Me believe you be ſurprize: For me ſuppoſe 
you have ver bad Opinion of my People; me 
© ſuppoſe you tink us all de Tieves.” 

I] muſt confeſs, Sir,” ſaid Fones, © I have not 
heard ſo favourable an Account of them as they 
© ſeem to deſerve.” 

Me vil tell you,” ſaid the King, © how de 
© Difference is between you and us. My People 
© rob your People, and your People rob one 
© anoder,” | 


ones afterwards proceeded very gravely to ſing- 
ſorth the Happineſs of thoſe Subjects who live. 


under ſuch a Magiſtrate. 

Indeed their Happineſs appears to have been ſo 
compleat, that we are aware leſt ſome Advocate 
for arbitrary Power ſhould hereafter quote the 
Caſe of thoſe People, as an Inſtance of the preat 
Advantages which attend that Government above 
all others. 


And here we will make a Conceſſion, which 


would not perhaps have been expected from us : 


That no limited Form of Government is capable 
of riſing to the ſame Degree of Perfection, or of 
producing the ſame Benefits to Society with this.“ 
Mankind have never been fo happy, as when the 
greateſt Part of the then known World was under 


the Dominion of a ſingle Maſter; and this State 
of their Felicity continued during the Reign of 
K 5 1c 
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your Wife be called de Whore, and pointed at: 
cal] dat Time: For you be de infamous Gypſy, | 
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fve ſucceſſive Princes *. This was the true Ara 
of the Golden Age, and the only Golden Ave 
which ever had any Exiſtence, unleſs in the 
warm Imaginations of the Poets, from the Expul- 
ſion from Eden down to this Day. 

In reality, I know but of one ſolid Objection to 
abſolute Monarchy. The only Defect in which 
excellent Conſtitution ſeems to be the Difficulty 
of finding any Man adequate to the Office of an 
abſolute Monarch : For this indiſpenſably requires 
three Qualities very difficult, as it appears from 
Hiſtory, to be found in princely Natures : Firit, 
a ſufficient Quantity of Moderation in the Prince, 
to be contented with all the Power which is poſ- 
{ible for him to have, 2dly, Enough of Wiſdom 
to know his own Happineſs. And, 3dly, Good- 
neſs ſufficient to ſupport the Happineſs of others, 
when not only compatible with, but inſtrumental 
to his own, 

Now if an abſolute Monarch, with all theſe 
great and rare Qualifications, ſhould be allowed 
capable of conferring the greateſt Good on So- 
ciety; it muſt be ſurely granted, on the contrary, 
that abſolute Power veſted in the Hands of one 
who is deficient in them all, is likely to be attended 
with no leſs a Degree of Evil. 

In ſhort, our own Religion furniſhes us with 
adequate Ideas of the Bleſſing, as well as Curſe 
which may attend abſolute Power. The Pictures 
of Heaven and of Hell will place a very livel 
Image of both before our Eyes: For though the 
Prince of the Jatter can have no Power. but 
what he originally derives from the omnipotent 
Sovereign in the former; yet it plainly appears 


Nerva, Trajan, Adrian, and the two Antoni ni. 
from 
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from Scripture, that abſolute Power in his infernal 
Dominions is granted to their diabolical Ruler. 
This indeed is the only abſolute Power which can 
by Scripture be derived from Heaven, If there- 
fore the ſeveral Tyrannies upon Earth can prove 
any Title to a divine Authority, it muſt be derived 
from this original Grant to the Prince of Darknels, 
and theſe ſubordinate Deputations muſt conſe - 
quentl» come immediately from him whole Stamp 
they ſo exprelly bear. 

To conclude, as the Examples of all Ages ſhew 


us that Mankind in general deſire Power only to 


do Harm, and when they obtain it, uſe it for no 
other Purpoſe; ir is not conſonant with even the 
leaſt Degiee of Prudence to hazard an Alterna- 
tive, where our Hopes are poorly kept in Counte- 
nance by only two or three Exceptions out of a 
thouſand Inſtances to alarm our Fears, In this 
Caſe it will be much wiſer to ſubmit to a few In- 
conveniencies ariſing from the diſpaſſionate Deaf- 
neſs of Laws, than to remedy them by applying to 
the paſſionate open Ears of a Tyrant. 

Nor can the Example of the +;yp/ies, though 
poſſibly they may have long been happy under this 
Form of Government, be here urzed; fince we 
muſt remember the very material Reſpect in which 
they differ from all other People, and to which per- 
haps this their Happineſs is entirely owing, namely, 
that they have no faiſe Honours among them; 
and that they look on Shame as the moſt grievous 


Puniſhment in the World. 
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; CHAP. AM 
A Dialogue between Jones and Partridge. 


H E honeſt Lovers of Liberty will, we doubt 
not, pardon that Jong Digrefſion into which 
we were led at the cloſe of the laſt Chapter, to 
prevent our Biſtory from being applied to the Uſe 
of the moſt pernicious Doctrine which Prieltcratt 
had ever the Wickedneſs or the Impudence to 
preach. | 
We will now proceed with Mr. Jones, who, 
when the Storm was over, took Leave of his 
Egitiian Majeſty, after many Thanks for his 
cuurteous Behaviour and kind Entertainment, 
and ſet out for Coventry; to which Place (for it 
was {till dark) a Gyp/y was ordered to conduct 
him. | 
Fones having, by Reaſon of his Deviation, 
travelled eleven Miles inſtead of fix, and moſt of 
thoſe through very execrable Roads, where no 
Expedition could have been made in Queſt of a 
Midwife, did not arrive at Coventry till near 
Twelve, Nor could he poſſibly get again into 
the Saddle till paſt Two; for PoRt-Horſes were 
now not eaſy to get; nor were the Hoſtler or Poſt- 
Boy, in half ſo great a Hurry as himſelf, but 
choſe rather to imitate the tranquil Diſpoſition of 
Partridge ; who being denied the Nouriſhment of 
Sleep, took all Opportunities to ſupply its Place 
with every other Kind of Nouriſhment, and was 
never better pleafed than when he arrived at an 
Inn, nor ever more diſſatisfied than when he was 
again forced to leave it. 
Jones 
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Jones now travelled Poſt; we will follow him 


therefore, according to our Cuſtom, and to the 


Rules of Longinus, in the ſame Manner. From 
Coventry he arrived at Daventry, from Daventry 
at Stratford, and from Stratford at Dunſtable, 
whither he came the next Day a littl after Noon, 
and within a few Hours after So hia had left it; 
and though he was obliged to ſtay here longer 
than he wiſhed, while a Smith, with great Deli- 
beration, ſhoed the Poſt-Horſe he was to ride, 
he doubted not but to overtake his Sophia before 
ſhe ſhould ſet out from 8. Albans; at which Place 
he concluded, and very reaſonably, that his Lord- 
ſhip would ſtop and dine. 

And had he been right in this ConjeQure, he 
molt probably would have overtaken his Angel at 
the aforcſaid Place; but unluckily my Lord had 
appointed a Dinner to be prepared for him at his 
own Houſe in London, and in order to enable him 
to reach that Place in proper Time, he had or- 
dered a Relay of Horſes to meet him at St. Albans, 
When Jones therefore arrived there, he was in- 
formed that the Coach and Six had ſet out two 
Hours before. 

If freſh Poſt-Horſes had been now ready, as 
they were not, it ſeemed ſo apparently impoſſible 
to overtake the Coach before it reached London, 


that Partridge thought he had now a proper Op- 


portunity to remind his Friend of a Matter which 
he ſeemed entirely to have forgotten ; what this 
was the Reader will gueſs, when we inform him 
that Jones had eat nothing more than one poached 
Egg fince he had left the Alehouſe where he had 
firſt met the Guide returning from Sephia; for 


with the Gypſies, he had only feaſted his Under- 
ſtanding, 
The 
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The Landlord fo entirely agreed with the Opi- 
nion of Mr. Partridge, that he no ſooner heard 
the latter deſire his Friend to ſtay and dine, than 
he very readily put in his Word, and retra-!in 
bis Promiſe before given of furnithing the Hoſes 
immediately, he aſſured Mr Jones he would loſe 
no Time in beſpeiking a Dinner, which, he iaid, 
could be got ready ſooner than it was poſſible to 
et the Horſes up from Grafs, and o prepare 
them for their Journey by a Feed of Corn. 
ones was at length preveiled on, chiefly by 
the latter Argument of the Landlord; and now 
a Joint of Mutcon was put down to the Fire, 
While this was preparing, Partridie being ad- 
mitted into the iame Apartment with his Friend 
or Maſter, began to harangue in the following 
Manner. 
Certainly, Sir, if ever Man deſerved a young 
Lady, you deſerve young Madam #7 ern; 
for what a vaſt Quantity of Love muit a "Man 
have, to be able to live upon it without an 
other Food, as you do ? ] am poſitive 1 have ate 
thirty Times as much within theſe laſt twenty- 
four Hours as your Honour, and yet I am 
almoſt famiſhed ; for nothing makes a Man fo 
hungry as travelling, eſpecially ; in this cold raw 
Weather. And yet I can't tell bow it ie, but 
your Honour is ſeemingly in pcriect good 
Health, and you never looked better nor freſher 
in your Life. It muſt be certainly Love that 
you live upon.“ 
* And a very rich Diet too, Partridge,” an- 
ſwered Janes. But did not Fortune fend me 
an excellent Dainty Yeſterday * Doit thou 
imagine 1 cannot live more than twenty-four 
Hours on this dear Pocket-Bookt” 
C Un= 
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«£ Undoubtedly,” cries Partridge, there is 


enough in that Pocket-Book to purchaſe many 
a good Meal. Fortune ſent it to your Honour 
very opportunely for preſent Uſe, as your Ho- 
nour's Money muſt be almoſt out by this 
Time.“ | 

What do you mean ?* anſwered Jones; I 
hope you don't imagine I ſhould be diſhoneſt 
enough, even if it belonged to any other Per- 
ſon, beſides Mifs We/tern' 
< Diſhoneſt ! replied Partridge; Heaven 
forbid I ſhould wrong your Honour ſo much ; 
but where's the Diſhoneſty in borrowing a 
little for preſent ſpending, ſince you will be ſo 
well able to pay the Lady hereafter? No, in- 
deed, I would have your Honour pay it again, 
as ſoon 3s it is convenient, by all Means; but 
where can be the Harm in making Ule of it 
now you want it. indeed if it belonged to a 
poor Body, it would be another thing ; but ſo 
great a Lady to be ſure can never want it, 
eſpecially now as ſhe is along with a Lord, who 
it can't be doubted will let her have whatever 
ſhe hath need of. Beſides, if ſhe ſhould want 
a little, ſhe can't want the Whole, therefore I 
would give her a little; but I would be hanged 
before I mentioned the having found it at firtt, 
and before J got ſome Money of my on; for 
London, JI have heard, is the very worſt of 
Places to be in . Money. Indeed, if 1 
had not known to whom it belonged, I might 
have thought it was the Devil's "Money, and 
have been- afraid to uſe it; but as you know 


otherwiſe, and came honeſtly by it, it would 


be an Affront to Fortune to part with it all 
again, at the very Lime when you want it 
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© moſt; you can hardly expect ſhe would ever do 
you ſuch another good Turn; for Fortuna nun- 
quam perpetuo ęſt bona, You will do as you 
„ pleaſe, notwithſtanding all I ſay; but for my 
Part, I would be hanged before I mentioned a 
Word of the Matter.” | 

© By what I can ſes, Partridge,” cries Jones, 
© hanging is a Matter un longe alienum a Scævolæ 
c fkudits.” © You ſhould ſay alienus, ſays. Par- 
fridge. I remember the Paſſage; it is an 
Example under Communis, Alienus, immunis, 
© wvaris caſibus ſerviunt. If you do remember 
c it,” cries Jones, * I find you don't underſtand 
it; but I tell thee, Friend, in plain Engliſh, 
© that he who finds another's Property, and wil- 
© fully detains it from the known Owner, de- 
c ſerves in Foro Conſcientiæ, to be hanged no leſs 
© than if he had ſtolen it. And as for this very 
identical Bill which is the Property of my 
Angel, and was once in her dear Poſſeſſion, I 
6 
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will not deliver it into any Hands but her own, 
upon any Conſideration whatever; no, though 
] was as hungry as thou art, and had no other 
Means to ſatisfy my craving Appetite ; this I 
hope to do before I ſleep; but if it ſhould hap- 
pen otherwiſe, I charge thee, if thou wouldſt 
not incur my Diſpleaſure for ever, not to ſhock 
me any more by the bare Mention of ſuch de- 
teſtable Baſeneſs.“ 
© I ſhould not have mentioned it now, crics 
Partridge, * if it had appeared fo to me; for I'm 
* ſure] ſcorn any Wickedneſs as much as another; 
© but perhaps you know better; and yet I might 
have imagined that I ſhould not have lived ſo 
© many Years, and have taught School io long, 
< without being able to diſtinguiſh between Fas & 
. | C Nefas z 
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« Nefas; but it ſeems we are to live and learn, 
« I remember my old Schoolmaſter, who was a 
« prodigious great Scholar, uſed often to ſay, 
« Polly Matete cry Town is my Daſkalon. The 
« Engliſh of which, he told us, was, T hat a 
Child may ſometimes teach his Grandmother to 
« ſuck Eggs, I have lived to a fine Purpoſe 
« truly, if I am to be taught my Grammar at this 
Time of Day. Perhaps, young Geatleman, 
you may change your Opinion, if you live to 
my Years: For I remember I thought myſelf as 
wiſe when I was a Stripling of one or two and 
twenty as I am now, I am ſure I always taught 
alienus, and my Maſter read it ſo before me. 
There were not many Inſtances in which Par- 
tridge could provoke Jones, nor were there many in 
which Partridge himſelf could have been hurried 
out of his Reſpect. Unluckily however they had 
both hit on one of theſe. We have already ſeen 
Partridge could not bear to have his Learning 
attacked, nor could ones bear ſome Paſſage or 
other in the foregoing Speech. And now looking 
upon his Companion with a contemptuous and 
diſdainful Air (a thing not uſual with him) he 
cried, * Partridge, I lee thou art a conceited old 
Fool, and I wiſh thou art not likewiſe an old 
Rogue. Indeed if I was as well convinced of 
the latter as I am of the former, thou ſhouldſt 
travel no farther in my Company.” 

The ſage Pedagogue was contented with the 
Vent which he had already given to his Indigna- 
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tion ; and, as the _ Phraſe is, immediately 


drew in his Horns, He ſaid, he was ſorry he had 
uttered any thing which might give Offence, for 
that he had never intended it; but Nemo omnibus 
horis ſapit. 
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As Jones had the Vices of a warm Diſpoſition, 
he was entirely free from thoſe of a cold one; 
and if his Friends muſt have conteſt his Temper 
to have been a little too caſily ruffled, his Enemies 
mult at the ſame Time have confeſt, that it as 
ſoon ſubſided; nor did it at all reſemble the Sea, 
whoſe Swelling is more violent and dangerous 
after a Storm is over, than while the Storm itſelf 
ſubſiſts. He inſtantly accepted the Submiſſion of 
Partridge, ſhook him by the Hand, and with the 
moſt benign Aſpect imaginable, ſ:id twenty kind 
Things, and at the ſame Time very ſeverely con- 
demned himſelf, though not half fo ſeverely as he 
will moſt probably be condemned by many of our 
good Readers, 

Partridge was now highly comforted, as his 
Fears of having offended were at once aboliſhed, 
and his Pride completely fatisfied by ones having 
own d himſelf in the Wrong, which Submiſſion 
he initantly applied to what had principally nettled 
him, and repeated, in a muttering Voice, io be 
< ſure, Sir, your Knowledge may be ſuperior to 
mine in ſome Things ; but as to the Grammar, 
I think I may challeoge any Man living. 1 
think, at leaſt, I have that at my Finger's End.“ 
If any thing could add to the Satisfaction which 
the poor Man now enjoyed, he received this Ad- 
dition by ihe Arrival of an excellent Shoulder of 
Mutton, that at this Inſtant came ſmoaking to 
the Table. On which, having both plentifully 
feaſted, they again mounted their Horſes, and ſet 
forward for London. 
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Ihat happened to Mr. Jones in his Tourney from 


NIE M were got about two Miles beyond 

i Barnet, and it was now the Duſk of the 
Evening, when a gented looking Man, but upon 
a very ſhabby Horſe, rode up to Zones, and aſked 
him whether he was going to Landen, to which 
Jones anſwered in the Affirmative. The Gentle- 
men replied, I ſhould be obliged to you, Sir, if 
© you will accept of my Company; for it is very 
late, and I am a Stranger to the Road.“ Fones 
readily complied with the Requeſt; and on whey 
travelled together, holding that Sort of Diſcourſe 
which is uſual on ſuch Occalions. 

Of this, indeed, Robbery was the principal 
Topic; upon which Subject the Stranger expreſſed 
great Apprehenſions; but Jones declared he had 
very little to loſe, and conſequently as little to 
fear. Here Partridge could not forbear putting in 
his Word, * Your Honour,“ ſaid he, * may 
think it a little, but I am ſure, if J had a hun- 
dred Pound Bank Note in my Pocket, as you 
have, I ſhould be very ſorry to loſe it; but, for 
my Part, I never was leſs afraid in my Life; for 
we are four of us, and if we all ſtand by one 
another, the beſt Man in England can't rob us. 
Suppoſe he ſhould have a Piſtol, he can kill but 
one of us, and a Man can die but once — That's 
my Comfort, a Man can die but once.“ 

Beſides the Reliance on ſuperior Numbers, a 
Kind of Valour which hath raiſed a certain Nation 
among the Moderns to a high Pitch of Glory, 

| there 


... , os AT BE EE. Oo 


—— — 


— 
— — 4 
2 


* — —— 
ä as — 


— — 
” 
— 


” 
- a g— 
— % — 
23 
- d - 7 
= 4". 


- — 
_ 
— 5 


— 


N —— — 
. 

— — — 
— 3 


* 
4 
* 
| 
7 
6 b 
9 
41 
* 
1 
Fa. 
o 
, 
1 
1 * 
[2 "7 
\ 
i 
I \ 
1 
1 d? if 
o 
"RE 
TT | * 
e 
1 * 
1 
In 
. 
FY 
; l 
L h 
4 
: 1 
t 
$Y 
% 
5 
1 
1 , 
$4 
\ 7 
* 
19 
7 
4 
* 
"it 
+ FILE 
T p 
* 6 
Ig. 
© Þ 
"2 
Ft 
* 
* 
5 1 
x 4 
* 2 
4 i, 
\Þ 
44 
* 
17 
. 
x 
104 } 
U 1 
1. 
| | 
: 
. 
1 
j i 
4 
| | 
1 
1 1 7 
1 * 
„ 
" 
3 | 
: 1 
1 * ; 
] | 
. 
. 
i 
. 
it .” 
L 
7 2 
4 
* . 
dj 
4 


188 


212 The HISTORY of Book XII. 


there was another Reaſon for the extraordinary 
Courage which Partridge now diſcovered ; for he 
had at preſent as much of that Quality as was in 
the Power of Liquor to beſtow, 

Our Company were now arrived within a Mile 
of Highgate, when the Stranger turned ſhort upon 
2 and pulling out a Piſtol, demanded that 

ittle Bank Note which Partridge had mentioned, 
Jones was at firſt ſomewhat ſhocked at this un- 
expected Demand; however, he preſently recol- 
lected himſelf, and told the Highway man, all the 
Money he had in his Pocket was entirely at his 
Service; and ſo ſaying, he pulled out upwards of 
three Guineas, and offered to deliver it; but the 
other aniwered with an Oath, That would not 
do. Jones aniwered coolly, He was very ſorry 
for it, and returned the Money into his Pocket. 

The Highwayman then threatened, if he did 
not deliver the Bank Note that Moment, he muſt 
ſhoot him; holding his Piſtol at the ſame Time 
very near to his Breaſt, Tones inſtantly caught 
hold of the Fellow's Hand, which trembled fo that 
he could ſcarce hold the Piſtol in it, and turned 
the Muzzle from him. A Struggle then enſued, 
in which the former wreſted the Piſtol from the 
Hand of his Antagoniſt, and both came from their 
Horſes on the Ground together, the Highway- 
man upon his Back, and the victorious Jones upon 
him. 

The poor Fellow now began to implore Mercy 
of the Conqueror; for, to ſay the Truth, he was 
in Strength by no Means a Match for Jones. 
© Indeed, Sir,” ſays he, I could have had no 
Intention to ſhoot you; for you will find the 
s Piſtol was not loaded. This is the firſt Rob- 
6 bery 
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« bery Jever attempted, and I have been driven 
by Diſtreſs to this.” 

At this Inſtant, at about an hundred and fifty 
Yards Diſtance, lay another Perſon on the Ground, 
roaring for Mercy in a much louder Voice than 
the Highwayman. This was no other than Par- 
tridge himſelf, who endeavouring to make his 
Eſcape from the Engagement, had been thrown 
from his Horſe, and lay flat on his Face, not daring 
to look up, and expecting every Minute to be ſhot. 

In this Poſture he lay, till the Guide, who was 
no otherwiſe concerned than for his Horſes, baving 
ſecured the ſtumbling Beaſt, came up to him and 
told him, his Maſter had got the better of the 
Highwayman. 

Partridge leapt up at this News, and ran back 
to the Place, where Jones flood with his Sword 
drawn in his Hand to guard the poor Fellow; 
which Partridge no ſooner ſaw, than he cried out, 
Kill the Villain, Sir, run him through the Body, 
kill him this Inſtant.” 

Luckily however for the poor Wretch he had 
fallen into more merciful Hands; for Fones hav- 
ing examined the Piſtol, and found it to be real! 
unloaded, began to believe all the Man had told 
him before Partridge came up; namely, that he 
was a Novice in the Trade, and that he had been 
driven to it by the Diſtreſs he mentioned, the 
greateſt indeed imaginable, that of five hungr 
Children, and a Wife lying in of a ſixth, in the 
utmoſt Want and Miſery. The Truth of all 
which the Highwayman'moſt vehemently aſſerted, 
and offered to convince Mr. Jones of it, if he 
would take the Trouble to go to his Houſe, which 
was not above two Miles off; ſaying, * That he 

. deſired 
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* defired no Favour, but upon Condition of prov- 
© ing all he had alledged.” 

my at firſt pretended that he would take the 
Fellow at his Word, and return with him, de- 
claring that his Fate ſhould depend entirely on the 
Truth of his Story. Upon this the poor Fellow 
immediately expreſſed fo much Alacrity, that 
Fones was perfectly ſatisfied with his Veracity, 
and began now to entertain Sentiments of Com- 
paſſion for him. He returned the Fellow his 
empty Piſtol, adviſed him to think of honeſtcr 
Means of relieving his Diſtreſs, and gave him a 
couple of Guineas for the immediate Support of 
his Wife and h's Family; adding, © he wiſhed 
© he had more for his Sake, but the hundred 
Pound that had been mentioned, was not his 
© own.” 

Our Readers will probably be divided in their 
Opinions concerning this Action; ſome may 
applaud it perhaps as an Act of extraordinary 
Humanity, while thoſe of a more ſaturnine Tem- 
per will conſider it as a Want of Regard to that 
Juſtice which every Man owes his Country. 
Partridge certainly ſaw it in that Light; for he 
teſtified much Diſſatisfaction on the Occaſion, 
quoted an old Proverb, and ſaid, He ſhould not 
wonder if the Rogue attacked them again before 
they reached London. 

The Highwayman was full of Expreſſions of 
Thankfulneſs and Gratitude, He actually dropt 
Tears, or pretended ſo to do. He vowed he 
would immediately return home, and would never 
afterwards commit ſuch a Tranſgreſſion; whe- 
ther he kept his Word or no, perhaps may appear 
hereafter, | 

Our 
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Our Travellers having remounted their Horſes, 
arrived in Town without encountering any new 
Miſhap. On the Road much pleaſant Diſcourſe 

aſſed between Jenes and Partridge, on the Subject 
of their laſt Adventure. In which Janes expreſt a 
great Compaſſion for thoſe Highwaymen who are, 
by unavoidable Dittreſs, driven, as it were, to 
ſuch illegal Courles, as generally bring them to a 
ſhameful Death. I mean,” faid he, < thoſe only 
« whoſe hiyheſt Guilt extends no farther than to 
* Robbery, and who are never guilty of Cruelty 
nor Inſult to any Perſon, which is a Circum- 
« ſtance that, | muſt ſay, to the Honour of our 
Country, diſtin guiſhes the Robbers of England 
from thoſe of alf other Nations; for Murder is, 
* amongſt thoſe, almoſt a; incident to 
c Robbe + 

No doubt,” anſwered Partridge, © it is bette 
© to take away one's Money than one's Life; ; 
and) yet it is very hard upon honeſt Men, that 
„they can't travel about their Buſineſs without 
being in Danger of theſe Villains. And to be 
© ſure 10 would be better that all Rogues were 
© hanged out of the Way, than that one honeſt 
6 Man ſhould ſuffer. For my own Part, indeed, 
© | ſhould not care to have the Blood * any of 
them on my own Hands; but it is very proper 
for the Law to hang them all. What Right 
bath any Man to take Sixpence from me, unleſs 
I give it him? Is there any Honeſty i in ſuch a 
Man:! 

No ſurely,” cries ones, no more than there 
is in him who takes the Horſes out of another 
Man's Stable, or who applies to his own Uſe the 
Money which he finds, when he knows the right 


Owner.“ 
Theſe 
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Theſe Hints ſtopt the Mouth of Partriage, nor 
did he open it again till Jones having thrown ſome 
ſarcaſtical Jokes on his Cowardice, he offered to 
excuſe himſelf on the Inequality of Fire-Arms, 
ſaying, a thouſand naked Men are nothing to 
one Piſtol ; for though, it is true, it will kill but 
© one at a ſingle Diſcharge, who yet can tell but 
that one may be himlſelt.” 
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© ontaining the Space of Twelve Days. 


I. 
An Invocation. 


FA OME, bright Love of Fame, inſpire 
* my glowing Breaſt: Not thee I call, 

who over ſwelling Tides of Blood and 
Tears, doſt bear the Hero on to Glory, while 
Sighs of Millions waft his ſpreading Sails; but 
thee, fair, gentle Maid, whom Mneſis, happy 
Nymph, firſt on the Banks of Hebrus did pro- 


duce, Thee, whom MA{zonia educated, whom 


MHaniua charmed, and who, on that fair Hill 
Vor, III. 1. which 
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Which overlooks the proud Metropolis of Britain, 
ſat'ſt, with thy Milton, ſweetly tuning the Heroic 
| Lyre; fill my raviſhed Fancy with the Hopes of 
charming Ages yet to come, Foretel me that 
ſome tender Maid, whoſe Grandmother is yet 
unborn, hereafter, when, under the fictitious 
Nane of Sophia, the reads the real Worth which 
once exiſted in my Charlotte, ſhall from her ſym- 


pathetic Breaſt, ſend forth the heaving Sigh. Do 


thou teach me not only to foreſee, but to enjoy, 
may, even to feed on future Praiſe, Comfort mc 


by a folemn Aſſurance, that when the little Par- 


Jour in which I fit at this Inſtant, ſhall be reduced 
'to a worſe furniſhed Box, I ſhall be read, with 
Honour, by thoſe who never Knew nor. ſaw me, 
and whom [I ſhall neither know nor ſee. 


And thou, much plumper Dame, whom no 
airy Forms nor Phatttorrs'of Imagination cloath : 


Whom the well-ſeaſonad Beef, amt Pudding g richly 


ſtained with Plumbs delight. Thes, 4 call; : of 
whom in a Treckſchnyte in-ſfome Dutch Canal the 


fat Ufrow Gelt, impregnated by jolly Merchant 
of Amſterdam, was delivered:: Ja Grudb:/treet 


School didſt thou ſuck in the Etements of thy 
Erudition. Here haſt thou, in thy maturer Age, 
taught Poetry to tickle not the Fancy, but the 
Pride of the Patron. Comedy from thee learns 
a grave and ſolemn Air; while Tragedy ſtorms 


loud, and rends th' affrighted Thuatres with 
its Thunder. To ſoothe thy wearied Limbs 
in Slumber, Alderman Hiitery tells his tedious 


Tele; and again to awaken thee, Monſieur Ro- 


-mance performs his ſurprizing Tricks of Dexte- 
-rity. Nor leſs thy well-ied Bookſellor obeys thy 
Influence, By thy Advice the heavy, unread, 


Folio Lump, which long had dozed on the duſty 
bell, 
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Shelf, piece- mealed into Numbers, runs nimbl 

through the Nation, Inſtructed by thee ſom - 
Books, like Quacks, impoſe on the World by pro- 
miſing Wonders; while others turn Beaus, an4 
truſt all their Merits to a gilded outſide, Come, 
thou jolly Subſtance, with thy ſhining Face, keep 
back thy Inſpiration, but hold forth thy tempting 
Rewards; thy ſhining, chinking Heap; thy 
quickly-convertible Bank-Bill, big with unſeen 
Riches; thy often-varying Stock ; the warm, 
the comfortable . Houſe ; and, laſtly, a fair 
Portion of that bounteous Mother, whoſe flowing 
Breaſts yield redundant Suſtenance for all her nu- 
merous Offspring, did not ſome too greedily and 
wantonly drive their Brethren from the "Peat. 
Come thou, and if I am too taſteleſs of thy valu- 
able Treaſures, warm my Heart with the tranſ- 
porting Thought of conveying them to others, 
Tell me, that through thy Bounty, the prattling 
Babes, whoſe innocent Play hath often been in- 
terrupted by my Labours, may one Time be amply 
rewarded for them. 

And now this ill-yoked Pair, this Je Shadow 
and this fat Subſtance, have prompted me to 
write, whoſe Aſſiſtance ſhall I invoke to direct 
my Pen ? 

Firſt, Genius; thou Gift of Heaven; withaut 
whoſe Aid, in vain we ſtruggle againſt the Stream 
of Nature. Thou, who doſt ſow the gencrous 
Seeds which Art nouriſhes, and brings to Per- 
fection. Do thou kindly take me by the Hand, 
and lead me through all the Mazes, the winding 
Labyrinths of Nature. lnitiate me into all thoſe 
Niylleries which profane Eyes never beheld, 


Teach me, which to thee is no difficult Taſk, to 


EO Mankind better than they know themſelves, 
12 Reinoye 
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Remove that Miſt which dims the Intellects of 
Mortals, and cauſes them to adore Men for their 
Art, or to deteſt them for their Cunning in de— 
ceiving others, when they are, in Reality, the 
Objects only of Ridicule, for deceiving themſelves, 
Strip off the thin Diſguiſe of Wiſdom from Self- 

Conceit, of Plenty from Avarice, and of Glory 
from Ambition. Come thou, mag hait inſpired 

thy Ari/lophanes, thy Lucian, thy Cervantes, thy 
Rabclais, thy Moliere, thy Shakeſpear, thy Sift, 
thy Marivgux, fill my Pages with Humour ; till 
Mankind learn the Good-Nature to laugh only 
at the Follies cf others, and the Humility to grieve 
at their own. 

And thou, almoſt the conſtant Attendant on 
true Genius, Humanity, bring all thy tender Sen- 
ſations. If thou haſt already diſpoſed of them all 
hetween thy Allen and thy Lyite/ton, ſteal them a 
little while from their Boſoms. Not des 
the tender Scene is painted. From theſe alone 
proceed the noble diſintereſted Fricndſhip, the 
melting Love, the gencrous Sentiment, the ardent 
Gratitude, the ſoft Compaſſion, the candid Opis 


nion; and all thoſe ſtrong Energies of a good 


Mind, wich fill the moiſtened Eyes with Tears, 
the ol owing Cheeks with Blood, and ſwell the 
Heart with 1ides of Grief, Joy and Benevo- 
lence. 

And thou, O Learning (for without thy Affiſt— 
ance nothing pute, nothing correct can Genius 
produce) do thou guide my Fell, 4 hee, in th 
favourite Fields, where the limpid, gently- rolling 
Thames waſhes thy Htenian Banks, in early Vouth 
J have -worſhipped. To thee, at thy birchen 
Altar, with true Spartan Devotion, J have ſacri- 


ficcd my Blood, Come then, and from thy vaſt, 


Iuxuriant 
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uri int Stores, in long Antiquity piled up, pour 
forth the rich Pr ofufion. Open thy Maæonian and 
and thy AZantuon Cofters, with whatever elſe in- 
cludes thy Philoſophic, thy Poetic, and thy 
Hiſtorical Treaſures, whether with Greek or 
Roman Characters thou haſt choſen to inſcribe the 
ponderous Cheſts : Give me a-while that Key to 
all thy Treaſures, which to thy Harburten thou 
haſt entrufted.. - : 

Laſtly, come Experience, long converſant with 
the Wiſe, the Good, the Learned, and the Po- 
lite, Nor wich them ww 6 but with every Kind 
of Character, from the Miniſter at his Levce, to 
the Bailiff in his Spunging-Houſe; from the 
Duc! heſs at her Drum, to the Lan: lady behind 
her Bar. From thce only can the Manners of 
Mankind be known; to which the recluſe Pe- 
dant, however great h:s Parts, or exteniive his 
Learning may be, hath ever been a Stranger. 

Come all theſe, and more, if poſſible; for ar- 
duous is the Taſk I have undertaken : And with- 
out all your Aſſiſtance, will, I find, be too heavy 
for me to ſupport. But if you all ſmile on my 
Labours, I hope {till to bring them to a happy 
Concluſion. 


Il hat beſel Mi. Jones on his Arrival in London. 


HE learned Dr. Miſaubin uſed to ſay, that 


the proper Direction to him was, 7% Dr. 
Miſaubin, i» the orld; intimating, that there 


were few People in it to whom his great Repu- 


tation was not known. And, perhaps, upon a 
very nice Examination into the Matter, we ſhall 
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> 


hund that this Circumſtance bears no in-conlider- 
able Part among the many Bicflings of Gran- 


The great Happineſs of being own to Poſſe- 
rity, with the Hopes of which we fo delighted 
ourſelves in the preceding Chapter, is the Portion 
of few. To have the ſeveral Elements which 
compoſe cur Names, as Sytenham expreſſes it, te. 
peated a thouſand Years hence, is a Gift beyond 
the Power of Title and Wealth: And is ſcarce to 
be purchaſed, unleſs by the Sword and the Pen. 
But to avoid the ſcandalous Imputation, while 
we yet Jive, of being one whom No- body knows (a 
Scandal, by the by, as old as the Days of Home,) 
will always be the envied Portion of thoſe, who 
have a legal Title either to Honour or Eſtate. 
From that Figu ure, therefore, which the 71 
P cer, who breught Sophia to Town, hath already 
made in this Hiſtery, the Reader will conclude, 
doubtleſs, it muſt have been an eaſy Matter to 
have difcovered his Houſe in London, without 
knowing the particular Street or Square which 
he inhab; ited, fince he muſt have been one whom 
every bedy ns ws. To fay the "I ruth, ſo it would 
* been to any of thoſe Tradeſmen who are 
accuſtomed to attend the Regions of the Great: 
For the Doors of the Great are generally no leſs 
eaſy to find, than it is difficult to get Entrance 
into them, But Jones, as well as Partridge, was 
an entire Stranger in Londen ; and as he hap- 
pened to arrive firſt in a Quarter of the Town, 
the Inhabitants of which have very little Inter- 
courſe with the Houſholders of Hanover or Grof- 


* Sec the ſecond Odyſſey, ver, 175» 


Den“ 
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venoy 7 05 (for he entered through Gray's-Inn 
Jane) ſo he rambled about ſome Time, before he 
could even find his Way to thoſe happy Man- 
lions, where Fortune ſegregates from the Vulgar, 
thoſe macnanimous Heroes, the Deſcendants of 
antient Br itons, Saxons, or Danes, whoſe Anceſ- 
tors being born in better Days, by ſundry Kinds 
of Merit, have. entailed Riches and Honour on 
their Poſterity. 

Jones being at length arrived at thoſe terreſtrial 


Ehſian Fields, would now ſoon have diſcovered 


his Lordſhip's Manſion ; but the Peer unluckily 
quitted his former Houſe when he went for 
Ireland; and as he was juſt entered into a new 


one, the Fame of his Equipage had not yet ſufli- 


ciently blazed in the Neighbourhood : So that 
after a ſucceſsleſs Enquiry till the Clock had ſtruck 
Eleven, Jones, at laſt, yielded to the Advice of 
Partridge, and retreated to the Bull and Gate in 
Holborn, that being the Inn where he had fiat 
alighted ; and where he retired to enjoy that Kind 


of Repoſe, which uſually attends Perſons in his 


Circumſtances. 
Early in the Morning he again ſet forth in 
Purfuit of Sophia; and many a weary Step he 


took to no better Purpoſe than before. At laſt, 


whether it was that Fortune relented, or whether 
it was no longer in her Power to diſappoint him, 
he came into the very Street which was honoured 
by his Lordſhip's Reſidence; and being directed 
to the Houſe, he gave one gentle Rap at the 
Door. 

The Porter, who, from the Modeſty of the 
Knock, had conceived no high Idea of the Perſon 
approaching, conceived but little better from the 
An of Mr. Jones, who Was dreſt in a 

L 4 Suit 
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Suit of Fuſtian, and had by his Side the Weapon 
formerly purchaſed of the Serjeant ; of which, 
though the Plade might be compoſed of well- tem- 
pered Steel, the Handle was compoſed only of 
Braſs, and that none of the brighteſt, WWI 
Jones, therefore, enquired after the young Lady, 
who had come to Town wth his Lordſhip, this 
Fellow anſwered ſurlily, * That there were 10 
Ladies there.“ ones then defired to fee the 
Maſter of the Houſe ; but was informed that ki; 
Lordſhip would ſee nobody that Morning. And 
upon growing more preſſing, the Porter ſaid, 
He had poſitive Orders to ict no Perſon in; bu t 
it you think proper, * ſaid he, © to leave your 
Name, I will acquaint his Lordſhip; and if you 
call another Time, you ſhall know when he 
Y wi il ſee you.” 
ones now declared, © that he had very parti- 

0 Fuß Buſineſs with. the young Lady, and could 
< not depart without ſeeing her.“ Upon which 
the Porter, with no very agreeavle Voice or 
Aſpect, affirmed, „That there \ was no young Lady 
in that Houſe, and conſequently none could he 
« fee;” adding, © Sure you are the ſtrangeſt Man 
IJ ever met with; for you will not take an 
< Anſwer.” 

I have often ee that by the particular 
Deſcription of Cerberus the Porter of Hell, in the 
ſixth Ancid, Virgil might poſſibly intend to ſati- 
rize the Porters of the Great Men in his Time; 
the Picture, at leaſt, reſembles thoſe who have the 
Honour to attend at the Doors of our Great Men. 
'The Porter, in his Lodge, anſwers exactly to Cer - 
berus in his Den, and, like him, mult be appeaſed 
by a Sop, before Acceſs can be gained to his 


Maſter, Perhaps Jones might have ſeen him in 
that 


„% ⅛ù¹i§uniüü Þ 
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that Light, and have recollected the Paſſage, where 
the Sibyl, in order to procure an Entrance for 
Fneas, preſents the Keeper of the Stygzan Avenue 
with ſuch a Sop. „ones, in like Manner, now 
began to offer a Bribe to the human Cerberus, 
which a Footman ovet hearing, inſtantly advanced, 
and declared, „if Mr. Foes would give him the 
* SUM propoſed, he would conduct him to the 
* Lady” Vue inftantly agreed, and was forth 
with conducted to the Lodging of Mrs, Fitzpa- 
trick, by the very Fellow who had attended the 
1 thither the 7 before. 
Nothing more aggravates ill Succeſs than the 
near Approach i Good. The Gameſter, who 
ſoſes his Party at Piquet by a ſingle Point, laments 
his bad Luck ten "Times as much as he who never 
came within A Proſpect of the Game, 80 in a 
Lottery, the Proprietors of the next Numbers to 
that which wins the great Prize, are apt to account 
themſelves much more unfortunate than their Fel- 
low-Sufferers. In ſhort, theſe kind of hair- 
breadth Miffings of Happinels, look like the In- 
ſults of Fortune, who may be conſidered as thus 
playing Tricks with us, and wantonly diverting 
herſelf at our Expence. 

Zones, who more than once already had experi- 
enced this frolickſome Diſpoſition of the Heathen 
Goddeſs, was now again doomed to be tantalized 
in the like Manner: For he arrived at the Door 
of Mrs. Fitzpatrick, about ten Minutes after tne 
Departure of Sophia, He now addretjed bimſelf 


to the Waiting-woman bel onging to Mrs. Fitz. 
Patrick 3 who told him the « lifagreeable News, 


| that the L Lady Was gone, but could not tell him 


whither; and the fame antver he aiterwards re- 
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Lady made no doubt but that Mr. Zones was a 
Perſon detached from her Uncle Heſtern, in Pur- 
ſuit of his Daughter, ſo ſhe was too generous to 
betray her. 

Though Jones had never ſeen Mrs. Fitzpatrick, 
yet he had heard that a Couſin of Sophia was mar- 
ried to a Gentleman of that Name. This, how- 
ever, in the preſent Tumult of his Mind, never 
once recurred to his Memory : But when the 
Footman, who had conducted him from his Lord- 
ſhip's, acquainted him with the great Intimacy 


between the Ladies, and with their calling each 


other Couſin, he then recollected the Story of the 
Marriage which he had formerly heard ; and as 
he was preſently convinced that this was the ſame 
Woman, he became more ſurpriſed at the Anſwer 
which he had received, and very earneſtly deſired 
Leave to wait on the Lady herſelf ; but ſhe as po- 
litively refuſed him that Honour. 

Jones, who, though he had never ſeen a Court, 
was better bred than moſt who frequent it, was 
incapable of any rude or abrupt Behaviour to a 
Lady. When. he had received, therefore, a pe- 
remptory Denial, he retired for the preſent, ſay- 
ing to the Waiting-woman, © That if this was an 
* improper Hour to wait on her Lady, he would 
return in the Afternoon; and that he then hoped 
to have the Honour of ſeeing her.“ The Civi- 
Jity with which he uttered this, added to the great 
Comelineſs of his Perſon, made an Impreſſion on 
the Waiting-woman, and ſhe could not help an- 
ſwering; Perhaps, Sir, you may.“ And, in- 
deed, ſhe afterwards ſaid every Thing to her Mit- 
treſs, which ſhe thought moſt likely to prevail on 
her to admit a Viſit from the handſome young 
Gentleman; for ſo ſhe called him, 

Foncs 
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Jones very ſhrewdly ſuſpected, that Sophia her- 


ſelf was now with her Couſin, and was denied to 


him ; which he imputed to her Reſentment of what 
had happened at Upton. Having, therefore diſ- 
patched Pariridge to procure him Lodgings, he 
remained all Day in the Street, watching the Door 
where he thought his Angel lay concealed ; but. 


no Perſon did he ſec iflue forth, except a Servant 


of the Houſe, and in the Evening he returned to 


pay his Viſit to Mrs. Fitzpatrick, which that good 


Lady at laſt condeſcended to admit. 


There is a certain Air of natural Gentility, , 


which it is neither in the Power of Drels to give, 


nor to conceal, Mr. ones, as hath been before 


hinted, was poſſeſſed of this in a very eminent 


Degree. He met, therefore, with a Reception 


from the Lady, ſomewhat different from what 


his Apparel ſeemed to demand; and after he had 


paid her his proper Reſpects, was deſired to fit 
down. " 8 


The Reader will not, I believe, be defirous of 


knowing all the Particulars of this Converſation, 


which ended very little to the Satisfaction of poor 
ones. For though Mrs. Fitzpatrick foon diſco- 


vered the Lover (as all Women have the Eyes of 


Hawks in thoſe Matters) yet ſhe {till thought it 


was ſuch a Lover, as a generous Friend of the Lad 


ſhould not betray her to. In ſhort, ſhe ſuſpected 
this was the very Mr, Blii, from whom Sofia 
had flown ; and all the Anſwers which fhe artfully | 


drew from Mr. Jones, concerning Mr, Alſwerthy's 
Family, confirmed her in this Opinion. She 
therefore ſtrictly denied any Knowledge concern- 


ing the Place whither S:ph;a was gone; nor could 


Jones obtain more than a Permiſlion to wait on her 
z gain the next Evening. 
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When Foncs was departed, Mrs. Fitzpatrick 
communicated her Suſpicion concerning Mr. Blifil, 
to her Maid; who anſwered, * Sure, Madam, 
ha is too pretty a Man, in my Opinion, for any 
< Woman in the World to run Away from. 1 
had rather fancy it is Mr, Zones, '—* Mr, Venues, 
ſaid the Lady, what Jones? Por Sephia had 
not given the leaſt Hint of any ſuch Perſon in al} 
their Converſation : But Mrs, Hz had been 
much more communicative, and had acquainted. 
her Siſter Abigail with the whole Hiſtory of Tones, 
which this now again related to her Miſtreſs, 
Mrs. Fitzpctrich no ſooner received this Infor- 
me tion, than he 1 immediately agreed with the 
Op! inion of her Maid; 5 and, hat is very Unac- 
countable, faw Charms in the gallant, happy 
00 which ſhe had over-looked in the llighted 
Squire. HBelty, ſays ſhe, you are certainly in 
„the right: He is a very pretty Fellow, aud I 
don't wonder that my Couſin's Maid ſhould tell 
you ſo many Women are fond of him. I am 
ſorry now I did not, inform him where my Cou- 
in was: And yet if the be fo terrible a Rake as 
you tell me, it is a Pity ſhe ſhould ever fee him 
any more; for what but her Kuin can happen 
from Marrying a a Rake and a Beogar againſt 
her Father's Conſent, I proteit, if he be ſuch 
a Man as the Wen th Geicribed him to you, it 
is but an Oikce of Charity to keep her from 
him; and, I am fore, it would be unpardon— 
able in me to do otherwiſe, who have taſted ſo 
bitteily of the Misfortunes attending ſuch Mar- 
riages.“ 

Here ſhe was interrupted by the Arrival of a 
Viſitor, which was no other than his Lordſhip; 
and as nothing paſied at this Viſit either new or 

extra- 
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extraordinary, or any ways material to this liſto— 
ry, we ſhall here put an End to this Chapter, 


CHAP. III. 


A Projet of Mrs, Fitzpatrick, and her Fija ts Lady 
Bellaſton, 


* "HEN Mrs. Fitzpatrici retired to Reſt, 

her T houghts were entirely taken up by 
her Couſin Sophia and Mr. Jones. She wv 2 in- 
geed, a little offended with the former, for the 
Ditingenuity which ſhe now diſcovered. In which 
Nieditation ſhe had not long exerciſed her Jmagi- 
nation, before the following Conceit ſuggeited it- 
ſelf: That could ſhe poſfibly become the Means 
of preſerving Sophia from this Man, and of re- 
ſtoring her to her Father, ſhe ſhould, in all hu- 
man Probability, by ſo great a Service to the 
Family, reconcile to herſelf both her Uncle and 
her Aunt Meſtern. 

As this was one of her moſt favourite Wiſhes, 
ſo the Hope of Succeſs ſeemed fo realonable, that 
nothing remained but to conſider of proper Me- 
thods to accomplith her Scheme. To attempt to 
reaſon the Caſe with Si], did not appear to her 
one of thoſe Methods: For as Betty had reported 
from Mrs. Honour, that Sophia had a violent In- 
clination to nes, the conceived, that to diſſuade 
her from the Match, was an Endeavour of the 
fame Kind, as it would be, very heartily and ear- 
neſtly to entreat a Moth not to fly into a Candle. 

li the Reader will pleaſe to remember, that the 
Acquaintance which 89a had with Lady B- 
laiſien, was contracted at the Houſe of Mrs, 147 
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tern, and muſt have grown at the very Time 
when Mrs. F:tzpatric# lived with this latter Lady, 
he will want no Information, that Mrs. F:tzpa- 
trick muſt have been acquainted with her likewiſe, 
They were, beſides, both equally her diſtant Re- 
lations, 

After much Conſideration, therefore, ſhe re- 
ſolved to go early in the Morning to that Lady, 
and endeavour to ſee her, unknown to Shia, 
and to acquaint her with the whole Aﬀair, For 
ſhe did not in the leaſt doubt, but that the prudent 
Lady, who had often ridiculed romantic Love, 
and indiſcreet Marriages, "in. her Converſation, 
would very readily concur in her Sentiments con- 
cerning this Match, and would lend her utmoſt 
Aſſiſtance to prevent it. 

This Reſolution ſhe accordingly executed; and 
the next Morning before the Sun, the huddled on 
her Cloaths, and at a very unfaſhionable, unſea- 
ſonable, unviſitable Hour went to Lady Bella/ton, 
to whom ſhe got Acceſs, without the leaſt Know- 


ledge or Suſpicion of Sopbia, who, though not 


aſleep, lay at that Time awake in her Bed, with 
Honcur ſnoring by her Side. 

Mrs. Fiizpatrick made many Ae for an 
early, abrüpt Viſit, at an Hour when ſhe ſaid 
« ſhe ſhould not have thought of diſturbing her 
© Ladyſhip, but upon Buſineſs of the — . 
s Confequence.* She then opened the. whole 
Affair, told all ſhe had heard from Betty ; and did 
not forget the Viſit which Jones had paid to her- 
ſelf the preceding Evening. 

Lady Bellaſton anſwered. with a Smile, Then 
© you have ſecn this terrible Man, Madam pray 


© is he lo very ſine a Figure as he is repreſented ? 
For 
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For Et entertained me laſt Night almoſt two 
Hours with him. The Wench ] believe is in 
Love with him by Reputation.” Here the Reader 
will be apt to wonder; but the Truth is, that 
Mrs. Etoß, who had the Honour to pin and 
unpin the Lady Bellaſton, had received complete 
Information concerning the ſaid Mr. Jenes, and 
had faithtully conveyed the fame to her Lady laſt 
Night (or rather that Morning) while ſhe was 
undreſſing; on which Accounts ſhe had been de- 
tained in her Office above the Space of an Hour 
and half. 

The Lady indeed, though generally well enough 
pleaſed with the Narratives of Mrs. Eto at thoſe 
deaſons, gave an extraordinary Attention to her 
Account of Jones; for Honour had deſcribed him 
as a very handſome Fellow, and Mrs. Etefſf in her 
Hurry added ſo much to the Beauty of his Perſon 
to her Report, that Lady Bellaſton began to con- 
ceive him to be a Kind of Miracle in Nature. 

The Curioſity which her Woman had inſpired, 
was now greatly increaſed by Mrs. Fitz patrick, 
who ſpoke as much in Favour of the Perſon of 
2 as ſhe had before ſpoke in Diſpraiſe of his 
irth, Character, and Fortune. | 

When Lady Bellaſton had heard the whole, ſhe 
anſwered gravely, Indeed, Madam, this is a. 
Matter of great Conſequence. Nothing can. 
certainly be more commendable than the Part 
you act ; and | ſhall be very glad to have my 
Share in the Preſervation of a young Lady of 
ſo much Merit, and for whom 1 have ſo much 
Eſteem.” | 
* Doth not your Ladyſhip think,” ſays Mrs, 
Fitzpatrick eagerly, * that it would be the beſt 
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Way to write immediately to my Uncle, and 
acquaint him where my Coulin is. 

The Lady pondered a little upon this, and thn: 
anſwered—+* Why, no, Madam, I think not, 
Di ll eſiern hath deſcribed her Brother to me to 
be ſuch a Brute, that I cannot conſent to put 
any Woman under his Power who hath eſcaped 
from it. I have heard he behaicd like a Men- 
{ter to his own Wife; for he is one of tho'e 
Wretches who think they have a Right to 
tyrannize over us, and from ſuch I thall ever 
eſteem it the Cauſe of my Sex to refcue any 
Woman who is ſo unfortunate to be under their 
Power. —The Pulineſe, dear Couſin, will be 
only to keep Mits Heſtern from ſeeing this 
young Fellow, 111 the good Company, which 
ſhe will have an G pportunity of meeting here, 
give her a properer 1 urn. 

If he ſhould find her out, Malin,” anſwered 
the other, © your Ladyſhip may be attured he will 
leave nothing unattempted to come at her.” 

« But, Madam,” replied the Lady, it is im- 
poſſible he ſhould come here though indeed 

is poſſible he may get ſome Intelligence where 
ſhe is, and then may lurk about the Houſe —I 
wiſh therefore I knew his Perſon, 

© Is there no 8 Madam, by which I could 
have a Sigbt of him? For otherwiſe you know, 
Couſin, ſhe may contrive to ſee him here with- 
out my Knowledge.“ Mrs. Fitzpairich anſwer— 
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ed, „That he had threatened her with »nocher 


Viſit that Afternoon, and that if her Ladyſhip 
pleaſed to do her the Honour of calling upon 
her then, he would hardly fail of fecing Hum 
between Six and Seven; and if he came « carl. er, 


ſhe would, by ſome Meaus or other, Certain him 
IH 


R A 


Ch. . PO ,, 2 
till her Ladyſhip's Arrival. Lady Bellaſton ro- 


plied, * fhe would come the Moment The could 
get from Dinner, which ſhe ſuppoſed would be 
by Seven at fartheſt; for that it was abſolutely 
neceſiary ſhe ſhould be acquainted with his 
Perſon. Upon my Word, Madam,“ ſays ſhe, 
it was very good to take this Care of Mi 
[Feflern; but common Humanity, as well as 
Regard to our Family, require it of us both; 

for it would be a dreadful Match indeed,” 

Mrs. Fitzpatrick failed not to make a proper 
Return to the Compliment which Lady Bella/7ci 
had beſtowed on her Couſin, and after ſome little 
immaterial Converſation, withdrew z and getting 

as faſt as ſhe could into her Chair, unſeen by 
Sophia or — returned hone, 


_ 


5 
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CHAP, IV, 
Ir hich conſifts of Viſiling. 


N A Jones had walked within Sight of a cer- 

tain Door during the whole Day, which, 
though one of the ſhorteſt, appcared to him to be 
one of the longeſt in the whole Year, At length 
the Clock having ſtruck Five, he returned to Mrs, 
Fitzpatrick, who, though it was a full Hour ear- 
lier than the decent Time of viſiting, received him 
very civilly; but {till perſiſted in her Ignorance 
concerning Sophia. 

Jones, in aſking for his Angel, pad drop'd the 
Word Couſin; upon which Mrs. Fitztatr * ſaid, 
* Then, Sir, you know we are related ; and as 
© we are, you will permit me the Pioht of en- 

quiring into the Particulars of your Buincis 
with my Couſin,' Here Jones heſitated a oh 
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while, and at laſt anſwered, He had a conſiderable 
Sum of Money of hers in his Hands, which he 
deſired to deliver to her. He then produced the 
Pocket- book, and acquainted Mrs. Frtzpatrick with 
the Contents, and with the Method-in which they 


came into his Hands. He had ſcarce finiſhed his 


Story when a molt violent Noiſe ſhook the whole 
Houſe. To attempt to deſcribe this Noiſe to 
thoſe who have heard it, would be in vain; and 
to aim at giving any Idea of it to thoſe who have 
never heard the like, would be {till more vain: 
For it may be truly ſaid, 


= Non acuta 
Sic geminant Corrybantes Mra. 


The Prieſts of Cybele de net ſo rattle their 
ſeunding Bae 


In ſhort, a Footman knocked, or rather thun- 
dered at the Door. Jones was a little ſurprized at 


the Sound, having never heard it before; but 


Mrs. Fitzpatrick very calmly ſaid, that as ſome 
Company were coming, ſhe could not make him 
any Anſwer now; but if he pleaſed to ſtay till 
they were gone, ſhe intimated ſhe had ſomething 
to ſay to him. 

The Door of the Room now flew open, and, 


after puſhing in her Hoop ſideways before her, 
;entered. Lady Bellaſton, who having firſt made a 


very low:Court'ſy to Mrs. Fitzpatrick, and as low 


a one to Mr, Jones, was uſhered to the upper End 


of the Room. 


o 
1 


We mention theſe minute Matters for. the 
Sake of fome Country Ladies of our Acquain- 
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tance, who think it contrary to the Rules of Mo- 
deſty to bend their Knees to a Man, * 

The Company were hardly well ſettled, before 
the Arrival of the Peer lately mentioned cauſed a 
freſh Diſturbance and a Repetition of Ceremo- 
nials. | - 
Theſe being over, the Converſation began to be 
(as the Phraſe is) extremely brilliant, However, 
as nothing paſſed in it which can be thought ma- 
terial to this Hiſtory, or, indeed, very material in 
itſelf, I ſhall omit the Relation; the rather as 1 
have known ſome very fine polite Converſation 
grow extremely dull, when tranſcribed into Books, 
or repeated on the Stage. Indeed this mental 
Repaſt is a Dainty, of which thoſe who are ex- 
cluded from polite Aſſemblies, muſt be contented 
to remain as ignorant as they muſt of the ſeyeral 
Dainties of French Cookery, which are ſerved 
only at the Tables of the Great. To ſay the 
Truth, as neither of theſe are adapted to every 
Taſte, they might both be often thrown away on 
the Vulgar. 

Poor Jones was rather a Spectator of this ele- 
gant Scene, than an Actor in it; for though in 
the ſhort Interval before the Peer's Arrival, Lady 
Bellaſton firſt, and afterwards Mrs. Fitzpatrick, had 
addreſſed ſome of their Diſcourſe to him; yet no 
ſooner was the noble Lord entered, than he en- 
groſſed the whole Attention of the two Ladies to 
himſelf; and as he took no more Notice of Jones 
than if no ſuch Perſon had been prefent, unleſs by 
now and then ſtaring at him, the Ladies followed 
his Example. . | 

The Company had now ſtaid fo long, that 
Mrs. Fitzpatrick plainly perceived they all de- 
ſigned to ſtay out each other. She therefore re- 

bs | ſolved 
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olved to rid herſelf of Jones, he being the VI. 
ſitant to whom ſhe thought the leaſt Ceremony 
was due. Taking therefore an Opportunity of a 
Ceſſation of Chat, ihe addretled herielf gravely to 
him, and faid, «Sir, I ſhall not poſſibly be able 
* to give you an Anſwer 'To-night, as to that 
* Bulineſs ; but if you pleaſe to leave Word where 
I may fend to you To-morrow* 

enes had natural, but not artificial Good-breed- 
ing. Inttead therefore of communicating the Se- 
cict of his Lodgings to a Servant, he acquainted 
the Lady herſelf with it particularly, and ſoon | 
after very ceremoniouſly withdrew, | 

He was no ſooner gone than the great Perſon— 
ages who had taken no Notice of him preſent, be- 
gan to take much Notice of him in his Ablence 
but if the Reader hath already excuſe us from 
relating the more brilliant Part of this Conver- 
fation, he will ſurely be very ready to excuſe the 
Repetition of what may be called vulgar Abuſe : 
Though, perhaps, it may be material to our Hi- 
ſtory to mention an Qbſervation of Lady Bel/a/ton, 
who took her Leave in a few Minutes after him, 
and then ſaid to Mrs. Fitzpatrick, at her Depar- 
ture, I am ſatisfied on the Account of my 
© Couſin; ſhe can be in no Danger from this. 
« Fellow.” 

Our Hiſtory ſhall follow the Example of Lady 
Bellaſton, and take Leave of the preſent Com- 
pany, which was now reduced to two Perſons ; 
between whom, as nothing paſſed, which in the 
leaſt concerns us or our Reader, we ſhall not 
ſuffer ourſelves to be diverted by it from Matters 
which muſt ſeem of more Conſequence to all 
thoſe who are at all intereſted in the Aﬀairs of our 
Hero. | | 
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CHAT -v;, | 
An Adventure which happencd ts Mr. Jones, at 


his Lodgings, with ſome Account of a young 
Gent!-11an who lodęed there, ond of the Miſtreſs 
of the Houſe, and her twa Daurhtcs, 


HE next Morning, as early as it was de- 
S cent, Jones attended at Mrs. Fitzpatrick's 
Door, where he was anſwered that the Lady was 
not at home; an Anſwer which ſurprized him the 
more, as he had walked backwards and forwards 
in the Strect from Break of Day; and if ſhe had 
gone out, be muſt have ſeen her. This Anſwer, 
however, he was obliged to receive, and not on] 
now, but to live ſeve -ral Viſits which he made her 
that Day. 

To be plain with the Reader, the noble Peer 
had from ſome Reaſon or other, perhaps from a 
Regard for the Lady's Honour, infifted that ſhe 
ſhould not ſee Mr. ene, whom he looked on as 
a Scrub, any more; and the Lady had complied 
in making that Promiſe to which we now ſee her 
ſo ſtrictly adhere. 

But as our gentle Reader may poſtibly have a 
better Opinion of the young Gentleman than her 
Ladyſhip, and may even have ſome Concern, 
ſhould it be apprehended, that during my unhappy 
Separation from Shi ,, he took up his Reſidence 
either at an Inn, or in the Street; we thall now 
give an Account of his Lodging, which was indeed 
in a very reputable Houſe, and in a * good 
Part of the Town. 

Mr. Joncs then had often heard Mr. Allworthy 
mention the Gentlewoman at whole Houle he uſed 
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to lodge when he was in Town. This Perſon, 
who, as Jones like wiſe knew, lived in Bond-ſtreet, 
was the Widow of a Clergyman, and was left 
by him at his Deceaſe, in Poſſeſſion of two 
Daughters, and of a compleat Set of Manuſcript 
Sermons. 

Of theſe two Daughters, Nanch, the elder, was 
now arrived at the Age of Seventcen, and Betty, 
the younger, at that of Ten. 

Hither Jones bad diſpatched Partridge, and in 
this Houſe he was provided with a Room for him- 
ſelf in the ſecond Floor, and with one for Parti idge 
in the fourth. 

The firſt Floor was inhabited by one of thoſe 
young Gentlemen, who, in the laſt Ape: were 
called Men of Wit and Pleaſure about* Town, 

and properly enough: For as Men are ufually 
denominated from their Buſineſs or Profeſſion, fo 
Pleaſure may be ſaid to have been the only Buſi- 
neſs or Profeſſion of thoſe Gentlemen to whom 
Fortune had made all uſeful Occupations unne- 
ceſſary. Play-Houſes, Coffee-Houſes, and Ta— 
verns were the Scenes of their Rendezvous. Wit 
and Humour were the Entertainment of their 
looſer Hours, and Love was the Buſineſs of their 
more ſerious Moments. Wine and the Muſes 
conſpired to kindle the brighteſt Flames in their 
Breaſts; nor did they only admire, but ſome 
were able to celebrate the Beauty they admircd, 
and all to Judge of the Merit of ſuch Compo- 
ſitions. 

Such therefore were properly called the Men of 
Wit and Pleaſure; but I queſtion whether the 
fame Appellation may, with the ſame Propriety, 
be given to thoſe young Gentlemen of our Times, 


who have the ſame Ambition to be diſtinguiſhed 


tor 
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for Parts. Wit certainly they have nothing to 
do with. To give them their Due, they ſoar a 
Step higher than their Predeceſſors, and may be 
called Men of Wiſdom and Vertu (take heed you 
do not read Virtue.) Thus at an Age when "the 
Gentlemen abovementioned employ ed their Ti ime 
in toaſting the Charms of a Woman, or in making 
Sonnets in her Praiſe ; in giving their Opinion of 
a Play at the Theatre, or of a Poem at J7ill's 
or Buttn's ; theſe Gentlemen are conſidering of 
Methods to bribe a Corporation, or meditating 
Speeches for the Houſe of Commons, or rather 
for the Magazines. But the Science of Gaming 
is that which above all others employs their 
Thouph:s. Theſe are the Studies of their graver 
Hours, while ir their Amuſements they have the 
vaſt Circle of Conn-ifeurthip, Painting, Muſic, 
Statuary, and natural ”hiloſophy, or ra unna- 
tural, which deals in the Womlerful, and knows 
nothing of Nature, except her B e and Im- 
perfections, "2 
When Jenes had ſpent the whole Day in yain 
Enquiries after Mrs, /:7zþatrici, he returned at 
laſt diſconſolate to his Apartment, Here while 
he was venting his Griet in private, he heard a 
violent Uproar below Stairs; and ſoon after a 
female Voice begged him for Heaven Sake to 
come and prevent Murder. Jonrs, Who was 
never backward on any Occaſion to help the 
Diſtreſſed, immediately ran down Stairs; when 
ſtepping into the Dining-room, whence all the 
Noiſe iſſued, he beheld the young Gentleman of 
Wiidom co Hej til juſt before mentioned, pinned 


cloſe to the Wal! by his Footman, and a young 


Woman ſtanding by, wiinging her Hands, and 
crying out, le will be murdered, he will be 
|  murdcred ;? 
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c murdered ;* and indeed the poor Gentleman 
ſeemed in ſome Danger of being choaked, when 
Tones flew haſtily to his Aſſiſtance, and reſcued 
him juſt as he was breathing his laſt, from the 
unmerciful Clutches of the Enemy, _ 

Though the Fellow had received ſeveral Kicks 
and Cuffs from the little Gentleman, who had 
more Spirit than Strength, he made it a Kind 
of Scruple of Conſcience to ſtrike his Maſter, 
and would have contented himſelf with only 
choaking him; but towards Jones he bore no 
ſuch Reſpect: He no ſooner therefore found him- 
ſelf a little roughly handled by his new Antago- 
niſt, than he gave him one of thoſe Punches in 
the Guts, which, though tne Spectators at Brough- 
ton's Amphitheatre have ſuch exquiſite Delight in 
ſeeing them, convey but very little Pleaſure in the 
Feeling. 

The luſty Youth had no ſooner received this 
Blow, than he meditated a moſt erateful Return; 
and now enſued a Combat between Jones and the 
Footman, which was very ſierce, but ſhort ; for 
this Fellow was no more able to contænd with 
Jones, than his Maſter had before been to contend 
with him. 

And now Fortune, according to her uſual 
Cuſtom, reverſed the Face of Aﬀairs. The for- 
mer Victor lay breathlets on the Ground, and the 
vanquiſhed Gentleman had recovered Breath 
enough to thank Mr. 7orzes for his ſeaſonable 
Aſſiſtance: He received likewiſe the hearty Thanks 
of the young Woman preſent, who was indeed 
no other than Miſs Nancy, the eldeſt Daughter of 
the Houſe, 

The Footman having now recovered his Legs, 
jhook his Head at Jeunes, and with a ſagacious 

Look, 
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Look, cry'd - O d—n me, I'll have nothing 
© more to do with you; you have been upon the 
Stage, or J am d—nably miſtaken:“ Ani in- 
deed we may forgive his his Suſpicion ; for ſuch 
was the Agility and Streng:h of our Heroe, that 
he was perhaps a Match for one of the Fiiſt-Rate 
Boxers, and could, with great Eaſe, have beaten 
all the muffled “ Graduates of Mr. Broughton's 
School. 

The Maſter foaming with Wrath, ordered his 
Man immediately to itrip, to which the latter 
very readily agreed, on Condition of receiving 
his Wages. This Condition was preſently com- 
plied with, and the Fellow was diſcharged. 

And now the young Gentleman, whoſe Name 
was Nightingale, very ſtrenuouſly inſiſted, that 
his Deliverer ſhould take Part of a Bottle of Wine 
with him; to which ns, after much Entreaty, 
conſented ; tho' more out of Complaiſance than 
Inclination ; for the Uneaſineſs of his Mind fitted 
him very little for Converſation at this Time. 
Miſs Nancy likewiſe, who was the only Female 
then in the Houſe, her Mamma and Siſter being 


* Left Poſterity ſhonld be puzzled hy this Epithet, I think 
proper to explain it by an Advertiſement which was paudliched 
Feb. 1, 1747. ; | 

N. B. Mr. Broughton propoſes, with proper A ſſiſtance, to 
open an Academy at his Houſe in the Hay Marker, for the In 
ſtruction of thoſe who are willing to be initiated in the Myſtery 
of B xing; where the whole Theory and Practice of that truly 
Britiſh Art, with all the various Stops, Blows, Croſs. Buttocks, 
ec. incident to Combatants, will be fully, taught and explain'd z 
and that Perſons of Quality and Diſtirction may not be deterred 
trom entering into a Courje of thoſe Lettures, they will be given 
with the utmoſt Tenderneſs and Regard to the Delicacy of the 
Frame and Conſtitution of the Pupil, for which Reaſon Muffles 
are provided, that will effectually ſecure them from the Incon- 
veniency of black Eyes, broken Jaws, and bloody Noſes. 
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both gone to the Play, condeſcended to favour 


them with her Company. | 
When the Bottle and Glaſſes were on the 


Table, the Gentleman began to telate the Oc- 


caſion of the preceding Diſtutbance. 

I hope, Sir,” ſaid he to Ye, you will not, 
from this Accident, conclude, that I make a 
Cuſtom of ſtriking my Servants; for I aſſure 
you this is the firſt Time I have been guilty of 
it in my Remembrance, and | have paſſed by 
many provoking Faults in this very Fellow, 
before he could provoke me to it; but when 
you hear what hath happened this Evening, 
you will, I believe, thick me excuſable. [ 
happened to come home ſeveral Hours before 
my uſual Time, when I found four Gentlemen 
of the Eloth at Whiſt by my Fire;—and my 
Hoyle, Sir,—my beſt Hoyle, which coſt me a 
Guinea, lying open on the Table, with a 
Quantity of Porter ſpilt on one of the moſt 
material Leaves of the whole Book. This, 
you will allow, was provoking ; but I ſaid no- 
thing till the reſt of the honeſt Company were 
gone, and then gave the Fellow a gentle Re- 
buke, who, inſtead of expreſſing any Concern, 
made mea pert Anſwer, ** That Servants muſt 
«© have their Diverſions as well as other People; 
ce that he was ſorry for the Accident which had 


„ happened to the Book; but that ſeveral of his 


« Acquaintance had bought the ſame for a Shil- 
e ling; and that JI might ſtop as much in his 
« Wages if I pleaſed,” I now gave him a ſe- 
« yerer Reprimand than before, when the Raſcal 

had the Inſolence to In ſho:t, he imputed 


my early coming home to — In ſhort, he caſt 
a Refletion— He mentioned the Name of a 
| young 
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« young Lady, in a Manner—in ſuch a Manner 
that incenſed me beyond all Patience, and, in 
* my Paſſion, I ſtruck him.” 

Jones anſwered, That he believed no Perſon 
© hving would blame him ; for my Part,” ſaid he, 
« I confeſs I ſhould, on the laſt mentioned Pro- 
< vocation, have Jong the ſame Thing.” 

Our Company had not fat long before they 
were joined by the Mother and Daughter, at their 
Return from the Play. And now they all ſpent 
a very chearful Evening together; for all but 
Jones were heartily merry, and even he put on as 
much conſtrained Mirth as poſſible. Indeed half 
his natural Flow of animal Spirits, joined to the 
Sweetneſs of his Temper, was ſuſhcient to make 
a moſt amiable Companion; and notwithſtand- 
ing the Heavineſs of his cart, fo agreeable did 
he make himſeif on the pretent Occation, that, 
at their breaking up, the young Gentleman ear- 
neſtly deſired his further Acquaintance. Mits 
Nancy was well pleaſed with him; and the Wie 
dow, quite charmed with her new Lodger, in- 
vited him wich the other, next Morning to 
Breakfaſt, 5 

Jones, on his Part, was no leſs ſatisſied. As 
for Miſs Nancy, tho a very little Creature, ſhe 
was extremely pretty, and the Widow had all the 
Charms which can adorn a Woman near fifty. 
As ſhe was one of the moſt innocent Creatures 
in the World, ſo ſhe was one of the moſt chear- 
ful. She never thought, nor ſpoke, nor wiſhed 
any ill, and had conſtantly that Dehre of pleaſing, 
which may be called the happieſt of all Deſires 
in this, that it ſcarce ever fails of attaining its 
Ends, when not diſgraced by Affectation. In 
mort, though her Power was very ſmall, ſhe was 
3 - in 
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in her Heart one of the warmeſt Friends. She 
had been a moſt affectionate Wife, and was a 
moſt fond and tender Mother. 

As our Hiſtory doth not, like a News . 
give great Characters to People who never were 
heard of before, nor will ever be heard of again; 
the Reader may hence conclude, that this excel- 
lent Woman will hereafter appear to be of ſome 
Importance in our Hiſtory. 

Nor was Jones a little pleaſed with the young 
Gentleman hbimſelf, whoie Wine he had been 
drinking. He thought he diſcerned in him much 
good Senſe, though a little too much tainted with 
Town Foppery ; but what 1ccommended him 
mc ſt to Jones were ſome : entiments of great Ge- 
neroſity and Humanity, which occaſionally dropt 
from him; and particularly many Expreſſions of 
the higheſt Diſintereſtedneſs in the Affair of Love. 
On which Subject the young Gentleman delivered 
himſelf in a Language which might have ver 
well become an Arcadian Shepherd of Old, and 
which appeared very extraordinary when proceed- 
ing from the Lips of a modern fine Gentleman; 


but he was only one by Imitation, and meant by 


Nature for a much better Character, 


CHAP. VI. 


What arrived while the Company were at Break- 
faſt, with ſome Hints concerning the Govern- 
mext of Daughters. : 


UR Company brought together in the 
Morning the ſame good Inclinations to- 
wards each other, with which they had ſeparated 


the Evening before; but poor Jones was extiemely 
diſ- 


. 4 _ 
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_ diſconſolite ; for he had juſt received rad 
from Pa ridge, that Mirs. Fitzpatrick had left her 
Lodging, ans that he could not learn whither the 
Wos gone. TI his News highly affl cted him, and 
his © :untenance, as well as his Behaviour, in 
Defiance of all his Endeavours to the contrary, 
betrayed manifeſt Ind. cations of a diſordered 
Mind. 

The Diſcourſe turned at preſents as before, on 
Love; and Mr, N:gltingule ariin expreſſed many 
of thoſe warm, generous, = diſintereſted Sen - 
timents upon this Su ject, which wife and ſober 
Men call romantic, but which wile and ſoher 
Women ,enecrally Regard in a better Light. Mrs. 
Ali. ler (for ſo the Miſtreſs of th: Houſe was 
called) greatly approved theſe Sentiments; but 
when the young Gentleman appealed to Miss 
Nancy, ſhe anſvered only,“ That ſhe believed 
« the Gentleman who had ſpoke the legit, was 
capable of feeling the moſt.” 

This Compliment was ſo apparently direQed 
to Jones, that we ſhould have been ſorry had he 

paſled it by unregarded. He made her indeed a 
very polite Anſwer, and concluded with an 
oblique Hint, that her own Silence ſubjected her 
to a Suſpicion of the ſame Kind: For indeed ſhe 
had ſcarce opened her Lips either now or the laſt 
Evening. 

* I am glad, Nancy, ſays Mrs. Miller, © the 
Gentleman bath made the Obſervation ; I pro- 
teſt I am almoſt of his Opinion. What can be 
the Matter with you, Child? I never ſaw ſuch 
an Alteration, What is become of all your 
Gayety? Would you think, Sir, I uſed to call 
her my little Pratiler. She hath not ſpuke 
twenty Words this Weck.“ 
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Here their Converſation was interrupted by the 
Entrance of a Maid Servant, who brought a 
Bundle in her Hands, which, the ſaid, vas de- 
* livered by a Porter for Mr. Jones. She added, 
* that the Man immediately went WI. ſaying, 
© it required no Anſwer,” 
ones expteſſed ſome Surprize on this Occa- 

tion, and declared it muſt be ſome Miſtake : 

But the Maid perſiſting that ſhe was certain of 
the Name, all the Women were deſirous of having 
the Bundle immediately opened; which Opera- 
tion was at length performed by little Betſy, with 
the Conſent of Mr. Tenes ; and the Contents were 
found to be a Domino, a Maſk, and a Maſque- 
rade 1 icket. 

Jens was now more poſitive than ever, in af- 
8 that theie 1 hings muſt have been deli- 
vered by Miſtake ; and Mrs. Miller herſelf ex- 
preſied fume Doubt, and ſaid, © ſhe knew not 
what to think.” But when Mr. Nightingg«e 
was aſked, he deiivercd a very di fierent . 
All 1 can conclude from it, Sir,” ſaid he, * is 
© that you are a very happy Man : For I make no 
Doubt but theſe weie ſent you by ſome Lady 
whom you will have the Happineſs of meeting 
at the Maſquerade, 

Jones had not à ſuſſicient Degree of Vanity to 
entertain any ſuch flattering Imagination; nor 

did Mrs. Miler herſelf give much Aſſent to What 
Mr. Nightingale had ſaid, till Miſs Nancy havipg 
ſifted up the Domino, a Card dropt from the 
dee ye, in which was written as follows: 


. * 
a > 8 
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7% Mr. Jones. 


Th. Ducen of the Fairies ſends you this; 
Uſe her Fevours not amiſs. 


Mrs. Miller and Miſs Nancy now both agreed 
with Mr. Nightingale; nay, Jones himſelf was 
almoit perſuuded to be of the ſame Opinion. And 
as no other Lady but Mrs. Fitzpatrick, he thought, 
knew nis Lodgings, he began to flatter himſelf 
with ſome Hopes, that it came from her, and 
that be might poſſibly ſee his S % gl. Theſe 
Hopes had ſurely very little Foundation; but as 
the Conduct of Mrs. Fitzpatrich, in not ſeeing 
him according to her Promiſe, and in quitting 
her Lodgings, had been very odd and unaccount- 
able, he conceived ſome faint Hopes, thateſhe. (of 
whom he had formerly heard a very whimſical 
Character) might poſſibly intend to do him that 
Service, in a ſtrange Manner, which ſhe declined 
doing by more ordinary Methods. To. ſay the 
Truth, az nothing certain could be concluded 
from ſo odd and uncommon an Incident, he had 
the greater Latitude to draw what imaginary 
Concluſions from it he pleaſed. As his Temper 
therefore was naturally ſanguine,. he indulged it 
on this Occaſion, and his Imagination worked 
up a thouſand Conceits, to favour and ſupport 
his Expectations of meeting his dear Sephia in the 
Evening. | | 8 1 

Reader, if thou haſt any good Wiſhes towards 
me, I will fully repay them, by wiſhing thee to 
be poſſeſſed of this ſanguine Diſpoſition of Mind: 
Since, aſter having read much, and conſidered 
long on that Subject of Happine's which hath 
employed ſo many great Pens, I am almoſt in- 

A clined 
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cClined to fix it in the Poſſeſſion of this Temper; 
which puts us, in a TR out of the Reach of 
Fortune, and makes us happy without her Aſſiſt- 
ance. Ladeed the Scuſations of Pleaſure it gives 
ate much more conſtant, as well as much keener 
than thoſe which that blind Lady beſtows ; 3 Na- 
ture having wifely contiived, that ſome Saticty 
and Languor ſhould be arnexed to all our real 
Enjcyments, leſt we ſhould be fo taken up by 
them, as to be ſt. pt from further Purſuits. I 
make no manner of Doubt but that, in this 
Light, we way fee the imaginary future Chan- 
cellor juit called to the Bar, the Archbiſhop, in 
Crape, and the Prime Miniſter at the Tail of an 
Oy polition, more truly happy than thoſe who 
are inveſted with all the Power and Profit of theſe 
teſpectise Offices. ä 
Mr. Jenes having now determined to go to the 
Maſquerade that Evening, Mr. Nightingale of- 
1d, to conduct him thither, The young Gen- 
tieman, at the ſame Time, offered Tickets to 
Miſs Nancy and her Mother; but the good Wo- 
man would not accept them, She ſaid, * ſhe did 
* not conceive the Harm which lome People i ma- 
gined in a Maſquerade ; but that ſuch extrava- 
ant Diverſions were proper only for Peiſons of 
Quality and Fortune, and not for young Wo- 
men who weie to get their Living, and cou], 
at beſt, hope to be marticd to a good Tradeſ- 
a A Tradeſman *' cries Nightingale, 
you ſhan't undervalue my Nancy. T here 1s not 
a Nobleman upon Earth above her Merit. 
O fie]! Mr. Nightingale,” anſwered Mrs. Miter, 
you muſt not till the Girl's Head with ſuch 
Fancies : But if it was her good Luck {lays the 


Mother with a Simper) 19 Und a Gentleman of 
IT 


ol. Hol 5.6 IO OE 
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c your generous Way of Thinking, I hope ſhe 


« would make a better Return to bis Generoſity, 
© than io give her Vind up to extravagant Plea- 
« ſures. Indeed where young Ladies bring great 
« Fortunes themſclyss, they have ſome Right to 
© infift on ſpending what is their own; and on 
« that Account, I have heard the Gentlemen ſay, 
a Man has fometinies a better Bargain with a 
poor Wife, than with a fich one.---But let m 
Daughters marry whom they will, I ſhall en- 
deavour to make them Bleſſings to their Hu- 
bands: - -I beg, therefore, I may hear of no more 
Ma querades. Nancy is, I am certain, too 
good a Girl to defire to go; for ſhe muſt re- 
member when you carried her thither laſt Year, 
it almoſt turned her Head; and ſhe did not re— 
turn to herſelf, or to her Needle, in a Month 
* alterwards.' 
_ Though a gentle Sigh, which ſtole from the 
Boſem of Nancy, ſeemait to argue ſome ſecrct 
Diſappiobation of theſe Seritiments, ſhe did not 
dare openly to oppoſe them, For as this good 
Woman had all the Tendcrneſs, ſo ſhe had pre- 
ferved all the Authority of a Parent; and as her 
Indulgence to the D-:fires of her Chillin, was 
reſtrained only by her Fears for their Safety and 
future Welfare, fo ſhe never ſuffered thoſe Com- 
mands, which proceeded from ſuch Fears, to be 
either diſobeyed or diſputed. And this the young 
Gentleman, who had judged two Years in the 
Houle, knew fo well, that be preſently acquieſced 


in the Re fufal. 


* 


= SS . $$ a 6 


Mr. Nightingale, who grew every Minute 


fonder of Jones, was very deſirous of his Com- 
pany that Day to Dinner at the Tavern, where 
he offered to introduce him to ſome of his Ac- 

| M 5 quaintance; 
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quaintance; but ores begged to be excuſed, as 
his Cloaths, he ſaid, weile not yet come to 
«* Town.” 5s | 

To confeſs the Truth, Mr. Jenes was now in 
a Situation, which ſometimes happens to be the 
C aſe of young Gentlemen of much better Figure 
than himſelf, In ſhort, he had not one Penny j in 
his Pocket; a Situation in much greater Credit 
among the ancicnt Philoſophers, than among the 
modern wiſe Men who live in Lombard ſtreet, 
or thoſe who frequent //hite's Chocolate- Houle, 
And, perhaps, the great Honours which thoſe 
Philoſophers have aſcribed to an empty Po ket, 
may be one of the Rea'ons of that high Contempt 
in which they are held in the aforcfaid Street and 


Chocolate- Houſe. 


Now if the antient Opinion, that Men might 


live very comfortably on Virtue only, be, as the 


modern wiſe Men juſt above-mentioned pretend 
to have diſcovered, a notorious Error ; no Jeſs 
falle is, I apprehend, that Poſition of ſome Wri- 
ters of Romance, that a Man may live altogether 
on Love: For however delicious Repaſts this 
may afford to ſome of our Senſes or Appetites, it 
is moſt, certain it can afford none to others. 
Thoſe, therefore, who have placed too great a 
Confidence in ſuch Writers, have experienced 
their Ertor when it was too late; and have found 
that Love was no more capable of allaying Hun- 
er, than a Roſe is capable of delighting the Ear, 

ra Violin of gratifying the Smell. 
eng, therefore, all the Delicacies 
which Love had ſet before him, nzmely, the 
Hopes of ſeeing Scphia at the Maſgyerade ; 
on which, however ill-ſounded his Imagination 
might be, he had voluptuouſly feaſted during the 
Whole 
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whole Day, the Eveninz no ſooner came, than 
Mr. Jones began to Ilanguiſh for ſome Food of a 
groſſer Kind. Partridge diſcovered this by Intui- 
tion, and took the Occaſion to give ſome oblique 
Hints concerning the Bank Bill, and when theſe 
were rejected with Diſdain, he collected Courage 
enough once more to mention a Return to Mr. 
Alkon thy. | 

* Partridge, cries Jones, © you cannot ſee my 
Fortune in a more deſperate Light than I ſee ic 
myſelf; and I begin heartily to repent, that L 
ſuffered you to leave a Place, where you was 
ſettled, and to follow me. However, I inſiſt 
now on your returning home; and for the Ex- 
pence and 'I'rouble which you have fo kind] 
put yourſelf to on my Azcount, all the Cloaths 
left behind in your Care, I defire you would 
take as your own. I am ſorry | can make you 
no other Acknowledgment. : 

He ſyoke theſe Words with.ſo pathetic an Ac- 
cent, that Partridge, among whole Vices I}- 
nature or Hardneſs of Heart were not numbered, 
burſt into Tears; and after ſwearing, he would 
not quit him in his Diftreſs, he began with the 
moſt earneſt Intreaties to urge his Return home. 
For Heaven's Sake, Sir,” ſays he, do but con- 
* ſider: What can your Honour do? How is it 
poſſible you. can live in. this Town. without 
Money? Do what you will, Sir, or go where- 
« 
C 


C 


KR „„ö1 „ R „ 


ever you. pleaſe, 1 am reſolved: not to deſert 
you. But pray, Sir, conſider :---Do pray, Sir, 
for your own Sake, take it into your Conſi- 
deration; and I'm ſure,” ſays he, © that your 

* own Good-Senſe will bid you return home.” 
How often ſhall I tell thee,' anſwered: Jones, 
that. I have no Home to return to? Had I any 
M 6 * Hopes 


Ps 
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Hopes that Mr. Alliberthy's Dior would be 


open to receive me, | want no Diſtreſs to urge 
me. -Nay, there is no other Caule upon Earth, 
which vould detain me a Moment from flying 
to his Prefſence; but, alas ! that!]! am for ever 
© baniſhed from. His laſt Words were, — O Par- 
e tridge, they ſtill ring in my Ecrs tis laſt 
6 Words were, when he gave me à Sum of Mo- 
& 
C 


0 


; ney, what it was | know not, but confid:rable 

I'm ſure it was — His leſt Words were | am 
<< reſolved from this Day forward, on no Ac- 
© count, to converte with you any more.“ 

Here Paihon flopt the Mouth of Faucs, as SUr- 
prize, for a Moment, did that of Partridee : But 
he ſoon recovered the Ule of Speech, and after 
a ſhort Preface, in which he declared he had no 
Inquiſteiveneſs in his Temper, enquired, what 
Jones meant by a confiderabe Sum; he knew 
not how much ; and what was become of the 
Money. _ 

In both theſe Points he now received full Sa— 
tisfaction; on which he was preceeding to com- 
ment, when he was intertupted by a Meſſage 
from Mr. Nightingale, who deſired his Maſter's 
Company in nis Apartment. 

"When the two Gentlemen were both attired 
for the Maſquerade, and Mr. Nightingale had 

wen Orders for Chairs to be ſent for, a Circum- 
me of Diſtreſs occurred to Jenes, which will 
appear very ridiculous to many of my Readers. 
This was how to procure a Shilling; but if ſuch 
Readers will reflect a littſe on what they have 
themſelies felt from the Want of a ! houſand 
Pound, or, perhaps, of Ten or Twenty, to exe- 
cute a favourite Scheme, they will have a perfect 
Idea of what Mr, Jones felt on this Occaſion, 
For 
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For this Sum, therefore, he applied to Partridge, 
which was the firſt he had permitted him to ad— 
vance, and was the laſt he intended that poor 
Fellow ſhould advance in his Service. To ſay 
the Truth, Partrid;e had lately made no Offer of 
this Kind; whether it was that he deſired to fee 
the Bank-Bill broke in upon, or that ID itrets 
ſhould prevail on Tones to return home, or | om 

what other Motive it proceeded, I will not deter- 
mine. 


CHAP. VI. 
Containing the whale Humours of a Maſquerade. 


UR Cavaliers now arrived at that Temple, 
where Heydegger, the great Arbiter Deli- 
cidrum, the great High Prieſt of Pleaſure preſides ; 

and, like other Heathen Prieſts, impoſes on his 
V otaries by the pretended Preſence of the Deity, 
when in Reality no ſuch Deity is there. 

Mr. Nighiingale having taken a Turn or two 
with his hee ſoon left him, and walked 
off with a Female, ſaying, Now you are here, 

Sir, you muſt beat about for your own Game.“ 

ones began to entertain ſtrong Hopes that his 
S:jhia was preſent; and theſe Hopes gave him 
more Spirits than the Lights, the Muſick, and the 
Company ; though theſe are pretty ſtrong Anti- 
dotes againſt the Spleen, He now accoſted every 
Woman he ſaw, whoſe Stature, Shape, or Air, 
bore any Reſemblance to his Angel. To all of 
whom he endeavoured to ſay ſomething ſmart, in 
order to engage an Anſwer, by: which he might 
diſcover that Voice which he thought it impoſſible 
tre ſhould miſtage. Some of theſe anſwered by 


a Queſ- 
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a Queition, in a ſqueaking Voice, Do you Ano 
me © Much the greater Number ſaid, I don't know 
you, Sir; and nothing more. Some called him 
an impertinent Fellow; fome made him no An- 
ſwer at all; ſome ſaid, Indeed I don't kniw your 
Voice, and I ſhall have nothing to ſay to you; and 
many gave him as kind Anſwers as he could wiſh, 
but not in the Voice he deſired to hear. 
| Whilft he was talking with one of theſe laſt, 
(who was in the Habit a Shepherdeſs) a Lady 
in a Domino came up to him, and flapping him 
on the Shoulder, whiſpered him, at the ſame. 
Time, in the Ear, If you talk any longer with 
© that Trollep, I will acquaint Miſs Meſtern.“ 
ones no ſooner heard that Name, than, im- 
mediately quiting his former Companion, he ap- 
plied to the Domino, beggirg and entreating her 
to ſhew him the Lady the had mentioned, if ſhe 
was then in the Room. 
. The Maſk walked haſtily to the upper End of 
the innermoſt Apartment before ſhe ſpoke ; and 
then, inſtead of anſwering him, ſat. down, and 
declared ſhe was: tired. Jones ſat down by her, 
and (till. perſiſted in his Kntreaties ; at laſt. the 
Lady: coldly anſwered, I imagined Mr. Jones 
„ had: been, a more diſcerning Lover, than to ſuffer 
any Diſguiſe to conceal his. Miſtreſs from him.“ 
„Is ſhe here then, Madam ?” replied Jones, with 
ſome. Vehemency. Upon which the Lady cry'd, 
—*< Huſh, Sir, you will be obſerved. —I promiſe: 
you, upon my Honour, Mils Mſtern is not 
here? 
Jones now taking the Maſk by the Hand, fell. 
to entreating her in the moſt earneſt Manner, to 
acquaint him where he might find Sophia: And 
when he. cauld. ohtain na dire Anſwer, he be- 


San 
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gan ta upbraid her gently for having diſappointed 
bim the Day before; and concluded, ſaying, © In- 
« deed, my good Fairy Queen, I know your Ma- 
« jeſty very well, notwithitanding the affected Diſ- 


guiſe of your Voice. Indeed, Mrs. Fitz-patrick, 


< it is a little crucl to divert yourſelf, at the Lx< 
« pence of my Torments,” 

The Maſk anſwered, © Though you have ſo 
ingeniouſly diſcovered me, I mult ſtill fpeak in 
the ſame Voice, leſt I ſhould be known by 
others, And do you think, good Sir, that J 
have no greater Regard for my Couſin, than to 
aſſiſt in carrying on an Affair between you two, 
which muſt end in her Ruin, as well as your 
own? Beſides, I promiſe you, my Couſin is 
not mad enough to conſent to her own Deſtruc- 
tion, if you are ſo much her Enemy as to tempt 
her to it.” : 

Alas, Madam, ' ſaid Jones, you little know, 
my Heart, when you call me an Enemy of 
'« Sable, 5 

And yet to ruin any one,“ cries the other, 
you will allow, is the Act of an Enemy; and 
* when by the ſame Act you muſt knowingly and 
certainly bring Ruin on yourſelf, is it not Folly 
* or Madneſs, as, well as Guilt? Now, Sir, my 
* Couſin hath very little more than her Father will 
« pleaſe to give her; very little for one of her 
* Faſhion, —you know him, and you know your 
© own Situation.“. 

Jenes vowed he had no ſuch Deſign on So- 
bia, That he would rather ſuffer the moſt 
violent of Deaths, than ſacrifice her Intereſt to 
his Deſires. He ſaid, he knew how, unworthy. 
he was of hex every Way; that he had long 
ago reſolved to quit all ſuch aſpiring Thaughts, 
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but that ſome ſtrange Accidents had made him 
deſirous to ſce her once more, when he pro- 
* miſed he would take Leave of her for ever, 
No, Madam,“ conclud.d he, my Love is not 
© of that baſe Kind which evil its on  Sutil- 
faction, at the Expence of whit is moſt dear 
to its Otject. I would ſacrifice every Thing 
to the Poliction of my Sephia, but Sophia her- 
« jelt ? 

Though the Reader my have already conceived 
no very ſublime Idea of the Virtue of the Lady 
in the Maſk ; and tho” poſſibly ſhe may hereatter 
appear not to deſerve one of the firſt Charadtere of 
her Sex; yet, it is certain, theſe generous Senti— 
ments made a ſtrong Impre{fion upon her, and 
greatly added to the A en ſhe had before con- 
ceived for our young Heroe. 

The Lady nen, after a Silence of a few Mo— 
ments, ſaid, She did not ſee his Pretenſions to 
* Sophia ſo much in the Light of Preſumption, 
* as of Imprudence. Young Fehows,' ſays the, 
can never have too aſpiring Thoughts; I love 
Ambi jon in a young Main, and ; would have 
vou cultivate it as much as poflible, Perhaps 

you may ſucceed with thoſe who are infinitely 
« juperior in Fortune; nay, J am convinced there 
are Women, — but don't you think me a ſtrange 
« Creature, Mr. Fones, to be thus giving Advice 
to a Man, with whom I am fo little acquainted, 
© and one with whoſe Behaviour to me |1 have fo 
« little Reaſon to be pleaſed f? | 

Here Jones began to apologize, and to hope 
he had not offended in any thing he had ſaid of 
her Couſin. To which the Maſk anſwered, 
And are you fo little verſed in the Sex, to 


a Imagine you can well affront a Lady mare: 
than 
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« than by entertaining her with your Paſſion for 
« anvther Woman ? If the Fairy Queen had con- 
« ceived no better Opinion of your Gallantry, ſhe 
+ would ſcarce have appointed you to meet her at 
da Maſquerade.” 

Jones had never Jeſs Inclination to an Amour 
than at preſent; but Gallantry to the Ladies was 
among his Principles of Honour; and he held it 
as much incumbe::t on him to accept a Challenge 
to Love, as if it had been a Challenge to fight. 
Nay his very Love to S9phia made it neceſſary for 
him to keep well with the Lady, as he made no 
doubt but ſhe was capable of bringing him into 
the Preſence of the other. 

He began therefore to m ke a very warm . 
ſwer to her laſt Speech, when a Maſk, in the 
(Character of an old Women, joined them. This 
Maſk was one of thoſe Ladies who go to a Maſ- 
querade only to vent Ill-nature, by telling People 
rude Truths, and by endeavouring, as the Phraſe 
is, to ſpoil as much Sport as they ate able. This 
good Lady, therefore, having obſerved ones and 
his Friend, hom ſhe well knew, in cloſe Con— 
(ultation together in a Corner of the Room, con— 
cluded ſhe could no where ſarizfy her Spleen bet- 
ter than by interrupting "iS She attacked 
them therefore, and ſoon drove them from their 


Retirement; nor was ſhe contented with this, but 
purſued them to every Place which they ſhifted to 


avoid her; till Mr. Nightingale ſeeing the Diſtteſs 
of his Friend, at laſt relieved him, and engaged 

the ald Woman in another Purſuit. 
While Jones and his Maſk were walking to- 
ge about the Room, to rid themſelves of the 
cazer, he obſerved his IL. ady ſpeak to ſeveral 
Maſks, with the ſame Freedom of Acquaintance 
As 
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as if they had been barefaced. He could not help 
expteiſing his Surprize at this, ſaying, „Sure, 
Madam, you muſt have infinite Diſcernment 
© to know People in all Diſguiſes.“ To which 

the Lady anſwered, * Youu cannot conceive an 
* Thing more inſipid and childiſh than a Mat- 
* querade to the People of Faſhion, who in ge— 
* neral know one another as well here, as when 
they meet in an Aſſembly or a Drawing-room 
nor will any Woman of Condition converſe 
© with a Perſon with whom ſhe is not acquainted, 
© In ſhort, the Generality of Perſons whom you 
© ſee here, may more properly be ſaid to kill Time 
* in this Place, than in any other; and generally 
£ retire from hence more tired than from the 
* longeſt Sermon, To ſay the Truth, I begin 
sto be in that Situation myſelf; and if I have 
© any Faculty at gueſſing, you are not much bet- 
ter pleaſed. I proteſt it would be almoſt Cha- 
« rity in me to go Home for your Sake.“ 1 
know but one Charity equal to it,* cries Jes, 
and that is to ſuffer me to wait on you Home.” 
* Sure,” anſwered the Lady, you have a ſtrange 
Opinion of me, to imagine, that upon ſuch an 
© Acquaintance, | would let you into my Doors 
© at this Time o' Night. I fancy you impute the 
« Friendſhip I have ſhewn my Couſin, to ſome 
© other Motive. Confeſs honeſtly; don't you 
6 conſider this contrived Interview as little beiter 
than a downright Aſſignation? Are you vſed, 
Mr. Jenes, to make theſe ſudden Conquetits ?' 
I am, not uſed, Madam,” faid Foxes, to ſub- 
mit to ſuch ſudden Conqueſts; but as you have 
taken my Heart by Surprize, the reſt of my 
Body hath a Right to follow ; ſo you mult par- 
* dan me if I reiglve to attend you wherever 
| 0 you 
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* you go.“ He accompanied theſe Words with 
ſome proper Actions; upon which the Lady, at- 
ter a gentle Rebuke, and ſaying their Familiarity 
would be obſerved, told him, She was going to 
* ſup with an Acquaintance, whither ſhe hoped 
* he would not follow her; for if you ſhould,” 
ſaid ſhe, * I ſhould be thought an unaccountable 
* Creature, though my Friend indeed is not 
* cenforious, yet 1 hope you won't follow me: 
* I proteſt 1 ſhall not know what to ſay, if you 
do.“ 

'The Lady preſently after quitted the Maſque- 
rade, and Jones, notwithſtanding the ſevere Pro- 
hibition he had received, preſumed to attend her. 
He was now reduced to the ſame Dilemma we 
have mentioned before, namely, the Want of a 

Shilling, and could not relieve it by borrowing as 
before. He there fore walked boldly on aſter the 
Chair in which the Lady rode, purſued by a grand 
 Huzza from all the Chairmen preſent, who wiſely 

take the beſt Care they can to diſcountenance 
a'] walking a foot by their Betters. Luckily, 
however, the Gentry who attend at the Opera- 
Houfe were too buſy to quit their Stations, and 
as the Lateneſs of the Hour prevented him from 
meeting many of their Brethren in the Street, he 
pracceded without Moleſtation, in a Dreſs, which, 
at another Seaſon, would have certainly raiſed a 
Mob at his Heels, | | 

| The Lady was ſet down in a Street, not far 
from Hansver-Square, where the Noor being pre- 
ſently opened, ſhe was carried in, and the Gen— 
ma without any Ceremony, walked in after 
er. 

Jones and his Companion were now together 
mhavyny well furniſhed and well-warmed * 
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when the Female ſti}] ſpeaking in her Maſque- 
rade Voice, ſaid, ſhe was furprized at her Friend, 
who muſt abſolute}y have forgot her Appoint- 
ment; at which, after venting much Reſentment, 
the ſuddenly expreſt fume Appiehenſion from 
Jones, and aſked him what the World would 
think of their having been alone together in a 
Houſe at that Time of Night? But inſtead of a 
direct Anſwer to ſo important a Queſtion, 7e 
began to be very importunate with the Lady to 
unmaſk, and at length having prevailed, there 
appeared not Mrs, Fitzpatrick, but the Lady Bel- 
lajton hericlt. | | 

It would be tedious to give the particular Con- 
verſation, which conſiſted of very comnion and 
ordinary Occurrences, and which laſted from two 
till fix o'Clock in the Morning, It is ſufficient 
to mention all of it that is any wiſe material to 
this Hiſtory, And this was a Promiſe that the 
Lady would endeavour to find out Sephia, and in- 
a few Days bring him to an Interview with her, 
on Condition that he would then take his Leave 
of her. When this was thoroughly ſettled, and a 
ſecond Meeting in the Evening appointed at the 
ſame Place, they ſeparated ; the Lady returned to 
her Houle, and Jones to his Lodgings. 


CHAP. VIII. 


Containing 4 Scene of Diſtreſs, which will appear 
very extracrdinary to meſt of our Readers. 


TONE S having refreſhed himſelf with a few 

Hours Sleep, ſummoned Partridge to his 
Preſence ; and delivering him a Bank Note of 
Ffty Pounds, ordered him to go and change it. 


- 447 
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Partridge received this with ſparkling Eyes, 
though when he came to reflect farther, it raiſed 
in him ſome Sufpi ions not very advantageous to 
the Honour of his Maſter ; to theſe the dreadful 
Idea he had of the Maſquerade, the Diſguiſe in 
which his Maſter had gone out and returned, 
and his having been abroad all Night, contributed. 
In plain { anguage, the only Way he could pofli- 
bly find to account for the Poſſ-flion of this Note, 
was by Robbery; and, to confeſs the Truth, the 
Reader, unleſs he ſhould ſuſpect it was owing to 
the Generofity of Lady Bellaſlon, can hardly ima- 
gine any other, 

To clear therefore the Honour of Mr. Jenes, 
and to do Juſtice to the Liberality of the Lady, 
he had really received this Preſent from her, who, 
though ſhe did not give much into the Hackney 
Charities of the Age, ſuch as building Hoſpitals, 
Sc. was not, however, entitcly void of that Chriſ- 
tian Virtue z and*conceived (very rightly I think) 
that a young Fellow of Merit, without a Shi] - 
ling in the World, was no improper Object of 
this Virtue. 

Mr. Jones and Mr. Nightingale had been in- 
vited to dine this Day with Mrs. Millir. At the 
appointed Hour therefore the two young Gen- 
tlemen, with the two Girls, attended in the Par- 
lour, where they waited from Three till almoſt 
Five before the good Woman appeared. She had 
been out of Town to viſit a Relation, of whom, 
at her Return, ſhe gave the following Account. 

J hope, Gentlemen, you will pardon my 
making you wait; I am ſure if you knew the 
« Occaſion. 1 have been to ſee a Couſin of 
* mine, about fix Miles off, who now lics in.— 
It would be a Warning to all Perſons' (ſays ſhe, 
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looking at her Daughters)“ how they marry in- 
« diſcreetly. There is no Happineſs in this 
World, without a Compet:ncy. O Nancy ! 
© how ſhall | deſcribe the wretched Condition in 
« which J found your pave Couſin ; ſhe hath 
© ſcarce lain-in a Week, and there was ſhe, this 
« dreadful Weather, in a cod Room, without 


© any Curtains to her Bed, and not a Buſhel of 


© Coals in her Houſe to ſupply her with Fire: 
Her ſecond Son, that ſweet little Fellow. lies 
ill of a Quinzy in the ſame Bed with his Mo- 
ther; for there is no othcr Bed in the Houſe. 
Poor little Tommy ! I believe, Nancy, you will 
never ſee your Favourite any more; fur he is 
really very ill. The reſt of the Children are 
in pretty good Health; but Moll, I am afraid, 
will do herſelf an Injury: : She is but thirteen 
Years old, Mr. Nightingale, and yet, in my 
Life, I never ſaw a better Nurſe : She tends 
„both her Mother and her Brother; and what 
is wonderful in a Creature lo young, ihe ſhows 
all the Chearfulneſs in the World to her Mo- 
ther; and yet I ſaw her—I {aw the poor Child, 
« Mr. Nightin:ale, turn about, and privately 
wipe the Tears from her Eyes.“ Here Mrs, 
Miller was prevented, by her own Tears, from 
going on, and there was not, | believe, a Perſon 
preſent, who did not accompany her in them ; 
at length ſhe a little recovered herſelf, and pro- 
« ceeded thus: In all this Diſtreſs the Mother 
« ſupports her Spirits in a ſurprizing Manner, The 
© Danger of her Son ſits heavieſt upon her, and 
© yet the endeavours as much as poſſible to con- 
« ceal even this Concern, on her Huſband's Ac- 
count. Her Grief, however, ſometimes gets 


© the better of all ker Endeavours ; for ſhe was 
'S aj. 
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* always extravagantly fond of this Poy, and a hi 
* molt ſenſible, iweet tempered Creature it is. 1 
I proteit J was never more affected in my Life, 1 
than when I heard the little Wretch, who is K 


* hardly yet ſeven Years old, while his Mother 
* was wetting him with her Tear, beg her to 
be comforted, —** Indeed, Mamma,“ cried the 
* Child, «+ I ſhan't die; God Almighty, I'm ſure, 
won't take Tommy away; let Heaven be ever 
„ ſo fine a Place, I had rather ſtay here and ſtarve | 
„with you and my Papa, than go to it.“ — i 
Pardon me, Gentlemen, I can't help it," | 
(ſays ſhe, wiping her Eyes) © ſuch Senſibility and | 
* Aﬀection in a Child — And yet, perhaps, he l 
is leaſt the Object of Fity ; for a Day or two 
| 


will, moſt probably, place him beyond the 
Reach of all human Evils. The Father is in- 
« deed moſt worthy of Cumpaſſion. Poor Man, 
his Countenance is the very Picture of Horror, hi 
« and he looks rather like one dead than alive. l 
Oh Heavens | what a Scene did I behold at h 
« my firſt coming into the Room! The good i 
Creature was lying behind the Bolſter, ſup- | 
« porting at once both his Child and his Wife. WW 
« He had nothing on but a thin Waiſtcoat; for 
© his Coat was ſpread over the Bed, to ſupply 
the Want of Blankets. —- When he roſe up, 1 
« at my Entrance, I ſcarce knew him. As come- li. 
« ly a Man, Mr. Jones, within this Fortnight, 
as you ever beheld; Mr. Nightingale hath ſeen 
« him. His Eyes funk, his Face pale, with a 4 
« long Beard. His Body ſhivering with Cold, i; 
and worn with Hunger too; for my Couſin 
« ſays, ſhe can hardly prevail upon him to eat. 
le told me himfelf in a  Whiſper—he told | 
« me—-[ can't repeat it —he ſaid, he could _ | 
car 
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© bear to eat the Bread his Children wanted. 


And yet, can you believe it, {zentlemen ? in 
* all this Miſery, his Wife has as good Cawdle 
© as if ſhe lay-in in the Midſt of the greateſt Af- 
© fluence; I taſted it, and I ſcarce ever taſted 
* be.ter.—— The Means of procuring her th's, 
© he ſaid, he believed was ſent him by an Angel 
© from Mover ; | know not what he meant; 
for IJ had not Spirits enough to aſk a ſingle 

< Queſtion. 

This was a Love-Match, as they call it, on both 
Sides; that is, a Match ban two Beggars. [ 
© muſt indeed ſay | never ſaw a fonder Couple; but 


© what is their Fondnefs good for, but to torment 
© each other?” Indeed, Mamma,* crics Nancy, J 


© have always looked on my Couſin Aad:rſon” (for 
that was her Name) * as one of the happieſt of 
Women.“ I] am ſure,” ſays Mrs. Miller, the 
« Caſe at preſent is much otherwiſe; for any one 
might have diſcerned that the tender Conſide ra- 
tion of each others Sufferings, makes the moſt 
« intolerable Part of their Calamity, both to the 
« Huſband and the Wife, Compared to which, 

Hunger and Cold, as they affect their own Per- 


ſons only, are fron Evils. Nay, the very 


« Children, the youngeſt, which is not two Years 
old, excepted, feel in the ſame Manner; for 
c they are a moſt loving Family; and if they had 
but a bare Competency, would be the happieſt 
People in the World.“ © I never ſaw the leaſt 
« Sign of Miſery at her Houſe,” replicd Nancy ; 
am ſure my Heart bleeds for what you now tell 
eme. — O Child,* anſwered the Mother, ſhe 
< hath always endeavoured to make the beſt of 
every Thing. They have always been in great 
6 Diſtreſs ; but, indecd, this abſolute Ruin hath 

dd deen 


Ch. 83. a FOUNDLING. 265 


been brought upon them by others. The poo” 
Man was Bail for the Villain his Brother; and 
about a Week ago, the very Day beſore her 
Lying-in, their Goods were all carried away, 
and fold by an Execution. He ſent a Letter to 
me of it by one of the Bailiffs, which the Vil- 
lain never delivered. What muſt he think 
of my ſuffering a Week to paſs before he heard 
of me? 3 

It was not with dry Eyes that Jones heard this 
Narrative; when it was ended, he took Mrs. Mil- 
ler apart with him into another Room, and deli- 
vering her his Purſe, in which was the Sum of 
501. deſired her to fend as much of it as ſhe thought 


a A A a AF © 


proper to theſe poor People. The Look which. 


Mrs. Miller gave Jones on this Occaſion, is not 
eaſy to be deſcribed. She burſt into a Kind of 
Agony of Tranſport, and cried out, Good 
Heavens! is there ſuch a Man in the World? — 
But recollecting herſelf, ſhe ſaid, Indeed I know 


© one ſuch ; but can there be another?” I hope, 


Madam, cries Jones, there are many who have 
common Humanity: For to relieve ſuch Diſ- 
© treſſes in our Fellow-Creatures, can hardly be 
called more.“ Mrs. Miller then took ten Gui- 
neas, which were the utmoſt he could prevail with 
her to accept, and ſaid, She would find ſome 
Means of conveying them early the next Morn- 
© ing;* adding, that ſhe had herſelf done ſome 
little Matter for the poor People, and had not 
left them in quite ſo much Miſery as ſhe found 
© them.” | 

They then returned to the Parlour, where 
Nightingale expreſſed much Concern at the dread- 
ful Situation of thoſe Wretches, whom indeed 
he knew; for he had ſeen them more than once 


Vor. III. N 5 | at 


a 


266 The HISTORY of Book XIII. 


at Mrs. Miller's. He inveighed againſt the Folly 
of making one's ſelf liable for the Debts of others; 
vented many bitter Execrations againſt the Bro- 
ther; and concluded with wiſhing ſomething could 
be done for the unfortunate Family. © Suppoſe, 
Madam, faid he, © you ſhould recommend them 
© to Mr. Alkvorthy © Or what think you of a Col- 
lection? I will give him a Guinea with all my 
Heart.“ | | 
Mrs. Miller made no Anſwer ; and Nancy, to 
whom her Mother had whiſpered the Generoſity 
of Fones, turned pale upon the Occaſion ; though 
if either of them was angry with Nightingale, it 
was ſurely without Reaſon. For the Liberality 
of Jones, if he had known it, was not an Example 
which he had any Obligation to follow ; and there 
are Thouſands who would not have contributed a 
fingle Halfpenny, as indeed he did not in Effect, 
for he made no Tender of any Thing ; and there- 
fore as the others thought proper to make no De- 
mand, he kept his Money in his Pocket. 

J have in Truth obſerved, and ſhall never have 
a better Opportunity than at preſent to commu- 
nicate my Obfervation, that the World are in ge- 
neral divided into two Opinions concerning Cha- 
rity, which are the very Reverſe of each other. 
One Party ſeems to hold, that all Acts of this 
Kind are to be eſteemed as voluntary Gifts, and 
however little you give (if indeed no more than 
your good Wiſhes) you acquire a great Degree 
of Merit in fo doing. — Others, on the contrary, 
appear to be as firmly perſuaded, that Beneficence 
is a poſitive Duty, and that whenever the Rich 
fall greatly ſhort of their Ability in relieving the 
Diſtreſſes of the Poor, thefr pitiful Largeſſes are 
ſo far from being meritorious, that they have only 
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performed their Duty by Halves, and are in ſome 
Senſe more contemptible than thoſe who have eu- 
tirely neglected it. 

To reconcile theſe different Opinions is not 
in my Power. I ſhall only add, that the Givers 
are generally of the former Sentiment, and the 
Receivers arc almoſt univerſally inclined to the 
latter. | 


CHAT. 1©a. 


Which treats of Matters of a very different Kind from 
thſe in the preceding Chapter, 


N the Evening Zones met his Lady again, and 
a long Converſation again enſued between 
them; but as it conſiſted only of the ſame ordi- 
nary Occurrences as before, we ſhall avoid men- 
tioning Particulars, which we deſpair of rendering 
_ agreeable to the Reader; unleſs he is one whoſe 
Devotion to the Fair Sex, like that of the Papiſts 
to their Saints, wants to be raiſed by the Help of 
Pictures. But I am ſo far from deſiring to exhi- 
bit ſuch Pictures to the Public, that I would wiſh 
to draw a Curtain over thoſe that have been lately 
ſet forth in certain French Novels ; very bungling 
Copies of which have been preſented us here, un- 
der the Name of Tranſlations. | 
Jones grew ſtill more and more impatient ta 
ſee Sophia; and finding, after repeated Interviews 
with Lady Bellaſton, no Likelihood of obtaining 
this by her Means; (for, on the contrary, the 
Lady began to treat even the Mention of the 
Name of Sophia with Reſentment;) he reſolved 
to try ſome other Method. He mude no Doubt 
but that Lady ms knew where his Angel 


2 was, 
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was, ſo he thought it moſt likely, that ſome of 


her Servants ſhould be acquainted with the ſame 
Secret. Partridge therefore was employed to get 
acquainted with thoſe Servants, in order to fiſh 
this Secret out of them. i 

Few Situations can be imagined more uneaſy 
than that to which his poor Maſter was at preſent 
reduced; for beſides the Difficulties he met with 
in diſcovering Sophia, beſides the Fears he had of 
having diſobliged her, and the Aſſurances he had 
received from Lady Bellaftin of the Reſolution 
which Sephia bad taken againſt him, and of her 
having purpolely conccaled herſelf from him, 
which he had ſufficient Reaſon to believe might 
be true: he had ſtill a Difficulty to combat, which 
it was not in the Power of his Miſtreſs to remove, 
however kind her Inclination might have been. 
This was the expoſing of her to be diſinherited 
of all her Father's Eſtate, the almoſt inevitable 
Conſequence of their coming together without 
a Conſent, which he had no Hopes of ever ob- 
taining. | 

Add to all theſe the many Obligations which 
Lady Bellaſton, whoſe violent Fondneſs we can 
no longer conceal, had heaped upon him; ſo that 
by her Means he was now become one of the beſt 
dreſſed Men about Town; and was not only re- 


lieved from thoſe ridiculous Diſtreſſes we have be- 


fore mentioned, but was aCtually raiſed to a State of 

Affluence, beyond what he had ever known, 
Now though there are many Gentlemen who 
very well reconcile it to their Conſciences to poſ- 
ſeſs themſelves of the whole Fortune of a Wo- 
man, without making her any Kind of Return; 
yet to a Mind, the Proprietor of which doth not 
deſerve to be banged, nothing is, I believe, more 
irkſome 
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irkſome than to ſupport Love with Gratitude only; 
eipecially when Inclination pulls the Heart a 
contrary Way, Such was the unhappy Caſe of 
Jones; for tho' the virtuous Love he bore to Se- 
phia, and which left very little Affection for any 
other Woman, had been entirely out of the 
Queſtion, he could never have been able to have 
made an adequate Return to the generous Paſſion 
of this Lady, who had indeed been once an Ob- 
ject of Deſire; but was now entered at leaſt into 
the Autumn of Life; though ſhe wore all the 
Gaiety of Youth both in her Dreſs and Manner; 
nay, ſhe contrived ſtill to maintain the Roſes in 
her Ch-eks; but theſe, like Flowers forced out 
of Seafon by Art, had none of that lively bloom- 
ing Freſhneſs with which Nature, at the proper 
Time, bedecks her own Productions, She hag, 
beſides, a certain Imperfection, which renders 
ſome Flowers, though very beautiful to the Eye, 
very improper to be placed in a Wilderneſs of 
Sweets, and what above all others is moſt diſagree» 
ble to the Breath of Love. 

Though Jones ſaw all theſe Diſcouragements 
on the one Side, he felt his Obligations full as 
ſtrongly on the other; nor did he leis plainly diſ- 
cern the ardent Paſſion whence thoſe Oblications 
proceeded, the extreme Violence of which if he 
failed to equal, he well knew the Lady would 
think him ungrateful; and, what is worſe, he 
would have thought himſelf ſo. He knew the ta- 
cit Conſideration upon which all her Favours were 
conferred ; and as his Neceſſity obliged him to 
accept them, ſo his Honour, he concluded, forced 
him to pay the Price. This therefore he reſolved 
to do, whatever Miſery it colt him, and to de- 
vote himſelf to her, from that great Principle of 
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Juſtice, by which the Laws of ſome Countries 
oblige a Debtor, who is no otherwiſe capable of 
diſcharging bis Debt, to become the Slave of his 
Creditor, 85 5 

While he was meditating on theſe Matters, he 
received the following Note from the Lady. 

© A very fooliſh, but a very perverſe Accident 
* hath happened ſince our laſt Meeting, which 
* makes it improper I ſhould ſee you any more at 
© the uſual Place. I will, if poſſible, contrive 

< ſome other Place by To-morrow. In the mean 
Time, adieu.“ * 

This Diſappointment, perhaps, the Reader may 
conclude, was not very great; but if it was, he 
was quickly relieved ; for in leſs than an Hour af- 
terwards another Note was brought him from the 
faine Hand, which contained as follows. 
© I have altered my Mind ſince I wrote, a 
Change, which, if you are no Stranger to the 
tendereſt of all Paſſions, you will not wonder at, 
I am now reſolved to fee you this Evening, at 
my own Houſe, whatever may be the Conſe- 
uence, Come to me exactly at ſeven; I die. 
© abroad, but will be at Home by that Time. A 
* Day, I find, to thote that fincerely love, ſeems 
$ longer than I imagined. 

If you ſhould accidentally be a few Moments 
£ before me, bid them ſhew you into the Drawing- 
Room.“ 

To confeſs the Truth, 7e was leſs pleaſed 
with this laſt Epiſtle, than he had been with the 
former, as he was prevented by it from complying 
with the earneſt Entreaties of Mr. Nightingale, 
with whom he had now contracted much Inti- 
macy and Friendſhip. "Theſe Entreaties were to 
go with that young Gentleman and his Company 

| 80 
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to a new Play, which was to be acted 
ing, and which a very large Party had agreed te 
damn, from ſome Diſlike they had taken to the 
Author, who was a Friend to one of Mr. Night- 
ingale's Acquaintance. And this Sort of Funn 
our Heroe, we are aſhamed to confeſs, would 
willingly have preferred to the above kind Ap- 
pointment; but his Honour got the better of his 
Inclination. | 

Before we attend him to this intended Inter- 
view with the Lady, we think proper to account 
for both the preceding Notes, as the Reader may 
poſſibly be not a little ſurprized at the Imprudence 
of Lady Bellaton in bringing her Lover to the 
very Houſe where her Rival was lodged. 
Firſt then, the Miſtreſs of the Houſe where 

theſe Lovers had hitherto met, and who had been 
| for ſome Years a Penſioner to that Lady, was now 
become a Methodiſt, and had that very Morning 
waited upon her Ladyſhip, and after rebuking her 
very ſeverely for her paſt Life, had poſitively de- 
clared that ſhe would, on no Account, be inſtru- 
mental in carrying on any of her Affairs for the 
. 

The Hurry of Spirits into which this Accident 
threw the Lady, made her deſpair of poſſibly find- 
ing any other Convenience to meet Fones that 
Evening; but as ſhe began a little to recover from 
her Uneaſineſs at the Diſappointment, ſhe ſet her 
Thoughts to work, when luckily it came into 
her dead to propoſe to Sophia to go to the Play, 
which was immediately conſented to, and a pro- 
per Lady provided for her Companion. Mrs. 
Ilonoun was likewiſe diſpatched with Mrs. Etoff on 
the ſame Errand of Pleaſure; and thus her own 


Houſe was left free for the ſafe Reception of Mr, 
N a Jones, 
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whom ſhe promiſed herſelf two or 
tree Hours of upinterrupted Converſation, after 
her Return from the Place where ſhe dined, 
which was ata Friend's Houſe in a pretty diſtant 
Part of the Town, near ker old Place of Afſhgna- 
tion, where ſhe had engaged herſelf before the 
was well apptized cf the Revolution that had 
happened in the Mind and Morals of her late 


Conhdante, 

| E 

A Chapter which, thansh ſhort, may araw Tears fi cin 
ſome £ ves, 


M. ones was juſt dreſſfed to wait on Lady 

Bellaften, when Mrs. Hiller rapped at his 
Door; and being admitted, very earneſtly deſired 
his Company below Stairs to drink Tea in the 
Parlour. 

Upon his Entrance into the Room, ſhe * 11 
introduced a Perſon to him, ſaying, * his, Sir, is 
* my Couſin, who hath been fo greatly beholden 
© to your Goodneſs, for which he begs to return 

© you his ſincereſt Thanks.” 

The Man had ſcarce entered upon that Speech, 
which Mrs. Miller had fo kindiy prefaced, when 
both Jones and he looking ſtedfaſtly at each other, 
ſhowed at once the utmoſt Tokens of Surprize. 
The Voice of the latter began inflantly to faul- 
ter ; and, inſtead of hnifhing his Speech, he ſunk 
down into a Chair, crying, © It is fo, I am con- 
© vinced it is ſo !? 

< Bleſs me, what's the Meaning of this,” cries 
Mrs. Miller, you are not ill, I hope, Couſin ?. 
Some Water, a Dram this Inſtant.” 

© Be not frighted, Madam, cries Jones, I have 


Y almoſt as much Need of a Dram as your _ 
iin. 
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ſin. We are equally ſurprized at this unex- 


A 


« pected Meeting. Your Couſin is an Acquaint- 


© ance of mine, Mrs. Miller.“ 


An Acquaintance !* cries the Manga « Ohh 


Heaven! 


Ay, an Acquaintance, repeated Fones, © and 
an honoured Acquaintance too. When I do 


not love and honour the Man who dares ven- 
ture every Thing to preſerve his Wife and Chil- 


0 


Friend capable of diſowning me in Adverſity.' 
O you are an excellent young Man, ' cries 
Mrs, Miller; —“ yes, indeed, poor Creature]! he 


* hath ventured every Thing—If he had not had 


one of the beſt of Conſtitutions, it muſt have 
killed him.” | 
© Coulin,* cries the Man, who had now pretty» 


well recovered himſelf; „this is the Angel from 


Heaven whom I meant, This is he to whom 
before I ſaw you, | owed the Preſervation of- 
my Peggy. He it was to whoſe Generolity 
every Comfort, every Support which I have 
procured for her, was owing. He is indeed the 
worthieſt, braveſt, nobleſt of all human Beings. 


= SS a a a © © 


of ſuch a Nature !* 


Mention nothing. of Obligations, cries - 


TOs: eagerly, not a Word, I inſiſt. upon it, 

not a Word,” (Meaning, I ſuppoſe, that he 
would not have him betray the Affair of the 
Robbery to any Perſon) — If by the Trifle you 


have received from me, ] have preſerved a Whole 


Family, ſure Pleaſure was never bought ſo 


© cheap,” 


O, Sir,” cries the Man, I wiſh you could. 
*-this Iuſtant ſce my Houle, Ii any Perſon had 


I 5. er 


dren from inſtant Deſtruction, may I have a 


O Codes. I have Obligations to this Gentleman 
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ever a Right to the Pleaſure you mention, I 
am convinced it is yourſelf, My Couſin tells 
me, ſhe acquainted you with the Diſtreſs in 
which ſhe found us. That, Sir, is all greatly 
removed, and chiefly by your Goodneſs. — My 
Children have now a Bed to lie on, ——— and 
they have———they have— eternal Bleſ- 
ſings reward you for it they have Bread to 
eat. My little Boy is recovered; my Wife is 
out of Danger, and I am happy. All, all owing 
to you, Sir, and to my Couſin here, one of the 
belt of Women. Indeed, Sir, I muſt ſee you 
at my Houſe, —Indeed my Wife muſt fee you, 
and thank you. My Children too muſt expreſs 
their Gratitude, ——- Indeed, Sir, they are not 
without a Senſe of their Obligation; but what 
is my Feeling when I reflect to whom I owe, 
that they are now capable of expreſſing their 
Gratitude.—— Oh, Sir |! the little Hearts which 
you have warmed had now been cold as Ice 
without your Aſſiſtance.— | 
Here Jones attempted to prevent the poor Man 
from proceeding ; but indeed the overflowing of 
his own Heart would of itſelf have ſtopped his 
Words. And now Mrs. Miller likewiſe began to 
pour forth Thankſgivings, as well in her own 
Name, as in that of her Couſin, and concluded 
with ſaying, ſhe doubted not but ſuch Goodneſs 
would meet a glorious Reward, 

ones anſwered, * He had been ſufficiently re- 
* warded already. Your Couſin's Account, Ma- 
dam, ſaid he, hath given me a Senſation more 
< pleaſing than I have ever known, He muſt be 
c a Wretch who is unmoved at hearing ſuch a 
Story; how tranſporting then muſt be the 
Thought of having happily acted a Part - one 
dene! 


JJ. WE PO SED” 
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Scene! If there are Men who cannot feel the 
Delight of giving Happineſs to others, ] ſin- 
cerely pity them, as they are incapable of taſting 


higher Intereſt, and a ſweeter Pleaſure, than the 


a RM K XM «a a © 


can ever obtain.” | | 

The Hour of Appointment being now come, 
Jones was forced to take a haſty Leave, but not 
before he had heartily ſhaken his Friend by the 


Hand, and deſired to fee him again as ſoon as 


poſſible; promiſing that he would himſelf take 


the firſt Opportunity of viſiting him at his own - 
Houſe, He then ſtept into his Chair, and pro- 


ceeded to Lady Bellaſton's, greatly exulting in the 
Happineſs which he had procured to this poor 
Family; nor could he forbear reflecting without 


Horror on the dreadful Conſequences which muſt - 


have attended them, had he liſtened rather to the 


Voice of ſtrict Juſtice than that of Mercy, when 


he was attacked on the high Road. 


Mrs. Afillker ſung forth the Praiſes of Tones 


during the whole Evening, in which Mr. Hender- 


fon, while he ſtayed, ſo pathonately accompanied 


her, that he was often on the very Point of men- 
tioning the Circumſtances of the Robbery, How- 
ever, he. luckily recollected himſelf, and avoided 


an Indiſcretion, which would have been ſo much 


the greater, as he knew Mrs. Miller to be ex- 


tremely ſtrict and nice in her Principles. He was 


likewiſe well apprized of the Loquacity of this 
Lady; and yet ſuch was his Gratitude, that it 
had almoft got the better both of Diſcretion and 


Shame, and made him publiſh that which would 
have defamed his own Character, rather than 


N 6 5 omit 


what is, in my Opinion, a greater Honour, a 


ambitious, the avaritious, or the voluptuous Man 
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omit any Circumſtances which might do the fulleſt 
Honour to his Benefactor. 


CHAT. As. 
In which the Reader will be ſurprized. 


MX. Jones was rather earlier than the Time 
a appointed, and earlier than the Lady, 
whoſe Arrival was hindered not only by the Diſ- 
tance of the Place where ſhe dined, but by ſome 
other croſs Accidents, very vexatious to one in 
her Situation of Mind. He was accordingly 
ſhewn into the Drawing-Room, where he had 
not been many Minutes before the Door opened, 
and in came———no other than Sophia herſelf, 
who had left the Play before the End of the firſt 
Act; for this, as we have already ſaid, being a 
new Play, at which two large Parties met, the 
one to damn, and the other to applaud, a violent 
Uproar, and an Engagement between the two 
Parties had ſo terrified our Heroine, that ſhe was 
glad to put herſe]f under the Protection of a young 
Gentleman, who ſafely conveyed her to her 

Chair. | 
As Lady Bellaſton had acquainted her that ſhe 
ſhould not be at Home till late, Sophia expecting 
to find no one in the Room, came haſtily in, 
and went directly to a Glaſs which almoſt fronted 
her, without once looking towards the upper 
End of the Room, where the Statue of Jones now 
ſtood motionleſs. —— In this Glaſs it was, after 
contemplating her own lovely Face, that ſhe firſt 
diſcovered the ſaid Statue; when inſtantly turn- 
ing about, ſhe perceived the Reality of the Vi— 
ſion, upon which ſhe gave a violent Scream, 
and 
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and ſcarce preſerved herſelf from fainting, till 


Jones was able to move to her and ſupport her in 
his Arms. | 

To paint the Looks or Thoughts of either of 
theſe Lovers is beyond my Power. As their Sen- 
ſations, from their mutual Silence, may be judged 
to have been too big for their own Utterance, it 
cannot be ſuppoſed, that I ſhould be able to ex- 
preſs them: and the Misfortune is, that few of 
my Readers have been enough in Love, to feel by 
their own Hearts what paſſed at this Time in theirs, 

After a ſhort Pauſe, ones, with faultering 
Accents, ſaid, I ſee, Madam, you are ſur- 
« prized.” « Surprized !* anſwered ſhe; Oh 
„Heavens! Indeed, I am ſurprized, I almoſt 
doubt whether you are the Perſon you ſeem,” 
Indeed, cries he, my Sophia, pardon me, 
Madam, for this once calling you ſo, I am that 
very wretched Janes, whom Fortune, after ſo 
many Diſappointments, hath, at laſt, kindly 
conducted to you. Oh! my Sophia, did you 
know the Thouſand 'Torments I have ſuffered 
in this long, fruitleſs Purſuit ? « Pur- 
ſuit of whom?“ ſaid Sophia, a little recollecting 
erſelf, and aſſuming a reſerved Air.“ Can 

ou be ſo cruel to aſk that Queſtion?” cries 
Zones, Need I ſay of you?? Of mef?' an, 
ſwered Sephia * Hath Mr. Jones then any ſuch 
important Buſtneſs with me?” * Fo ſome, 
* Madam,” cries Jones, this might ſeem an 
important Buſineſs,' (giving her the Pocket- 
Book.) © I hope, Madam, you will find it of 
the ſame Value as. when it was loſt,” Sophia 
took the Pocket-Book, and was going to ſpeak, 
when he interrupted her, thus; — “ Let us not, 
I] beſeech you, loſe one of theſe precious Mo- 


ments which Fortune. hath ſo kindly ſent us 
O my 


* 
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O my Sophia, I have Buſineſs of a much ſupe- 


©.rjior Kind. Thus, on my Knees, let me 
c alk your Pardon.'——* My Pardon?“ cries ſhe: 
Sure, Sir, after Ws. is paſt, you cannot 
4. levee, after what I have heard'—— + I ſcarce 
know what I ſay,” anſwered Jones. By Hea- 
« vens |! I ſcarce wiſh you ſhould pardon me, O 
my Sabia, henceforth never caſt away a 
Thought on ſuch a Wretch as I am, If any 
Remembrance of me ſhould ever intrude to give 
a Moment's Uneaſineſs to that tender Boſom, 
s think of my Unworthineſs; and let the Remem- 
* brance of what paſt at Upton blot me for ever 
from your Mind.” 
_ Sophta ſtood trembling all this while. Her 
Face was whiter than Snow, and her Heart was. 
throbbing through her Stays, But at the mention - 
ing of Upton, a Bluſh zroſe in her Cheeks, and her 
Ey yes, which before ſhe had ſcarce lifted up, were 
dhe upon Jones with a Glance of Diſdain. He 
underſtood this ſilent Reproach, and replied to it 
thus : O my Sophia, my only Love, you cannot 
* hate or deſpiſe me more for what happened 
there, than I do myſelf: But yet do me the 
Juſtice to think, that my Heart was never un- 
faithful to you. That had no Share in the Folly 
J was guilty of; it was even then unalterably 
yours. Though I deſpaired of poſſeſſing you, 
nay, almoſt of ever ſeeing you more, I doated 
ſtill on your charming Idea, and could ſerzoufly 
love no other Woman. But if my Heart had 
not been engaged, ſhe, into whoſe Company 1 
accidentally "fell: at that curſed Place, was not 
an Object of ſerious Love. Believe me, my 
Angel, I never have ſeen her from that Day to 
this; and never intend, or deſire, to ſee her 
again.“ Sophia, in her Heart, was very glad 
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to hear this; but forcing into her Face an Air of 
more Coldneſs than ſhe had yet aſſumed ; * Why,? 
ſaid ſhe, * Mr. Jones, do you take the Trouble 
© to make a Defence, where you are not accuſed ? 
If I thought it. worth while to accuſe you, I 
© have a Charge of an unpardonable Nature in- 
© deed.* * What is it, for Heaven's Sake ?' an- 
ſwered Jones, trembling and pale, expecting to 
hear of his Amour with Lady Bellaſton. Oh,“ 
ſaid ſhe, * How is it poſſible ! Can every Thing 
© noble, and every Thing baſe, be lodged toge- 
«© ther in the ſame Boſom ?* Lady Bella/ton, and 
the ignominious Circumſtances of having been 
_ tept, role again in his Mind, and ſtopt his Mouth 
from any Reply, Could I have expected, pro- 


ceeded Sophia, * ſuch "Treatment from you? 


© Nay from any Gentleman, from any Man of 
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had been forced to fly from my Love! 
Nothing could equal Fones's Surprize at theſe 


Words of Sophia; but yet, not being guilty, he 


was much leſs embarraſſed how to defend him- 


ſelf, than if ſhe had touched that tender String, 


at which his Conſcience had been alarmed. By 


ſome Examination he preſently found, that her 5 
ſuppoſing him guilty of ſo ſhocking an Outrage 


againſt his Love, and her Reputation, was entire- 


ly owing to Partridge's Talk at the Inns, before 


Landlord's and Servants ; for Sophia confeſſed to 
him, it was from them that ſhe received her In- 
telligence. He had no very great Difficulty to 
make her believe that he was entirely innocent 


of 


Honour? To have my Name traduced in Pub- 
lic; in Inns, among the meaneſt Vulgar ! To 
have any little Favours that my unguarded Heart 
may have too lightly betrayed me to grant, 
boaſted of there! Nay, even to hear that you 
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of an Offence ſo foreign to his Character; but 
the had a great deal to hinder him from going in- 
ſtantly home, and putting Partridge to Death, 
which he more than once ſwore he would do. 
This Point being cleared up, they ſoon found 
themſelves ſo well pleaſed with each other, that 
Jones quite forgot he had begun the Converſation 
with conjuring her to. give up all Thoughts of 
him; and ſhe was in a Temper to have given 
Ear to a Petition of a very different Nature : For 
before they were aware, they had both gone ſo 
far, that he let fall ſome Words that ſounded like 
a Propoſal of Marriage. To which ſhe replied, 
„That, did not her Duty to her Father forbid 
© her to follow her. own Inclinations, Ruin with 
© him would be more welcome to her, than the 
© moſt affluent Fortune with another Man.“ At 
the Mention of the Word Ruin he ſtarted, let 
drop her Hand, which he had held for ſome Time, 
and ſtriking his Breaſt with his own, cried out, 
Oh, Sophia, can J then ruin thee? No; by 
Heavens, no! I never will act ſo baſe a Part. 
« Deareſt Sophia, whatever it coſts me, | will re- 
< nounce you; I will give you up. I will tear 
& all ſuch Hopes from my Heart, as are incon- 
« ſiſtent with. your real Good. My Love J will 
6 ever rctain, but it ſhall be in Silence; it ſhall. 
© be at a Diſtance from you; it ſhall be in ſome. 
© foreign Land; from whence no Voice, no Sigh. 
© of my Deſpair, ſhall ever reach and diſturb 
your Ears. And when I am dead'—He would 
have gone on, but was:ſtopt by a Flood of "Tears. 
which Sephia let fall in bis Boſom, upon which ſhe 
Jeaned, without being able to ſpeak one Word. 
He kiſled them off, which, for ſome Moments, 
the allowed him to do without . | 
| ut. 
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but then recollecting herſelf, gently withdrew out 


of his Arms; and, to turn the Diſcourſe from a 
Subject too tender, and which ſhe found ſhe could 
not ſupport, bethought herſelf to aſk him a Queſ- 
tion ſhe never had Time to put to him before, 
* How he came into that Room?” He begun to 
ſtammer, and would, in all Probability, have 
raited her Suſpicions by the Anſwer he was going 
to give, when, at once, the Door opened, and in 
came Lady Bellaſlon. 

Having advanced a few Steps, and ſeeing ones 
and Sephia together, ſhe ſuddenly ſtopt; when 
after a Pauſe of a few Moments, recollecting her- 
ſelf with admirable Preſence of Mind, ſhe ſaid, — 
tho' with ſuiacient Indications of Surprize both 
in Voice and Countenance--—* I thought, Miſs 
fehlern, you had been at the Play!“ 

Though Si] had no Opportunity of learning 
of 7ones by what Means he had diſcovered her, yet 
as ihe had not the leaſt Suſpicion of the real Truth, 
or that Jones and Lady Bellaſton were acquainted, 
ſo ſhe was very little confounded : And the leſs, 
as the Lady had, in all their Converſations on the 
Subject, entirely taken her Side againſt her Fa- 
ther, With very little Heſitation, therefore, ſhe 
went through the whole Story of what had hap- 
pened at the Play-houſe, and the Cauſe of her 
haſty Return, 

The Length of this Narrative gave Lady Bel- 
laſton an Opportunity of rallying her Spirits, and 
of conſidering in what manner to act. And as the 
Behaviour of Sophia gave her Hopes that Jones had 
not betrayed her, ſhe put on an Air of Good- 
Humour, and ſaid, * I ſhould not have broke in ſo 
« abruptly upon you, Miſs Weſtern, if I bad 
* known you had Company.” | 

Lady 
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Lady Bella/ton fixed her Eyes on Sof hia whillt 
ſhe ſpoke theſe Words. To which that poor 
young Lady, having her Face overſpread with: 
Bluſhes and Confuſion, anſwered, in a ſtanimer- 
ing Voice, I am ſure, Madam, I ſhall always 
think the Honour of your Ladyſhip's Company 
„ hope, at leaſt,* cries Lady Bellaſlon, 
I interrupt no Buſineſs.” No, Madam, 
anſwered Sophia, * our Buſineſs was at an End. 
© Your Ladyſhip may be pleaſed to remember, 1 
© have often mentioned the Loſs of my Pocket- 
© Book, which this Gentleman having very luckily 
* found, was ſo kind to return it to me with the 
© Bill in it,” : 

Jones, ever ſince the Arrival of Lady Bellaſten, 
bad been ready to fink with Fear. He ſat kick- 
ing his Heels, playing with his. Fingers, and 
looking more like a Fool, if it be poſſible, than a 
young booby Squire, when he is firſt introduced 
into a polite Aſſembly. He began, however, now 
toe recover. himſelf; and taking a Hint from the 

Behaviour of Lady Bellaſton, who, he ſaw, did 
not intend to claim any Acquaintance with him, 
he reſolved as.entirely to affect the Stranger on his 
Part. He ſaid, Ever ſince he had the Pocket- 
Book in his Poſſeſſion, he had uſed great Dili- 
s. gence in enquiring out the Lady whoſe Name 
© was Writ in it; but never till that Day could be 
© ſo fortunate to diſcover her.“ 

Sophia had, indeed, mentioned the Loſs of her 
Pocket-Book to Lady Bella/ton ; but as Jones, for 
ſome Reaſon or other, had never once hinted to 
her that it was in his Poſſeſſion, ſhe believed not 
one Syllable of what Sophia now ſaid, and won- 
derfully admired the extreme Quickneſs of the 
young 
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young Lady, in inventing ſuch an Excuſe. The 
Reaſon of Sophia's leaving the Playhouſe met 
with no better Credit; and though ſhe could not 
account for the Meeting between theſe two Lo- 
| "_ ſhe was firmly perſuaded it was not acciden- 
ta 
With an affected Smile, therefore, ſhe ſaid—— 
Indeed, Miſs Wadern, you have had very good 
Luck in recovering your Money, Not only 
as it fell into the Hands of a Gentleman of Ho- 
nour, but as he happened to diſcover to whom it 
belonged. I think you would not conſent to 
have it advertiſed——ſt was great good For- 
tune, Sir, that you found out to whom the Note 
belonged.” 
O Madam,” cries Jones, it was incloſed in 
a Pocket-Book, in which the young Lady's 
Name was written.“ 
That was very fortunate indeed, cries the 
Lady; —“ and it was no leſs fo, that you heard 
« Miſs Waſtern was at my Houſe ; for ſhe is very 
© little known,” 
Jones nad at length perfectly recovered his Spi- 
rits; and as he conceived he had now an Oppor- 
tunity of ſatisfying Sophia, as to the Queſtion ſhe- 
had aſked him juſt before Lady Bellaſton came 
in, he proceeded thus: Why, Madam,“ an- 
ſwered he, it was by the luckieſt Chance ima- 
ginable I made this Diſcovery. I was mention- 
ing what I had found, and the Name of the 
Owner, the other Night, to a Lady at the 
< Maſquerade, who told me, ſhe believed ſhe 
8 er where I might ſee Miſs Weſtern; and if I 
would come to her Houſe the next Morning, 
ſhe would inform me. I went according to 
her Appointment, but ſhe was not at hoine ; 
s NOT 
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nor could I ever meet with her till this Morn- 
ing, when ſhe directed me to your Ladyſhip's 
Houſe, I came accordingly, and did myſclf the 
Honour to atk for your Ladyſhip; and upon my 
ſaying that I had very particular Buſineſs, a Ser- 
vant ſhewed me into this Room; where [I had 
not been Jong before the young Lady returned 
from the Play.” 

Upon his mentioning the Maſquerade, he 
looked very ſlyly at Lady Ballaſten, without any 
Fear of being remarked by Sophia z for ſhe was 
viſibly too much confounded to make any Ob- 
ſervations. This Hint a little alarmed the Lady, 
and ſne was ſilent; when Jonesy who ſaw the Agi- 
tations of See hat's Mind, reſolved to take the 
only Method of relieving her, which was by re- 
tiring : But before he did this, he ſaid, I believe, 
« Madam, it is cuſtomary to give ſome Reward 
© on theſe Occaſions I muſt iniiſt on a very 
high one for my Honeſty ;—it is, Madam, no 
leis than the Honour of being permitted to pay 
© another Viſit here.“ | 

* Sir,* replied the Lady, ©? make no Doubt 
© that you are a Gentleman, and my Doors are 
never ſhut to people of Faſhion,” 

ones then, after proper Ceremonials, departed, 
highly to his own Satisfaction, and no leſs to that 
of Sophia; who was terribly alarmed leſt Lady 
Bellaſton ſhould diſcover what ſhe knew already 
but too well. 

Upon the Stairs Jones met his old Acquaint- 
ance Mrs. Honour, who, notwithſtanding all ſhe 
had ſaid againſt him, was now fo well-bred to 
behave with great Civility. This Meeting proved 


indeed a lucky Circumſtance, as he communi- 
cated 
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cated to her the Houſe where he lodged, with 
which os was acquainted, 


| CHA Xa 
In which the Thirteenth Book ts concluded, 


HE elegant Lord Shafi/bury ſomewhere ob- 

jects to telling too much Truth: By which 
it may be fairly inferred, that, in ſome Caſes, to 
lie, is not only excuſable but commendable. 

And ſurely there ate no Perſons who may fo 
properly challenge a Right to this commendable 
Deviation from Truth, as young Women in the 
Affair of Love; for which they may plead Pre- 
cept, Education, and above all, the Sanction, nay, 
I may ſay, the Neceſſity of Cuſtom, by which 
they are reſtrained, not from ſubmitting to the 
honeſt Impulſes of Nature (for that would be a 
fooliſh Prohibition) but from owning them. 

We are not therefore aſhamed to "ay, that our 
Heroine now purſued the Dictates of the above- 
mentioned Right Honourable Philoſopher. As 
ſhe was perfeclly ſatisfied then, that Lady Bel- 
laſton was ignorant of the Perſon of Fones, fo ſhe 
determined to keep her in that Ignorance, though 
at the Expence of a little Fibbing. 

ones had not been long gone, before Lady 
Bellaſton cry'd, Upon my Word, a good pretty 
young Fellow; ; I wonder who he is: For I 
don't remember ever to have ſeen his Face be- 
6 fore, 

© Nor I neither, Madam, cries Sephia ; I muſt 
© ſay he behaved very handſomely in relation ta 
my Note.“ 

Les; 
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© Yes; and he is a very handſome Fellow,” ſaid 
the Lady; don't you think ſo?” 1 

© I did not take much Notice of him,” anſwered 
Sophia; © but I thought he ſeemed rather aukward 
© and ungenteel than otherwiſe,” 

© You are extremely right,” cries Lady Bellaſ- 
tene * You may ſee, by his Manner, that he hath 
not kept good Company. Nay, notwithſtanding 
© his returning your Note, and refuſing the Re- 
© ward, I wn F4 queſtion whether he is a Gentle- 
man. I have always obſerved there is a Some- 
thing in Perſons well-born, which others can 
© never acquire — l think I will give Orders not 
© to be at Home to him.” 

* Nay ſure, Madam, anſwered Sophia, © one 
© can't ſuſpect after what he hath done: Be- 
© ſides, if your Ladyſhip obſerved him, there was 
an Elegance in his Diſcourſe, a Delicacy, a 
< Prettineſs of Expreſſion that, that 
© I confeſs,” ſaid Lady Bellaſton, the Fellow 
hath Words And indeed, Sophia, you muſt 
forgive me, indeed you muſt. 

I forgive your Ladyſhip !' ſaid Sophia. 

© Yes indeed you muſt,” anſwered ſhe laughing; 
© for I had a horrible Suſpicion when I firſt came 
© into the Room] vow you mult forgive it; but 
« I ſuſpected it was Mr. Jones himſelf.” | 

Did your Ladyſhip indeed?“ cries Sophia, 
bluſhing, and affecting a Laugh. 

Fes, I vow I did,” anſwered ſhe; © I can't 
imagine what put it into my Head: For, give the 
Fellow his due, he was genteelly dreſt; which, 
I think, dear Sophy, is not commonly the Caſe 
with your Friend.“ 


* 


1 
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© This Raillery,” cries Sophia, is a little cruel, 
Fon, Bellaſton, after my Promiſe to your Lady- 
ip. 
Not at all, Child,” ſaid the Lady: * It would 
have been cruel before; but after you have pro- 
miſed me never to marry without your Father's 
Conſent, in which you know is implied your 
giving up Jones, ſure you can bear a little Rail- 
lery on a Paſſion which was pardonable enough 
in a young Girl in the Country, and of which 
you tell me you have ſo entirely got the better. 
What muſt [ think, my dear Sophy, if you can— 


not bear a little Ridicule even on his Dreſs ? I 


ſhall begin to fear you are very far gone indeed; 

and almoſt queſtion whether you have dealt in- 
enuouſly with me.” 

Indeed, Madam,“ cries Sophia, your Lady- 

ſhip miſtakes me, if you imagine I had any 


Concern on his Account.” 


On his Account ?” anſwered the Lady: You 
muſt have miſtaken me ; 1 went no farther than 
his Dreſs ;—for I would not injure your Taſte 
by any other Compariſon—l1 don't imagine, m 
dear Sophy, if your Mr. ones had been ſuch a 
Fellow as this = _ 

© I thought,” ſays Sophia, your Ladyſhip had 
allowed him to be handſome.'—— 

« Whom, pray?“ cries the Lady haſtily, 
Mr. Jones,” anſwered Sophia ;—and immedi- 


_ ately recollecting herſelf, Mr. Jones! —— no, 
uo; I aſk your Pardon I mean the Gentle- 


man who was juſt now here.” 
O Sophy! Sophy!' cries the Lady; © this 
Mr. Jones, I am afraid, ſtill runs in your 


Head,” | 
Then 
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Then upon my Honour, Madam,” ſaid Sa- 
phia, * Mr. Jones is as entirely indifferent to me, 
* as the Gentleman who juſt now left us.” 

Upon my Honour,” ſaid Lady Bellaſſton, I 
© believe it. Forgive me, therefore, a little in- 
© nocent Raillery; but I promiſe you I will ne- 
© ver mention his Name any more.“ _ 

And now the two Ladies ſeparated, infinitely 
more to the Delight of Sophia than of Lady Bel- 
la/lon, who would willingly have tormented her 
Rival a little Jonger, had not Buſineſs of more 
Importance called her away. As for Sophia, her 
Mind was not perfectly eaſy under this firſt Prac- 
tice of Deceit : Upon which when ſhe retired to 
her Chamber, ſhe reflected with the higheſt Un- 
eaſineſs and conſcious Same. Nor could the pe- 
culiar Hardſhip of her Situation, and the Neceſ- 
ſity of the Caſe, at all reconcile her Mind to her 
Conduct; for the Frame of her Mind was too de- 
licate to bear the 'Thought of having been guilty 
of a Falſhood, however qualified by Circumſtances, 
Nor did this Thought once ſuffer her to cloſe her 


Eyes during the whole ſucceeding Night. 


THE END or THE Trird VOLUME. 


